Tiffany  &  Co. 


Jewelry,  watches,  rings,  fobs,  emblem 

PINS,  TROPHIES,  SILVER  CUPS,  NOTE  PAPERS 
WITH  MONOGRAMS  IN  COLOR,  INVITATIONS  TO 
COMMENCEMENT  AND  CLASS-DAY  EXERCISES 
MENUS,  AND  DIES  FOR  STAMPING  CORPORATE 
AND  FRATERNITY  SEALS 

PURCHASES  CAN  BE  MADE  OF  TIFFANY  &  CO. 
EITHER  IN  PERSON  OR  BY  MAIL 


Fifth  Avenue  &  37th Street 
New  York 


DEDICATION 

In  appreciation  of  many  personal  kindnesses,  of 
untiring  labors  in  behalf  of  the  student  body, 
of  loyalty  to  the  general  welfare  and  good  name 
of  the  Ohio  Northern  University,  this  volume  is 
dedicated  to  the 

FACULTY 


Dr.  H.  S.  Lehr, 
Founder  O.  N.  V. 


SKETCH  OF  O.N.  U.  HISTORY 

DR.  H.  S.  LEHR 


THE  decision  to  found  a  modern  institution  of  learning  was  made  by  the 
founder  in  March,  1860.  He  had  just  returned  from  teaching  and  was 
to  re-enter  college  at  Alliance.  There  was  a  forced  sale  of  town  lots. 
He  believed  there  was  an  opportunity  to  make  money.  He  devoted  an  entire 
day  to  meditation  on  the  course  of  life  he  ought  to  pursue,  whether  to  enter 
on  a  life  of  business  or  found  a  school  entirely  different  from  the  then  existing 
academies,  seminaries,  and  colleges. 

'Then  there  were  no  state  universities  as  they  now  exist.  Schools  of  higher 
learning  were  conducted  but  36  weeks  a  year.  Then  West  Union  College  had  no 
literature  in  her  curriculum.  The  founder  well  remembers  a  morning  chapel 
lecture  advising  the  students  not  to  read  the  sinful  trash  written  by  Dickens, 
Scott,  and  like  imps  of  Hell.  It  was  all  the  work  of  the  devil.  It  appeared  to 
the  founder  that  it  was  the  aim  of  the  colleges  to  prepare  preachers  to  warn 
people  to  fear  an  angry  God  and  avoid  the  fires  of  an  eternal  Hell  and  to  manage 
the  affairs  of  this  world  as  best  they  could.  He  doubted  their  theology  and 
believed  that  there  should  be  schools  of  law,  pharmacy,  commerce,  medicine,  and 
engineering,  and  that  they  should  continue  the  entire  year,  being  so  conducted 
that  students  could  enter  at  any  time  and  be  accommodated. 

He  had  been  successful  in  drawing  many  pay  pupils  to  his  village  schools 
and  in  1855  had  already  begun  to  write  recommendations  for  his  lady  pupils  to 
procure  schools  to  teach.  When  but  nineteen  years  old  he  was  solicited  to  start 
an  academy  in  Wayne  County,  later  in  Ashland  County,  and  still  later  by  fellow 
students  in  Uniontown,  Pa.  At  the  close  of  the  civil  war  he  engaged  to  teach 
in  a  small  town  near  Springfield,  Mo.,  but  through  the  persuasion  of  his  father 
he  gave  up  his  plan  to  start  his  cherished  school  in  that  state.  He  then  taught 
another  term  in  Stark  County.  During  the  winter  of  ’65  and  '66,  he  carefully 
studied  the  educational  situation  of  Ohio  and  Indiana.  Eastern  Ohio  was  well 
supplied  with  academies,  seminaries,  and  colleges,  but  in  Northwestern  Ohio 
there  were  but  two  colleges  and  one  academy.  There  was  a  college  at  North- 
wood,  Logan  County,  and  an  academy  at  Milan,  Seneca  County.  The  academy 
at  Republic  in  Seneca  County  was  closed  during  the  war.  There  were  no  col¬ 
leges  or  academies  in  Northeastern  Indiana. 

The  founder  of  the  O.  N.  U.  had  been  successful  thus  far  in  his  teaching 
and  had  unbounded  faith  in  a  school  for  the  common  people,  that  would  con¬ 
tinue  all  year,  and  in  which  they  could  prepare  for  almost  any  calling  in  life, 
at  the  most  moderate  expense.  He  offered  his  services  at  a  number  of  towns 
in  Northwestern  Ohio  and  Northeastern  Indiana,  and  explained  his  plan  of 
establishing  a  great  university,  promising  to  have  an  annual  attendance  of  5.000 
students  in  twenty-five  years.  He  met  with  poor  encouragement  nearly  every¬ 
where.  He  finally  visited  Ada,  then  called  Johnstown.  Of  the  then  three  direc- 
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Dr.  L.  G.  Herbert 


Dr.  A.  S.  Watkins 


Hon.  Frank  E.  Willis 


N.  W.  Tobias 


Prof.  B.  S. Young 


tors,  two,  S.  M.  Johnstown  and  William  League,  were  impressed  with  his 
scheme.  He  asked  to  be  employed  to  teach  the  public  school  whenever  there 
were  funds,  to  be  permitted  to  admit  tuition  students,  and  during  vacations  of 
the  public  school  to  have  the  use  of  the  school  house,  free  of  rent,  for  select 
school.  He  asked  three  dollars  a  day  for  the  first  year.  They  had  never  paid 
but  two  dollars  a  day.  It  was  finally  agreed  that  he  should  receive  $2.75  a  day 
the  first  three  months  and,  if  he  gave  good  satisfaction,  then  $3.00  a  clay  the 
second  term.  H  e  was  told  the  house  was  too  old  and  cold  to  have  school  during 
the  six  winter  months,  that  they  would  have  six  months  during  the  summer  and, 
if  he  would  repair  the  old  frame  building,  he  might  have  the  use  of  it  free  of 
rent.  There  was  but  one  room  in  the  building;  so  he  would  have  to  do  all  the 
teaching.  He  began  teaching  April  9,  1866.  His  experience  in  getting  to  Ken¬ 
ton  for  examination  would  be  interesting  were  there  space  in  the  Annual  to  tell 
it.  The  enrollment  of  the  winter  term  of  the  select  school  was  56,  the  tuition 
for  8o  days,  $6.00. 

The  select  term  closed  on  Friday;  the  public  school  term  began  Monday; 
and  this  work  continued  for  five  years,  till  the  fall  of  1871.  The  spring  term 
of  1868,  the  Geometry  class  recited  at  5  A.  M.  for  one  hour;  the  class  in  logic, 
from  7  to  8  o'clock  P.  M. ;  and  a  class  in  Latin  from  8  to  9  P.  M.  Dr. 
R.  L.  Souder,  still  in  Ada,  was  a  member  of  the  classes  in  Geometry,  Logic,  and 
Latin.  The  other  school  hours  were  from  8  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.  This  was  a 
term  of  public  school  and  the  teacher  received  no  extra  pay  for  the  additional 
five  hours  work.  The  enrollment  the  last  term  of  the  select  school  was  119, 
really  120,  but  one  student  entered  for  only  one  week. 

The  name  was  now  changed  from  select  school  to  Northwestern  Ohio  Nor¬ 
mal  School.  The  first  term  began  August  14th,  1871.  There  were  six  teachers 
to  be  employed  but  only  four:  H.  S.  Lehr,  B.  F.  Niesz,  J.  G.  Park,  J.  H.  Wil¬ 
liams,  M.  D.,  had  contracted  when  the  catalogue  was  published.  Theodore 
Presser  had  charge  of  the  college  of  Music.  No  one  was  employed  to  teach 
fine  arts;  so  Prof.  Niesz,  in  addition  to  some  other  branches,  taught  penman¬ 
ship  and  bookkeeping.  It  required  four  years  to  complete  the  course  prescribed 
but  there  was  no  place  for  literature.  It  contained  Science  of  Government  and 
Parliamentary  Law, — not  found  in  the  old  college  catalogues.  The  course  in¬ 
cluded  surveying.  During  the  years  of  the  select  school  there  was  only  one 
Literary  Society,  organized  in  1866.  On  Friday  night,  August  18,  1871,  were 
organized  the  Franklin  and  Philomathean  Literary  Societies. 

The  first  year  of  the  Normal  School  the  president  of  the  Normal  was  also 
Superintendent  of  the  Ada  public  schools  and  taught  seven  hours  a  day.  The 
winter  term,  that  year,  the  Virgil  class  consisting  of  but  one  member  recited 
from  4  to  5  A.  M.  That  member,  Mrs.  Mary  Hickernell,  now  resides  in  Ada. 
She  averaged  70  lines  a  lesson.  The  Chemistry  class  contained  but  three  mem¬ 
bers  and  recited  from  7  to  8  P.  M.  The  members  were  J.  M.  Reil,  Melville  De 
Lisle,  and  Mollie  Schoonover,  now  Mrs.  Hickernell.  The  second  year  of  the 
Normal  there  was  added  to  the  course  English  Literature.  In  the  third  cata- 
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logue  we  find  ten  teachers  and  three  Literary  courses:  Normal,  Scientific,  and 
Classical.  In  the  fourth  catalgue  is  found  a  new  department,  Telegraphy.  Jn 
the  school  year  1876-7  the  Normal  School,  then  located  at  Fostoria.  Ohio,  w'as 
bought  by,  and  incorporated  in,  the  Normal  at  Ada.  In  the  ninth  catalogue, 
1879-80,  there  was  added  a  "Fine  Arts"  department.  In  the  tenth  catalogue 
on  page  24,  is  found  the  new  department  of  Stenography ;  on  page  25,  the  Me¬ 
chanical  Engineering  and  Architectural  Drawing,  also  the  new'  department  of 
Elocution:  on  page  34,  the  new  vacation  term;  it  is  also  stated  that  the  increase 
in  enrollment  over  the  previous  year  had  been  45%.  This  was  caused  by  the 
increased  facilities;  the  new  building  now  known  as  the  Administration  Build¬ 
ing  had  been  completed. 

In  catalogue  13,  school  year  1883*4,  was  announced  the  course  in  Civil  En¬ 
gineering  and  Architecture.  J.  C.  Holland,  a  Cornell  student,  taught  Architec¬ 
ture.  Twenty-six  teachers  wrere  announced.  In  catalogue  No.  14,  1884-5,  page 
26.  is  found  the  first  announcement  of  a  military  department:  three  companies 
were  announced.  Wonderful  strides  were  made  during  the  school  year  1884-5, 
as  shown  in  catalogue  15. 

The  U.  S.  government  recognized  the  institution  and  appointed  Lieut. 
Roberts  as  commandant.  This  year  also  were  organized  the  College  of  Law 
and  one  year’s  course  in  Medicine.  J.  Ross  Lee,  an  Ann  Arbor  graduate,  was 
the  first  Dean  in  the  College  of  Law  and  Dr.  J.  H.  Coleman  had  charge  of 
the  College  of  Medicine.  The  department  of  Medicine  continued  but  two  years. 
The  facilities  were  inadequate.  This  year  the  name  of  the  school  was  changed 
to  Ohio  Normal  University.  In  catalogue  No.  16,  announcements  for  1886-7,  >s 
found  the  announcement  of  the  College  of  Pharmacy.  Charles  Ashbrook  was 
the  Dean.  In  that  catalogue  were  published  the  names  of  ten  students  in  lawr, 
thirteen  in  medicine,  five  in  pharmacy;  there  had  to  be  a  beginning. 

In  September,  1898,  the  Central  Ohio  Conference  of  the  M.  E.  Church  con¬ 
tracted  to  buy  the  University,  but  the  sale  was  not  completed  till  in  August,  1899. 
H.  S.  Lehr.  Warren  Darst.  Frederick  Maglott,  and  S.  D.  Fess,  rented  the  O. 
N.  U.  for  the  year  1899-1900,  and  for  the  school  year  1900-1901  H,  S.  Lehr. 
Frederick  Maglott,  S.  D.  Fess,  and  John  Davison,  rented  the  school.  The  board 
of  trustees  later  added  Henry  Whitworth  as  a  member.  In  1901  L.  A.  Belt 
was  elected  President  by  the  trustees,  and  H.  S.  Lehr,  Vice  President,  treasurer 
and  corresponding  secretary.  He  was  also  to  act  as  general  manager. 

Later  the  name  of  the  school  was  changed  to  Ohio  Northern  University. 
Dr.  Albert  Edwin  Smith  is  now  the  President.  Many  changes  and  improve¬ 
ments  have  been  made,  all  of  which  the  present  students  and  citizens  know  full 
well.  The  largest  annual  enrollment  of  students  under  the  management  of  the 
founder  was  in  the  school  year  1899-1900.  3.349.  The  largest  number  in  Liberal 
Arts  College  was  1.998,  in  1899-1900:  in  the  College  of  Commerce  334,  in  1891- 
1892;  in  Law  180,  in  1897-98:  in  Pharmacy  229,  in  1896-97 :  in  Music  363,  in 
1 893- ’94 ;  in  Elocution  137,  in  i894-’95:  in  Stenography  174  in  1899-1900;  Tele¬ 
graphy  70.  in  1882- '83;  Fine  Arts  169,  in  i882-'83;  Civil  Engineering  84  and  in 
Electrical  32,  in  1899-1900. 
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Northern  Board. 


NORTHERN  BOARD— T2 


O.  F.  Carpenter 

G.  M.  McCleary 

Roscoe  Baker  . 
J.  L.  Manahan  . 
C.  A.  Waltz  .  . 

Donald  Maglott 

H.  H.  L.  Wright 


Editor-in- chief. 
Business  Manager. 
Associate  Editor. 
Associate  Editor. 
Associate  Editor. 
Associate  Editor. 
Advertising  Manager. 
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DEPARTMENTAL  ASSOCIATES 


R.  E.  Marchand  .  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Liberal  Arts 

Effie  Roop . 

.  .  .  Music. 

Ralph  Hill . 

.  .  .  Pharmacy. 

Chas.  E.  Huber  .  .  .  . 

.  .  Engineering. 

john  E.  Oder . 

.  .  .  Normal. 

L.  S.  Leech . 

.  .  .  Law . 

Edna  Pugh  . 

.  .  .  Expression. 

Fern  Yambert  .... 

Pine  Arts. 

F.  W.  Eoley . 

Commerce. 

C.  T.  Conklin  .... 

.  .  .  A  thletics. 

EDITORIAL 


REALIZING  the  advantage  in  having  a  fixed  title  and  of  having  certain 
distinguishing  characteristics,  the  editors  have  retained  the  name 
“Sorthern”  and  the  departmental  plan  of  Volume  i.  We  hope  future 
classes  will  continue  the  precedent. 

Celieving  that  a  Class  Annual,  more  than  any  other  output  of  a  school,  is 
a  measure  of  that  school's  efficiency,  its  spirit,  its  literary  standards,  the  editors 
have  taken  considerable  time  and  pains  in  the  compilation  of  this  volume.  A 
number  of  new  features  have  been  added,  chief  among  which  is  a  department 
of  literature.  A  special  effort  has  been  made  to  give  the  book,  thruout,  a  Whole¬ 
some  literary  tone. 

Failure  on  the  part  of  some  to  respond  to  requests,  lack  of  thoro  organiza¬ 
tion  of  the  various  departments,  have  prevented  us  from  realizing  certain  fea¬ 
tures,  that  would  have  greatly  added  to  the  interest  and  artistic  finish  of  the 
book.  After  a  prolonged  and  varied  experience  in  this  work.  1  advise  succeed¬ 
ing  classes  to  effect  thoro  organizations  and  begin  preparations  for  their  Annual 
in  the  Junior  Year. 

Space  forbids  giving  personal  mention  to  all  who  have  assisted  in  the  pre¬ 
paration  of  this  volume.  Thanks  are  due  to  the  departmental  associates  and  to 
all  who  have  contributed  to  the  literary  sections.  I-Ion-ever,  we  desire  to  thank, 
particularly,  the  follon-ing :  Dr.  Lehr  for  his  interest,  encouragement,  and  for 
his  Sketch  of  O.X.  U.  History;  Miss  Yambert,  for  her  work  in  Fine  Art;  Mr. 
C.  E.  Remick.  for  both  designs  and  cartoons;  and  Mr.  Frueh,  for  cartoons.  To 
Mr.  G.  M.  McClearv  “Sorthern,  ’12"  owes  its  publication.  Thru  his  persistent 
efforts  and  business  acumen  we  have  been  enabled  to  publish  a  book,  first  class 
in  every  respect,  at  a  saving  of  several  hundreds  of  dollars  to  the  class.  Nor 
can  we  overlook  the  work  of  H.  H.  L.  Wright,  the  Advertising  Manager.  Thru 
his  efforts  S100  worth  of  advertising  space  was  sold,  which  furnished  the  funds 
necessary  to  embellish  the  Annual. 

Thanks  are  also  due  the  Fraternities  for  their  liberal  donations  to  the  Coard. 
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Class  <Df  titers 


William  Grotii,  A.  B 


PROFESSORS  COLLEGE  LIBERAL  ARTS 


Rachel  Smith,  A.  E. 

Ada,  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
'’Beautiful  and  well  favoured”  like 
Rachel  of  old,  but — no  Jacob. 


R.  W.  Pratt,  A.  15. 

Le  Raysville,  Pa. 

President  Adelphian  Literary  Society, ’12 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet.  ’12 
His  study  of  the  dead  languages  has 
splendidly  trained  him  f  or  riding  the 


O.  F.  Carpenter,  A.  E. 
Oakwood,  0 


Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Editon-in-chief  of  "Northern” 
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R.  C.  Baker,  B.  Sc. 

Anna,  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Associate  Editor  of  “Northern” 

No  “standpatter'  was  Baker.  He  ad¬ 
vocated  the  Initiati .  e  and  Referendum, 
and  the  Recall ;  International  Peace 
and  Woman  Suffrage;  the  Nationaliza¬ 
tion  of  land  and  the  retirement  of  Teddy 
Roosevelt. 


Floyd  M.  Elliot,  B.  Sc. 
Ada,  A.  H.  S.  O 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Famous  as  a  money-getter  for 
Philos. 


Jess.  B.  Wagner,  B.  Sc. 
Southerland,  T.  H.  S.  'c8  Florida 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
“Deluded  swain  the  pleasure, 

The  tickle  fair  can  give  thee. 

Is  but  a  fairy  treasure, 

Thv  hopes  will  soon  deceive  thee.’’ 


George  Milton  Harris,  Ph.  E. 
Uniontown,  Pa. 

Member  Franklin  Literan  Society 
Class  Poet,  ’12 

" Writes  things  not  dreamt  of  in 
Philosophy” . 


Cm  as,  G.  Aldrich,  Ph.  B. 

Ada,  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Y.  M.  C.  4.  Cabinet 

“But  I  say  unto  thee  that  ye  resist  not 
evil;  but  whosoever  shall  smite  thee  on 
thy  right  check  turn  to  him  the  other 
also 


Leonore  Ream,  Grad.  Eng. 
Ada,  A.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
"Woman  to  her  inmost  heart”. 
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J.  T.  Kelbaugh,  E.  Sc. 
Caldwell,  Ohio 

Member  Philoinathcan  Literary  Society 

Like  Saul  of  Israel  lie  stands  head 
and  shoulders  above  the  crozed. 


Paul  W.  Ernsberger,  E.  Sc. 

Ada,  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet 

‘‘Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions 
as  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy  dogs.” 


j.  A.  Fawcett,  B.  Sc. 
Canonsburg,  T.  V'  P.  H.  S.  Pa- 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
A  Keystone  Democrat. 


R.  R.  Foley,  E.  Sc.,  Ph.  E. 

Ada.  B2X  Ohio 


Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
First  Prizes  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Member¬ 
ship  Campaigns,  Years  ’Oft  and  ’00 
Second  Prize  Boxing  Contest,  ’09 
Company  Founder  and  Business 
Manager  of  “Xorlhern  Light” 


Had  no  tune  for  rest 


Helen  Ottmer,  E.  Sc. 
Washington,  <hX  Wisconsin 


Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Class  Historian  '12 

Winner  Kuhn  Oratorical  Contest.  09 


Ellen  Palmer,  B.  Sc. 
McConnelsville,  McC.  H.  S.  Ohio 


Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


clyde  A.  Waltz.  B.  Sc. 
Bluffton,  B.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Associate  Editor  of  “Northern" 

“Xature  hath  framed  strange  fellows 
in  her  time". 


V.  R.  Dray,  B.  Bed.,  B.  Sc.,  Ph.  B. 
Kalida,  K.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

A  mighty  champion  of  the  rights  and 
majesty  of  i woman . 


Leo.  E.  Frueh,  Grad.  Enc. 
Lima.  S'FE  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Cartoonist  “Northern” 

“Not  born  under  a  rhyming  planet”. 
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O.  G.  Lyon,  B.  Sc..  B.  Fed. 

Vickery,  Ohio 

Class  Treasurer  '12 

Member  Phi  mathcan  Literary  Society 

Member  Cadet  Band 

“ A  lion  among  ladies  is  a  most  dread¬ 
ful  thing 


E.  C.  Reed,  E.  Sc.,  E.  Ped. 
Ashville,  M.  H.  S.  ’08  Ohio 

Member  I'hilomathean  Literary  Society 
First  Lieutenant,  Co.  D 
O.  N.  U.  Track  Team,  ’ll 

" Some  critics  are  like  chimney  sweep¬ 
ers,  they  put  out  the  fire  belozw  and 
frighten  the  szcallows  from  their  izests 
above;  they  scrape  a  long  time  in  the 
chimney,  cover  themselves  with  soot,  and 
bring  nothing  away  but  a  bag  of  cinders, 
and  then  sing  out  from  the  top  of  the 
house  as  if  they  had  built  it”. 
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P.H.  Smith,  E.  Sc. 


Member  Pliilomatliean  Literary  Society 
Member  Mandolin  Club 


New  Haven,  <I>NE 


Conn. 


Mary  Howry,  Grad.  Eng. 
Spencerville,  T.  H.  S.  io  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“That  which  is  striking  and  beautiful 
is  not  always  good,  but  that  which  is 
good  is  always  beautiful 


Stella  Steinmetz,  Grad.  Eng. 
Ada,  A.  H.  S.  io  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society' 


E.  O.  Douch.  Grad.  Eng. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  of  Bugle  Corps 

“Prof.,  what  jew  say  the  question 
was?" 
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Ccnn. 


R.  E.  Lisi.e,  A.  B. 

Forest,  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society- 
Class  Orator,  ’12 

“How  are  you  going  to  solicit  with¬ 
out  the  girls?’’ 


Elton  G.  Rogers,  B.  Sc. 
Bridgeport,  E.  H.  S. 

5<1>E 

Associate  Editor  “Northern  Light” 

“When  cutty  sarks  run  in  your  mind, 
Remember  Tam  O’Shanter’s  marc.” 


W.  E.  Simpson,  Ph.  E. 


Flushing,  @A<I>  B2X  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Captain  Co.  C 

Winner  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Membership 
Contests,  ’10  and  ’ll 
Highest  Score  in  Battalion  Rifle  Con¬ 
test.  ’ll 

Class  Poet,  ’ll 

Editor  and  Chief  of  ‘"Northern  Light” 

“Fling  away  ambition,  by  that  sin.  fell 
the  angels”. 


PROPOSED  LEHR  MEMORIAL 


AS  a  fitting  and  lasting  monument  to  the  labors  of  Dr.  the  beauti¬ 
ful  :  Lehr  Memorial  will  soon  be  erected  on  the  campus 

Ohio  Northern.  the  past  years  the  this 

bubbling  have  been  •  ished  steadily  ft  ruard;  in  the  near  future,  the  Memorial 

will  pass  an  abstract  fancy,  into  a  concrete  fact.  In  Xov.,  the  ser¬ 

vices  of  Rev.  A.  fh  '  an  enthusiastic  alumnus  of  the  Institution.  el-e 
as  Field  and  Fiscal  Secretary;  since  that  time  he  has  been  active  in 
securing  funds  for  this  worthy  project.  To  him  also  has  assigned  the  task 
of  securing  the  funds  for  the  College  arm.  The  approaching  Annual  Com- 
menceim  will  bring  with  it  the  message  that  these  two  funds  have  reached 
a  gi-and  total  of  nearly  $60,000.0  .  offerings  most  of  the  graduates  ex-stu¬ 
dents  of  the  University.  Especially  is  this  true  of  the  Lehr  Memorial  fund. 
Love  and  loyalty  reach  a  high  water  mark  in  giving  to  the  Lehr  Memorial.  Re¬ 
cently  one  man.  S.R.  France  o€  Toledo,  donated  40  carloads  of  cement  stone, 
sufficient  to  construct  the  entire  foundation  180  by  160,  9  feet  high,  feet 
thick  and  one  foot  thick  in  the  bottom.  once  was  thought  to  he  impos¬ 

sible  is  now  at  the  very  door  of  the  possible  and  soon  will  be  heard  the  glad 
chorus  of  hammer  and  saw  reinforced  by  the  click  of  the  chisel  and  music  ot 
the  trowel  in  making  real  the  Memorial  Ideal. 
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Chas.  C.  McCracken,  A.  M. 
Dean  of  S'ormal  School 
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Louella  Williams,  Grad.  Ped. 
Wauseon,  Ohio 

Secretary  Senior  Class,  ’12 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Our  much  loved  secretary. 


Arletta  Cora  Larue,  Grad.  Ped. 
Bloomville,  Ohio 

Class  Prophetess,  ’12 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

“Her  voice  zoos  ez’er  soft.  Gentle, 
and  low,  —  an  excellent  thing  in  zvo- 
man”. 
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J.  E.  Oder,  Grad.  Ped. 

Bays,  B.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Memher  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Loves  old  Northern  best. 


J.  L.  Manahax,  B.  Sc.,  E.  Ped. 
Belle  Center,  E.  C.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
President  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society' 
Associate  Editor  of  “Northern” 

A  critic  of  the  first  magnitude. 
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ADVICE 


Teacher,  ‘spare  that  rod  ! 

Touch  not  a  single  youth! 

In  bygone  days  they  wielded  it. 
But  now  days  be  a  Ruth. 
’Twas  our  forefather’s  hand 
That  wielded  it  with  will; 

Rut  teacher,  make  a  stand; 
Remember  Bunker  Hill. 


That  old,  old  worn  rod. 

Now  dusty  and  grown  brown. 

Was  wielded  on  both  sides  the  sea- 
But  now,  please  lay  it  down. 
Teacher,  forbear  thy  stroke  ! 

Leave  the  rod  where  it  lies; 

Try  to  encourage  the  young  folk. 
By  pointing  them  to  the  prize. 


When  you  were  a  mischievous  child. 
And  felt  its  ungrateful  sting. 

Did  you  have  that  disposition  mild 
To  sit  erect  and  sing? 

Your  father  may  have  whipped  you. 
While  your  mother  held  your  hand, 

But  now  please  take  some  sound  advice 
Touch  not  the  tragic  wand. 


J.  B.  O. 


“OHIO  NORTHERN  UNIVERSITY’’ 


O  where  in  all  this  whole  world  thru 
Is  a  village  that’s  more  fair  to  view 
Than  “Ada,”  the  home  of  the  O.  N.  U. 

O  where  in  schools  across  the  sea 
Can  there  be  found  a  pedigree. 

As  has  our  Old  University? 

O  where  is  there  a  busier  bee 
To  please  us  all  and  o’ersee 
Than  Smith  of  our  University? 


O  where  is  there  a  lighter  fee 
On  which  all  students  quite  agree 
Than  at  our  College  at  Ad-e? 

O  where  are  students  made  more  free 
And  yet  are  kept  bowed  at  the  knee 
Than  at  our  College  at  Ad-e? 

O  where  can  learning  chance  to  be 
More  radiant  from  the  knowledge  tree 
Than  in  the  halls  of  our  University? 


O  where  do  students  hear  the  plea 
For  Christian  living  more  than  we 
At  Dr.  Smith’s  modern  University? 
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OLD  NORTHERN 


Oh  for  boyhood's  college  days. 

When  Free-hand  was  taught  by  Miss  Ley. 

Circles  and  wheels,  and  chairs  and  stools. 
Knowledge  never  learned  by  fools. 

Sext  in  line  came  Professor  Dice, 

The  man  who  gave  good,  sound  advice 
On  Psychology  I  and  Philosophy  II, 

Metaphysics,  Asthetics,  and  Ethics  true, 

On  Philosophy  of  Kant  and  Theory  of  Knowledge, 
— Is  there  a  better  man  in  any  college? 

Professor  Schoonover  is  known  quite  well. 

And  is  always  in  on  the  foot  ball  yell. 

He  teaches  Hebrew  and  Xew  Testament  Greek; 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  he  should  be  sick? 

There  is  Whitworth  and  Kreglow. 

Freeman  and  Maglott, — 

Some  have  A.  M.  degrees  and 
Some  have  not! 

Now  Samuel  P.  Axline  has  an  L.  L.  D., 

And  Frank  E.  Willis  has  a  L.  L.  6. 

Mrs.  Eva  Maglott  has  an  A.  M.  C.  E., 

Miss  May  Alcott  Lance  has  a  Mus.  B. 

Professor  D.  Ewing  has  a  M.  E.  E.  E. 

While  Professor  D.  Mohler  has  a  Phar.  G. 

That  these  are  good  men  is  beyond  a  doubt. 

But  there  is  one  good  Dean  that 
I  must  not  leave  out. 

Who  sits  in  his  office  the  whole  day  thru 
Holding  conferences  with  students  old  and  new  ; 
He  teaches  Paidology  and  Administration. 

School  Hygiene  and  History  of  Education, -- 

So  you  see  he  has  the  backin 

Can  you  guess  his  name? — it's  Prof.  McCracken. 

Cheerily  then  Ohio  Northern, 

Live  and  prosper  as  we  know  you  can! 

Thou  has’t  the  leader,  stately  and  true. 

And  loyal  friends  who  will  stick  to  you. 

Your  Emeritus  father  was  a  man  most  loyal; 

May  his  reward  be  the  Lehr  Memorial. 

And  now  Old  Northern  may  you  ever  live 
With  a  fame  increasing  still. 

Giving  degrees  to  only  those. 

Who  first  have  climbed  the  hill! 
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J.  B.  O. 


Thos.  J.  Smull,  C.  E.,  M.  E. 

Dean  of  College  of  Engineering 


H.  H.  L.  Wright,  E.  E. 
Elmira,  New  York 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Advertising  Manager  ot'  "Northern” 
Elmira  E  roe  Academy 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A.  co.  D 

“Well  briny  them  across  with  the 
ads”. 


A.  S.  Yoder,  C.  E. 

Toledo,  d’X'k  Ohio 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 

Too  serious  to  be  truly  in  earnest 


C.  G.  Nixon,  E.  E. 
Steubenville,  Ohio 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomatheau  Literary  Society 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 


Robert  T.  Callaghan,  C.  E. 
Kempel,  2<I>E  BX2  Ohio 

President  Senior  Engineering  Class,  ’12 
President  Society  of  Engineers,  ’12 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Engineering  Editor  ‘The  Northern 
Light" 

Chairman  Exhibit  Committee,  ’12 

“ Had  a  finger  in  every  pie”. 


H.  A.  Barney,  C.  E. 

Colombia,  S.  A. 

■Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Cosmopolitan  Club 


B.  Lassoff,  E.  E. 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 
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P.  W.  Loon  am,  (Pete)  C.  E. 

St.  Charles,  ATA  B5X  Mo. 

President  Society  of  Engineers,  '  11-' 12 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
St.  Charles  Military  College 


J.  R,  Stamets.  C.  h.. 
Allegheny,  2id>E  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 


L.  D.  Merry,  C.  E. 

Caldwell,  Ohio 

President  Philomathean  Society,  ’ll 
Member  Society  of  Engineers 

He  excelled  in  nomination  speeches. 
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Leslie  V.  Lyle,  C.  E.  (“L.  V.”) 
Ada,  ^X'l'  Ohio 

President  Society  of  Engineers,  ’12 

.No  more  loyal  engineer  than  he. 


G.  M.  McCleary,  M.  E. 
Waynesboro,  Pa. 

Business  Manager  of  “Northern” 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Societv  of  Engineers 
co.  "D" 

An  absolute  stranger  to  politics,  but  a 
mighty  influence  for  peace  and  sobriety. 


P.H,  Reid,  M.  E. 

De  Graff,  4>X*  Ohio 

Treasurer  Society  of  Engineers 
1st  Lieutenant  Signal  Corps 
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G.  C.  Joseph,  E.  E. 

Luckey.  Ohio 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 


E.  M.  Moorehead,  C.  E.  (Mose) 
Senecaville,  S.  H.  S.  24>E  Ohio 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
1st  Sergeant  Battery' 

“In  departing  left  behind  him 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time’’. 


H.  D.  Bruhn,  E.  E. 

Wheeling,  W.  H.  S.  W.  Va. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 
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J.  S.  Neidich,  E.  E 
Brooklyn,  Cooper  Union 


Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  1.  E.  E. 


Donald  Maglott,  E.  Sc.,  C.  E. 
Ada,  S3>E  Ohio 


Member  Society'  of  Engineers 
Associate  Editor  of  “Northern 
Captain  Co.  “A”,  ’ll 


L.  A.  Roberts,  E.  E. 
Ashtabula,  A.  H.  S.  ’07  Ohio 


Member  Society'  of  Engineers. 

Member  Executive  Committee  A.  I.  E.  E. 
Varsity  Base  Ball  Team.  1010-11 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


H.  R.  Daubenspeck,  C.  E. 

Green  Sulphur  Springs,  W.  Ya. 

President  Senior  Class,  ’12 
Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

So  punctilious  was  he  in  discharging 
his  presidential  duties  that ,  as  sonic  say, 
he  was  seldom  without  his  secretary. 


Ch  \rles  E.  I  1  UBER,  C.  E. 

Toledo,  ATA  Ohio. 

Vice  President  Senior  Engineering 
Class.  ’12 

Secretary  Society  of  Engineers,  ’ll 
Member  Adelnhian  Literary  Society 
Exhibit  Committee,  ’ll 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

A  shining  example  of  the  busy  man. 


J.  M.  Clayton,  C.  E. 

St.  Louis,  -Mo. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
St.  Charles  Military  College,  '"!) 

First  Lieutenant,  Co.  "B” 

Member  Philomatliean  Literary  Society 
Military  Editor  "Northern  Light  ’ 
Chairman  Meinbersllip  Committee  Y. 

M.  C.  A. 


H.  C.  McCrea,  C.  E. 
Homer  City,  'frX'f' 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 


E.  P.  Herrick,  E.  E.  M.  E 
New  Haven,  2$E 


Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 


M.  B.  Urich,  C.  E 
54>E 


Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Adjutant  O.  N.  U  Battalion 
First  Lieutenant  Co.  “B” 


R.L.  White,  E.  E. 

Garrett,  ®NE  Ind. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Student  Secretary  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Member  V.  M.  C.  A. 


Eh  Kwan  Dexx,  C.  E. 
Shanghai,  China 

Xanyang  College,  Shanghai 
Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Cosmopolitan  Club 
Member  Adelpbian  Literary  Societv 
Member  V.  M.  C.  A. 


G.  L.  Carlisle,  E.  E. 

Luthersburg,  ONE  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Sergeant  Major  of  Battalion 

Member  Y.  M.  C  A. 


CHAUNCEY  R.  WALKER,  C.  E. 


Pittsburg,  ONE  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Captain  Batten'  “B” 

Pittsburg  Academy 

Took  military  training  for  mental  re¬ 
cuperation. 


Frank  Oistead,  C.  E. 

Chicago,  24>E  Ill. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 

Engineers  Male  Quartet 

Member  Plrilomathean  Literary  Society 


Walter  S.  Rambo,  C.  E. 
Philadelphia  P.  H.  S.  ‘07  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
co.  “C” 


51 


S.  McCassy,  C.  E. 

Dayton,  24>E  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 


R.  M.  Borchers,  C.  E. 

Dayton,  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adeiphian  Literary  Society 
Second  Lieutenant  Co.  “A” 


C.  \V.  Lambert,  C.  E. 

Beaver,  B2X  5<J>E  W.  Va. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Manager  O.  X.  U.  Basket  Ball  Team 
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J.  Corwin  Johnston,  E.  E. 
Springrun,  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 


W.  H.  Porter,  E.  E.  M.  E. 
Claysville,  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Band  Leader,  ’12 

“ Young  in  years,  but  old  in  experience.” 


Chester  Roe,  E.  E.  ( COS@ ) 

St.  Louisville,  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


D.  de  Louza  Pereira,  E.  E. 

San  Paulo,  Brazil. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


Grover  A.  Hughes,  B.  Ped.  ’io,  E.  E. 
Sew  Madison,  N.  M .  H.  S.  '06  Ohio 

Member  Fhilomathean  Literary  Society 
Captain  O.  X.  U.  Track  Team,  'll 

His  mind  and  his  tongue  rt 'ere  closely 
connected. 


H.  J.  Sells,  E.  E. 

Kenton,  Ohio. 

Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Member  of  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
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C.  W.  Niswander,  C.  E. 
Eluffton,  4>X^  Ohio. 

Engineers  Male  Quartette 
Foot  Rail,  ’ll 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Battalion  Quarter  Master,  1911 

If  it  be  true  that  “music  hath  charms 
to  soothe  the  savage  breast"  Nisy  has 
played  his  part  in  behalf  of  tranquillity 
and  peace. 


Ford  A.  Presler,  C.  E. 

Adrian,  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Co.  “D” 


T.  H.  Frankenberry,  E.  E. 
North  Liberty,  Indiana. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Chairman  A.  1.  E.  E. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Co.  "B” 
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J.  L.  Proskine,  C.  E. 

Fish's  Eddy,  W.  H.  S.  N.  Y. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelpbian  Literary  Society 


jerry  M.  Ashley,  E.  E. 
Youngstown,  Ohio. 

Treasurer  Society  of  Engineers 


J.  D.  Zimmerman,  E.  E. 

Cutler,  2<I>E  Pa. 

Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 

Vice  President  Society  of  Engineers,  ’12 
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Frank  C.  Fierbaugh,  C.  E. 
Canotton,  Ohio 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


ISADORE  MuSCHEL,  C.  E. 

New  York  City,  N.  Y. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y,  M.  C.  A. 

CO.  “C” 


Charles  N.  Bell,  C.  E. 
Kentlalville,  Indiana. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
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H.  E.  Lehr,  C.  E. 
Lykens,  L.  ET.  S.  4>X»k 

Virginia  Polytechnic  Institute 
Member  Society  of  Engineers 


C.  E.  Erast,  C.  E. 

Eellaire,  Ohio. 

Member  Society-  of  Engineers 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 


Charles  H.  Fork,  C.  E. 
Toledo,  Ohio. 

Secretary  Senior  Engineering  Class,  T2 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Society  of 
Engineers 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
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Curtis  Coensparger,  C.  E. 
Harrod,  H.  H.  S.  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


C.  I.  Smith,  C.  E. 

New  Haven,  ONE  Conn. 

Member  Mandolin  Glee  Club 

“I  have  ahvays  been  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  before  my  time  and  it  has  made  a 
man  of  me.” 


Pierre  Herber,  C.  E. 

Forbach  Lorrain,  Germany. 


Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Ade'phian  Literary  Society 


jamks  E.  Bennett,  C.  E 
Cannellsville,  S’X'I' 


Member  Society  of  Engineers 


Michigan 


Detroit 


Windsor  Collegiate  Institute 
Member  Society  of  Engineers 


Treasurer  Society  of  Engineers,  ’ll 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Alfredo  E.  Yznaga,  C.  E. 
Cienfuegos,  Cuba. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Co.  “D” 


S.  L.  Trigeuboff,  C.  E. 
Smolensk,  Russia. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
President  Cosmopolitan  Club 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Tho  “far  off”  as  to  country,  yet  he’s 
right  here  zvith  the  goods. 


Alberto  I.  Yznaga,  C.  E. 
Cienfuegos,  Cuba. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Co.  ”A” 
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Ohio. 


Arla  V.  Belding,  E.  E. 
Fayette, 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
Student  Member  A.  I.  E.  E. 
Y  ,M.  C.  A 
Member  Co.  “A ' 


T.  V.  Hatcher,  C.  E. 

Vice  President  and  Secretary  Society 
of  Engineers 

Member  Phdomathean  Literary  Society 
Second  Lieutenant  Co.  "D" 


Floyd  E.  Turner,  E.  E.,  E.  Sc.  '09. 

Ada.  A.  H.  S.  ’07  Ohio 

Member  Ex.  Com.  A.  I.  E.  E. 

•Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Captain  and  Ordinance  Officer,  ’12 
Capt.  Co.  "D".  ’ll 


82 


R.  H.  Smith,  E.  E. 

Floyd.  2<I>E  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 


J.  H.  Fisher,  C.  E. 
Greensburg,  Pa. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
“Dad" 


T.  L.  Roach,  C.  E. 

Newark,  B.  H.  S.  ‘08. 5$E  Ohio. 

Member  Society  of  Engineers 
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Prof.  :  — Where  was  Portland  Cement  discovered,  in  Portland,  Maine,  or 
Portland,  Oregon? 

Chauncy:  — Portland,  Maine. 

Prof.  Smull: — Well,  bisect  that  line. 

Presler  :  —  (after  some  thought)  Where  will  I  bisect  it? 

Fork  :  —  (To  Prof.  Eerger)  What  is  good  for  chapped  hands.  Professor? 
Prof.  :  — Use  glycerine. 

Huber  :  —  I’ve  heard  nitro-glycerine  was  better. 

Fork:  — Aw,  go  on. 

Huber:  —  Yesl  understand  when  Freely  used  it  completely  blows  the 
chaps  away. 

Laugh  and  Smull  laughs  with  you, 

Laugh  and  you  laugh  alone. 

First,  when  the  joke’s  the  professor’s. 

Second,  when  the  joke’s  your  own. 

Prof.  Smull:  —  (To  Masonry  Class) — If  any  of  you  have  some  old 
overalls,  I  have  some  concrete  out  here  that  needs  mixing. 

Flasher: — How  much  an  hour.  Prof.? 

Prof.  :  — About  a  yard. 

Prof.  Smull:  — (In  Hydraulics  Class)  — Graver,  what  is  a  vacuum? 
Graver:  —  (Scratching  his  head) — That’s — where  the  Pope  lives,  isn’t 
it,  Prof.’? 


FAVORITE  SONGS 

J.  M.  Ashley: —  “Has  Any  Body  Here  Seen  Kelly." 

W.  H.  Porter: — "Alexander’s  Rag  Time  Band.” 

R.  T.  Callaghan  : — “Work  For  The  Night  Is  Coining.” 

C ii as.  Bell: — “Baby's  Lullaby.” 

L.  L.  Freeman:  —  ‘“Don’Wake  Me  Up,  I  Am  Dreaining.” 
Peter  Herder  :  — “Die  Wacht  Am  Rhein.” 

J.  M.  Clayton  :  — “I  Want  A  Girl.” 

E.  M.  Moorhead: — “Soldiers  Last  Farewell.” 

Harry  Brui-in  : — “Oh  !  You  Beautiful  Doll.” 

Chester  Roe:  — “Take  Me  Out  To  The  Ball  Game.” 

T.  L.  Proskine  :  — “Do.  Ra,  Me,  Fa,  So,  La,  Si.  Do.” 

J.  W.  Graver: — “Please  Go  Away  And  Let  Me  Sleep.” 

F.  A.  Presler  :  — “Melody  Of  Love.” 

Chas.  W.  Fork:  — “Down  By  The  Old  Mill  Stream." 

H.  C.  McCrea  : — “Montana  Girl.” 

C.  W.  Niswander  : — “Rolling  Down  To  Bowling  Green.” 

P.  \Y.  J.oonam  :  —  “I’m  A  Rambler.”  Etc. 

H.  E.  I.ehr: —  “OneO’Clock  In  The  Morning  I  Get  Lonesome.” 
C.  I.  Smith: — “Winter  Moon.” 

T.  Bennett  :  — “In  Jungle  Town.” 

C.  G.  Nixon: — “Forgotten.” 

X* 

CAN  YOU  IMAGINE 

Yam bert — in  citizen’s  clothes. 

Turner  — without  a  girl. 

Proskine  —  actually  singing. 

Callaghan  — as  county  surveyor. 

Me  Cleary  — as  a  politician. 

Smith  — studying. 

Bill  — loafing. 

Fraxkeniu.rry  — as  flunking. 

Lyle  — answering  immediately. 

Da uben speck — without  his  (?)  secretary. 

Sells  — as  keeping  quiet. 


JOHN  CLOYD’S  ORATION 


THE  Engineers  and  Pharmacs  this  year  brought  to  a  close  the  custom 
of  having  annual  class  fights  between  the  two  departments.  The 
Engineering  department  had  grown  so  much  larger  than  the  Pharmacy 
department  that  the  Engineers  thought  the  only  fair  thing  to  do  was  to  cease 
all  strife. 

Arrangements  were  made  to  bury  the  hatchet  on  the  campus  to  emphasize 
the  event.  On  Nov.  29,  1911, at  8  A.  M.,  the  band  playing  “Nearer  My  God  to 
Thee”,  the  students  of  the  two  departments  stood  for  half  an  hour,  with  bared 
heads,  in  a  snowstorm  raging  during  the  ceremony.  The  following  oration  was 
delivered  by  John  Cloyd  at  the  grave: 

“Three  score  and  thirteen  years  ago,  on  the  eighth  day  of  March,  the  Maker, 
God  Almighty,  put  forth  in  this  great  state  of  Ohio  a  man  destined  to  become 
a  great  factor  in  the  educational  world  and  a  leader  among  men.  This  man,  Dr. 
IT.  S.  Lehr,  like  many  great  men  was  born  poor,  yet  he  became  rich  in  char¬ 
acter  and  reputation.  His  work  is  one  which  you  all  love  and  of  which  you 
are  a  part,  namely,  the  Ohio  Northern  University. 

“As  the  wheel  of  time  turned  onward  it  brought  to  him  the  most  marvel- 
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ous  event  of  his  life,  the  organization  of  the  Pharmacy  and  Engineering  depart¬ 
ments. 

“Progress  and  attainment  seemed  to  be  the  motto  of  these  two  schools, 
both  mentally  and  physically.  Combats  have  been  frequent,  resuiting  in  many 
black  eyes,  bloody  noses,  water-trough  baths,  and  the  destruction  of  much  prop¬ 
erty. 

“Thus  we  have  been  engaged  in  a  great  civil  war  testing  whether  that  body 
or  this  one  could  long  endure,  till  at  last  we’ve  met  on  this  old  battle-field  for 
a  different  purpose. 

“The  professors  will  little  note  nor  long  remember  what  we  say  here  but 
they  never  can  forget  what  we  do  here.  We’ve  niet  to  interweave  and  consolidate 
our  relations  that  the  bonds  of  friendship  and  love  shall  always  remain  un¬ 
broken. 

“And  now,  as  the  battle-scarred  and  Flood-stained  hatchet  is  lowered  to  the 
fiery  grave  that  betokens  everlasting  friendship  between  Pharmacs  and  Engineers, 
may  God,  who  looks  down  from  above  with  joy  and  love,  cherish  and  destine 
this  crowd  so  that  the  old  school  will  never  have  need  to  be  ashamed  of  them.” 


u  e  K _ , 


EXPRESSION  DEPT. 


Edna  Pugh 

Gamer,  G.  H.  S.  '  io  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“The  beautiful  must  ever  rest  in  the 
arm  of  the  sublime.” 


Floye  Crabbe 

East  Springfield,  E.  S.  H.  S.’ix  Ohio 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
"A  piece  of  pastoral  poetry.” 


Ida  Powell 

Plain  City,  P.  C.  H.  S.  ’04  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“Had  marked  leanings  toward  the 
ministry.” 


EXPRESSION 


Who  are  we?  Expression. 

Where  are  we?  Everywhere  from  Band  room  to  Brown. 

Wanted:  a  position  for  a  lady  minister,  who  possesses  a  good  clear  minis¬ 
terial  voice.  Signed  I.  L.  €. 

Refer  to  Miss  Webber  (Expression  Dept.) 

Teacher  :  —  Floye,  why  don’t  you  take  off  your  cap? 

Feoye  : — Because,  I’m  afraid  I  will  hit  my  head  with  those  old  Indian  Clubs. 

Pratt,  Pratt,  Would  eat  no  lean, 

Would  eat  no  fat,  And  so  we  see 

Miss  Ida  The  two  sweet  peas.  (P.  P,  s.) 

The  streets  were  wet  with  snow  one  day. 

As  Edna  was  hurrying  on  her  way. 

When  suddenly  she  met  her  teacher  true 
With  a  most  polite  “How  do  you  do?” 

The  teacher  was  much  surprised  to  meet 
Her  faithful  pupil  upon  the  street, 

And  quietly  taking  her  by  the  arm 
She  led  her  back  without  much  harm. 

And  to  the  classroom  she  was  led 
Blushing  like  the  roses  red; 

And  yet  her  punishment  not  complete. 

All  the  lessons  she  must  repeat. 

And  when  at  last  the  task  was  o’er 
Edna  resolved  to  skip  no  more. 

And  in  remembrance  of  that  day 
A  motto  she  has  learned  to  say, 

“Come  hunger,  come  thirst,  or  whate'er  betide. 

I’ll  always  walk  by  my  teacher’s  side.” 


Physical  Training  Class. 

Grace  Kochenderfer  Edna  Pugh  Floye  Crabbe  Lucile  Mills  Elsie  Lawrence 
Lillis  Beasly  Emma  Dell  O’Dell  Ida  Powell  Ethel  Baird 


‘‘To  cure  is 
the  voice  of 
the  past.  To 
prevent  is  the 
voice  of  the 
future.” 

—  Kale  Doug¬ 
las  Wiggins 


“The  wise 
for  cure  on 
exercise  d  e  - 
pend.”  —  Lord 
Derby. 


“All  time  and  money  spent  in  training  the  body  and  voice  pays  a  larger 
interest  than  any  other  investment.” — Gladstone. 


“Attitude  more  than  speech  expresses  the  man  of  culture;  bearing,  not 
dress,  betrays  the  character  of  the  woman.” — Qaintillian. 
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Samuel  P.  Axline,  A.  M.,  L.  L.  D. 

Dean  of  the  Colley?  of  Law 


A.  R.  Doak,  L.  L.  B.  (judge) 

Fresno,  F.  H.  S.’o6  Ohio 

President  Law  Class 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

Now  he  is  seeking  a  partner. 


L.  S.  Leech,  L.  L.  B. 

Coshocton,  Ohio 

President  Junior  Class  ’ll 

“Northern”  Representative  of  Law  Dep't. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

Famous  for  his  midnight  ride  to  Mc- 
Guffey. 


L.  H.  Streck,  L.  L.  B. 

Elmore,  ©Ad>  Ohio 

Vice-president  of  Law  Class 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

“When  lawyers  take  what  they  would 
give,  then  order  your  ascension  robe." 


F.  W.  Hachtel,  L.  L.  E. 

Akron,  Ohio 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Law  Class 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“O,  ask  me  not  to  justify  a  wrong.” 


N.  R.  Carter,  E.  Sc.  L.  L.  B.  (Xick) 

Wren,  Ohio 

Class  Valedictorian 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

Had  no  time  for  side  issues. 


L.  P.Lake,  L.  L.  B.  (Senator) 
Trinwav,  W.  C.  H.  S.'08  Ohio 
®A<i> 

Member  Student  Senate  ’ll 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“O,  young  lord  lover  what  sighs  are 
those. 

For  one  that  will  never  be  thine!  " 


C.  R.  Foust,  L.  L.  B. 

New  Milford,  G.  H.  S  '07  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“Lazvycrs  are  the  assessors  of  God.” 


D.  Allen  Bond,  B.  Sc.  L.  L.  B. 
Belmont,  M.  H.  S.  ©A<t>  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“Honest  as  the  skin  between  his  eye¬ 
brows!’ 


W.  J.  Walker,  L.  L.  B.  (Deacon) 
Morristown,  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“Smooth  as  monumental  alabaster.” 
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F.  D.  Tanner,  L.  L.  B.  (Frtsky) 
Medina,  S.C.  H.  S.  Ohio 

President  of  6A<1>  ’ll  and  ’12 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

Has  a  Kern  eye  and  is  fond  of  a 

change. 


J.  L.  Stanton,  L.  L.  E.  (Squire) 
Wellston,  M.  H.  S.  ’07  Ohio 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

‘‘Keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  the  law.  ” 


R.  E.  Marchand,  L.  L.  E.,  Ph.  B., 
B.  Sc.  (Teddy) 

Alliance,  '  H.  S.  '09  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Student  Senate,  ‘11 
“Sorthem”  Representative  of  Liberal 
Arts  Department 
Pres.  Harmon  Club 
’’res.  Teddy  Club 

A  rising  statesman :  he  can  preach 
progressive  ideas  and  yet  stand  pat. 


L.  F.  Hale,  A.  E.,  L.  L.  E. 
Bellefantaine,  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

“Lawyers  on  the  opposite  side  of  a 
case  are  like  the  two  sides  of  a  shears; 
they  cut  what  comes  between  them,  but 
not  each  other.” 


Rollo  I.  Chorpening,  E.  Sc.  io, 
L.  L.  B.  ’12 

Uniontown,  Pa 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

Beware  of  Paulding  County  girls. 


“A  wild  goose  never  lays  a  tame  egg". 

"Woman  is  the  greatest  work  of  the  Creator  and  no  lawyer  should  he  with¬ 
out  a  copy". 

30 

Lawyer's  Kvenino  Prayer. 

Prosperity  may  spoil  me. 

And  my  troubles  all  enhance. 

But,  Lord  send  it  down  once. 

I  think  I’ll  take  a  chance. 

30 

Character  is  what  we  are  in  the  dark. 

30 

Prof.: — Mr.  March  and,  I  don't  believe  you  studied  your  lesson. 
Marshy: — Well  Prof.  I  read  the  other  day  where  the  laws  were  chang¬ 
ing  every  day;  so  I  thought  I’d  wait  until  they  got  settled. 

30 

One  bad  lawyer  will  deny  more  in  an  hour  than  one  hundred  philosophers 
can  prove  in  a  century. 

30 

Sever  beat  a  man  at  his  own  game  if  you  want  to  beat  him  at  yours. 

30 

Ji  God  doesn't  love  tlie  lawyers,  why  does  he  make  so  many  of  them? 

30 

Prof.  Swart:  —  Mr.  Tanner,  if  tlie  President,  Vice  President,  and  Cabinet 
Officers  should  all  die  who  would  officiate? 

Tanner: — Don't  know  Prof,  unless  ’tvvould  be  the  undertaker. 

30 

She  : — Mr.  Carter,  you  cannot  support  two. 

Carter:  — Well,  you  are  the  only  one  I  asked  for. 

30 

Prof.  Axi.ine  : — Mr.  Hachtel,  what  is  a  true  bill 
1  Iaciitei.  : — A  bill  made  by  an  honest  lawyer. 

30 

Prof.  Swart: — I  see  by  tlie  paper  where  one  named  Dampskibsaktiesel- 
skabet  has  asked  the  legislatiire  to  have  his  name  changed.  Can  lie  have  this 
done,  Mr.  Hale? 

Hale  : — Well  Prof.,  I  can't  find  anything  in  the  new  Sales  Act  to  prevent 

him. 

A  Friend  in  need  is  a  hard  one  to  find  indeed. 

Do  not  fleece  your  sheep  too  soon  or  too  closely  or  you  may  never  get  an¬ 
other  chance  at  them. 


the  attorney's  letter 

Gentlemen; — I  have  a  ciraular  about  the  disennial  eddishun  of  your  dij.  Per¬ 
haps  you  may  intrast  me  in  reguard  to  it.  if  you  help  me  fitide  a  decishun  construeing 
an  ambiguous  phraise  in  certain  w-ritteen  warntees  on  sale  of  a  cripled  horse  subject  to 
a  chattle  morgage.  The  proposition  which  is  puzelling  me  arises  from  the  fact  that  the 
horse  was  owned  by  a  woman  and  morgaged  hy  her  suposed  husband,  but  their  mar¬ 
riage  was  void  under  the  Statue  because  he  had  not  secured  a  divorce  from  a  purceeding 
marriage  to  a  woman  whoom  he  had  married  but  hat  stoped  living  with  at  the  time 
of  his  second  marriage.  If  you  can  site  me  to  a  dissided  case  holding  eather  for  or 
against  the  buyer's  klaim  that  he  didn't  get  a  marketible  title  as  a  contract  of  sale  war¬ 
ranted,  it  will  be  construde  as  a  favor  which  will  not  be  disregarded  by  me  and  for 
which  I  shall  be  very  greatful.  Yours  truly, 

judge  F. 
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Ask  Foust  if  a  man,  in  equity,  is  entitled  to  three  pieces  of  pie. 


At  a  reception,  a  lady,  who  had  been  reading  health  culture,  mistook  Lawyer 
Hale  for  his  brother,  the  doctor.  “Is  ‘it  better,”  she  asked  confidentially,  “to 
lie  on  the  right  side  or  on  the  left?”  “Madam,”  replied  Att’y  Hale,  “if  you  are 
on  the  right  side  it  is  not  often  necessary  to  lie  at  all.” 

squire  W  alker,  being  called  upon  to  perform  a  marriage  ceremony,  ar¬ 
ranged  the  parties  and  proceeded  as  follows  : — To  the  groom  he  said,  “Do  you 
solemnly  swear  to  take  this  woman  to  be  your  wife,  so  help  you  God?  To  the 


bride.  Do  you  solemnly  swear  to  take  this  man  to  be  your  husband,  so  help 
you  God?  "  The  squire  then  said,  “I  now  pronounce  you  lawful  man  and  wife, 
so  help  me  God.” 

Single  facts  are  worth  more  than  a  car-load  of  bad  arguments. 

Crooked  sticks  make  crooked  shadows. 

Prof.  Axline; — Mr.  Carter,  what  does  the  President  do  with  bills  pre¬ 
sented  to  him? 

Mr.  Carter  :  —  Pay  them,  of  course. 

Strf.ck  as  Law  Enforcer. 

"What  are  they  moving  that  church  for?” 

Streck  : — Well  stranger  Pm  mayor  of  this  town  and  I’m  for  law  enforce¬ 
ment.  Saloons  are  not  allowed  to  be  nearer  than  three  hundred  feet  from  a 
church,  and  I'm  giving  them  just  three  days  to  move  the  church. 


WHY  WE  MISS 


Sally  Jim 
Jim  Kib 


We  are  told  that  we  lawyer’s  ’ll  be  barred  by  St.  Nich, 
That  the  Lord  of  the  Heavens  will  reject  us  as  quick; 
That  latter,  if  true,  puts  lis  in  a  Fix, 

Because  of  bad  clients  with  whom  we  must  mix; 

The  former  but  proves  old  Satan  thinks  well. 

To  serve  such  people  is  a  Fright  I  must  tell. 

In  earlier  practice  we  find  the  dead  beat. 

Who  gets  our  best  efforts,  but  won’t  let  us  eat; 
Then,  when  we  grow  wiser  and  more  able  to  win, 
Liars  and  thieves  and  murderers  rush  in, 

Red  handed  and  guilty  as  Satan  himself. 

Seeking  technicalities  of  each  book  on  the  shelf. 
Thus  daily  we  touch  with  the  meanest  of  men 
That  go  unhung  and  are  out  of  the  “Pen.” 

Thus  we,  like  dog  Tray,  who  didn’t  bark  loud. 

Are  shut  out  of  Heaven  because  of  our  crowd; 

And  Satan,  who  knows  the  client’s  tactics  so  well 
Refuses  to  us  a  room  in  his  “Well.” 


A* 


POETICAL  PLEADING 

Suit  For  Conversion  of  a  Slave. 

|  Trespass  on  the  Case — Trover. 

Att’y  for  Defendant  wrote  on  docket:  Jim,  for  his  satisfaction 
Demands  of  Miss  Margaret  the  cause  of  her  action, 

And  wants  to  know  why  in  this  public  place 
She  has  undertaken  to  sue  him  in  case. 

Reply  of  Att’y  for  Plaintiff. 

Miss  Sally  replies,  with  a  kind  of  a  snigger, 

“Why  Billy  you  know  you  converted  my  nigger. 

Converted  him  not  to  the  God  of  the  sinner 
But  converted  him  to  cash,  and  you’re  the  winner. 

So,  having  received  and  failed  to  pay  over, 

You’re  therefore  sued  in  action  of  Trover.” 


Ail 


SENIOR  PARTING 

‘Tis  the  time  when  sadden’d  faces 
Banish  from  onr  eyes  the  light. 

Who  will  fill  our  vacant  places? 

Who  will  walk  our  ways  of  right? 

Through  the  mist  that  floats  above  us 
Faintly  sounds  the  college  bell, 

Bike  a  voice  from  those  who  know  us, 

Breathing  fondly,  “Fare  thee  well." 

S* 

FAREWELL 

Friends,  that  parting  tear,  reserve  it, 

Though  ‘tis  doubly  dear  to  me. 

Could  I  think  I  did  deserve  it 
How  much  happier  I  would  be. 

Through  the  years  of  care  and  pleasure 
Let  lis  keep  each  thought  anew; 

Going'  forth  to  success  or  failure. 

Bid  we  now  a  last  adieu. 

“SENIOR  BUNCH” 

Our  band  is  few.  but  tried  and  true,  Our  fortress  is  our  legal  forms, 

With  courage  strong  and  bold.  Our  support  the  legal  fee. 

Both  crime  and  wrong  will  sure  be  few.  We  know  the  crooks  and  turns  of  law, 
Whene'er  our  names  are  told.  As  the  seamen  know  the  sea. 

Sine  rahs  for  each  professor. 

Pass  round  again  the  punch. 

Three  cheers  for  every  member 
Of  the  grand  old  Senior  Bunch. 

30 

TOAST 

Ye  lawyers  who  live  upon  litigant  fees. 

Who  need  a  good  many  to  live  at  your  ease; 

Grave  or  gay,  wise  or  witty,  whatever  your  degree. 

Plain  stuff  or  state’s  counsel,  take  counsel  of  me : — 

When  a  festive  occasion  your  spirit  unbends 

You  should  never  forget  the  profession’s  best  friend  ; 

So  we'll  send  round  the  wine  and  a  light  bumper  fill. 

To  the  jolly  Testator  who  makes  his  own  will. 


1 

L  J  wWi  J 

D.  Christian  Mohler,  Phar.  G.,  Phar.  L. 
Dean  of  the  College  of  Pharmacy 


Rudolph  H.  Raaby,  Phar.  G.,  Phar.  C. 


PROFESSORS  COLLEGE  OF  PHARMACY 


Carl  M.  Bruiiakkk.  Ph.  G. 

Eradford,  E.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“Prof.  ”  usually  took  things  easy,  but 
sometimes  tc as  seized  with  sudden  no¬ 
tions. 


J.  E.  Brim  son,  Ph.  G. 
Watertown,  W.  H.  S.4X¥  X.  V. 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

A  New  York  Yankee  with  Parisian 
tastes. 


Scott  Bi.ayney,  Ph.  G. 

West  Alexander,  C.  H.  S.  '08  ONE  Pa. 

University  Pittsburg 
Member  of  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Faithful  keeper  and  tutor  of  “Mike.  ” 


john  H.  Brayman,  Ph.  G. 
Pierpont,  P.  H.  S.  ’05  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Ashtabula  Business  College,  ’08 

A  junior  “ Falstaff ”  whose  “little  life 
is  rounded  with  a  sleep.  ” 


G.  L.  Bryant,  Ph.  G.,  Ph.  L. 

Ada.  A.  H.  S.  ’09  ONE  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society. 

Red  headed ,  but  not  red  tempered. 
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Fred  L.  Borden,  Ph.  G. 

Ada,  A.  H.  S.  ’04  AVT  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“All  right.  Prof.,  you  can  go  ahead 
now.  I'm  here." 


Earl  A.  Bowls,  PH.  G. 
Middlefield,  M.  H.  S.  ’10  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

(Se  Pr'f )  Could  talk  as  fast  as  “Dame 
Van  Winkle.'' 


Adeluert  C.  Cole,  PH.  G.,  Ph.  L., 

PRES. 

Leipsic,  L.  H.  S.,24>E  Ohio 

Member  O.  X.  U.  P.  A. 

L.  A.  A. 
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A  dignified  phararnac. 


Herbert  Fouek,  Ph.  G. 

Bucyrus,  B.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

Destined  to  be  Rockefeller  II.  Made 
a  handsome  fortune  on  a  gallon  of  ice 
cream. 


G.  F.  Emch,  Pi i.  G. 
W’oodville,  \V.  H.  S.  ’07  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“Prof  I  don’t  agree  with  you  on  that 
equation.” 


Frank  S.  Huff,  Ph.  G. 
Chester,  C.  H.  S.  ‘09  \V.  Va. 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Oh.  what  arc  the  wild  echoes  saying? 
"Not  to-night  Frank." 


R.  B.  Harvey,  Ph.  G. 
Columbus,  C.  E.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

“Pharmacs  qive  zvhat  they  would  not 
take.” 


Clark  E.  Williams,  Ph.  G. 
Coshocton,  C.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  0.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

“Perfumed  like  a  milliner.'' 


Ralph  D.  Hill,  Ph.  G. 

Ada,  A  .  H.  S.  ’05  AYT  Ohio 

Member  0.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“The  very  pink  of  courtesy.” 
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Ohio 


E.  Clair  Ingels,  Ph.  G. 
Gallipolis,  G.  H.  S.  ’io,  <I>X* 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

‘‘The  silent  man.” 


Paul  P.  johnston,  Ph.  G.,  Ph.  L. 
Hicksville,  H.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Xdelphian  Literary  Society 

Always  conscious  that  he  had  a  head 
of  his  own. 


Purl  H.  Magee,  Ph.  G.,  Treas. 
Waverly,  W  H.  S.  '07  Ohio 

Member  O.  X.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 


Entranced  with  his  own  music. 


Miss  Eva  McCreary,  Ph.  G. 

Eyesville,  E.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  O.  S.  U.  P.  A. 


“Queen  rose  of  the  rosebud  garden  of 
girls.’’ 


Oliver  W.  Probert,  Ph.  G. 
Steubenville,  S.  H.  S.  4>X4'  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 


Member  Philomathean  Lilerarv  Societ\ 


A  ever  fails  to  hit  the  nail  squarely  on 
the  head. 


Harry  E.  Purvis,  Ph.  G.,  Ph.  L. 

Payne,  P.  H.  S. ’09  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Lilerarv  Society 


His  suave,  mellow  voice  made  lnm 
irresistible  in  conversation. 


Floyd  A.  Pocock,  Ph.  G.,  Vice  Pres. 
Crestline,  C.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Sociely 

" Crestline ;  that's  my  home  town  fel¬ 
lows." 


Henry  A.  Ross,  Ph.  G. 
Springfield,  S.  H.  S.  Ohic 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 

Where  did  you  learn  "Ole  PussumF 


A.  G.  Serrano,  Ph.  G 
Tuxtla  Glitz,  Chiapas.  Mexico 

Mex.  Military  Academy,  ’08 
Eastman  Bus.  College,  '09 
Member  O.X.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Cosmopolitan  Club 

Could  fence,  bo.v  wrestle,  and  spend 
the  silver 


D.  L.  Van  Fleet,  Pii.  G. 
Rockford,  R.H.S. ’07  Ohio. 

Member  0.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“Kill  the  pltannac  and  bestow  the  fee 
upon  the  disease.” 


Clyde  Venrick,  Ph.  G. 

Payne,  P.  H.S.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
(‘Dad" 

Nestor  pharmac  12 


Ned  L.  Woodward,  Pii.  G.,  Pm.  L. 

St.  Marys,  St.  M.  H.S. '09  Ohio 
d’X'I' 

Member  O.  N.  U.  P.  A. 

Associate  Editor  “Northern  Light” 

Strange  that  a  zvood  ward  should  seek 
a  Dunn  lap. 
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“Mike,”  Boston  Bull 
Mascot —  0.  N.  U.  Pharmac  ’12 

A  friend  to  Everybody. 
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PILL  ROLLING 


Did  you  ever  gently  tackle  rolling  pills? 

Did  your  mass  get  dry  and  crackle,  rolling  pills? 

It’s  the  Pharmacs’  recreation. 

It’s  the  sad  hallucination, 

It’s  the  drawback  to  the  nation. 

Rolling  Pills. 

Have  you  tried  when  times  were  rushing,  rolling  pills? 
Was  your  heart  with  pleasure  gushing,  rolling  pills? 

Did  you  get  on  fast  or  slowly? 

Was  your  pill  mass  nice  and  roily? 

If  you  “cussed,’’  was  it  unholy? 

Rolling  Pills. 

Have  you  been  at  midnight  home,  rolling  pills? 

Were  you  just  a  little  sour,  rolling  pills? 

If  you  were  I  like  you  better, 

I  don’t  want  to  be  a  setter, 

But  I  “ain’t  no  business  getter,” 

Rolling  Pills. 

Tell  me,  will  they  always  keep  us  rolling  pills? 

Will  Sir  Gabriel  come  and  find  us  rolling  pills? 

If  lie  does,  I  shouldn’t  wonder 
I  f  lie  blew  his  horn  “like  thunder,” 

And  should  send  us  all  up  yonder, 

Rolling  Pills. 

—“A  Pill  Roller.  ” 


A  CHEMICAL  RHAPSODY 


O  come  where  the  Cyanides  silently  flow, 

Where  the  Carbonates  drop  o'er  the  Oxides  below. 

Where  the  rays  of  Potassium  lie  white  on  the  hill, 

And  the  song  of  the  Silicate  never  is  still. 

Come,  O  come,  turn,  tithi,  turn 
Peroxide  of  Soda  and  Urunnium. 

While  Alcohol  liquid  at  thirty  degrees, 

And  no  chemical  can  effect  Manganese, 

While  Alkalies  flourish  and  Acids  are  free. 

My  heart  shall  be  constant.  Sweet  Science,  to  thee. 

Yes,  to  thee,  fidale  didee. 

Sulphate  of  Iron  and  HO-)-C. 

— “Unknown.” 


A* 


CLASS  YELL 


Chondodendron  Tomentosum, 
Eriodectyon,  Glucinosum, 

Wahoo. 

Catechu,  Methylene  Blue, 
Alcohol,  Wine,  and  Whisky,  too, 
Pharmacy,  Pharmacy, 

O.  N.  U. 


Iva  Idella  Albaugh,  MUS.  E. 

{ 


Vera  Watson 
Violin 


May  Alcot  Lance,  Mus.  B. 
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Iris  B.  Horn,  Voice,  Diploma  Course 
Ada,  Washington  Sem..  Pa. 

Oberlin  Conservatory  of  Music 

.-In  iris  in  music!  Harmony  and  Na¬ 
ture. 


tee 


I. kota  Gilbert,  Voice,  Diploma  Course 
Ada,  A.  H.  S.  TKK  Ohio 

Member  O.  X.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Adelphian  Literary-  Society 

“Thy  voice  is  celestial  melody.” 


Fern  Reynolds, 

Voice,  Diploma  Course 
Xonvalk,  O.X.  U.  P.S. Music  'io  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  O.  X.  U.  Choral  Society 
Pres,  of  Music  Class,  T2 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet 

"Her  warbling  voice,  a  lyre  of  widest 
range.” 


Edna  Baldwin,  Piano,  Diploma  Course 
Criclersville,  L.  B.  C.  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  Y .  W.  C.  A. 

"Still  waters  run  deepest.” 


Grayce  Dunlap,  Voice,  Diploma  Course 
Ada,  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“A  form  more  fair,  a  face  more  sweet, 
Ne'er  hath  it  been  my  lot  to  meet.” 


Uarda  Hays  Seidner, 

Piano,  Diploma  Course 
Ada.  A.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Secretary-Treasurer  Music  Class,  T2 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

“ A  daughter  is  an  embarrassing  and 
ticklish  possession.” 
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Theo  Cooper,  Piano,  Diploma^  Course 

Carey,  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 

“Modesty  seldom  resides  in  a  breast 
that  is  not  enriched  with  nobler  virtues.” 


Leila  L.  Begler,  Organ,  Diploma  Course 
Ada,  A.  H.  S.  Ohio 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Organist  First  M.  E.  Church 
O.  N.  U.  Piano  ’03 

“Jars  concealed  arc  half  reconciled.’' 


Elva  johnston,  Teacher,  Piano  Course 
Harrod,  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

“Punctilious  in  all  things.” 


w 


Effie  F.  Roop,  Teacher ,  Piano  Course 
Bradner,  Ohio 

Member  O.  N.  U.  Choral  Society 
Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  V.  W.  C.  A. 

Historian  of  the  Music  Class 

“One  of  the  Hardscratch  Twins.” 


Music  Class  Summer 


Mary  Helen  Ley,  B.  F.A. 
Dean  of  the  College  of  Art 
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Fern  Yamhert, 
Sycamore,  Ohio 


CERTIFICATES 


Lucille  Pool, 
Upper  Sandusky,  Ohio 


Zella  Parrett, 
Continental,  Ohio 


AH' 


Knowledge  may  be  forgotten  ; 

The  talent  to  play  may  depart; 

But  the  scene,  the  model,  and  the  por¬ 
trait. 

Proclaim  an  ability  in  Art. 
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Fern  Yambert.  (E.  F.  A.1 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
“The  mother  of  fine  arts  is  luxury.” 


Licile  Pool.  (Public  School  Art ) 
Member  Philoniathean  Literary  Society 

Air  artistic  actor,  fond  of  raisins. 


Zella  Parrett,  ( Public  School  Art ) 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
“Artful  and  coquettish.” 


Art  Grou 


PROFESSORS  COLLEGE  OF  COMMERCE 


F.  W.  Eolet,  G.  C.  S.,  G.  Stex. 

Deshler,  D.  H.  S.  'ii.  O 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
President  Senior  Commercial  Class 
“Northern”  Representative  Commercial 
Department 
Member  Y.  M  C.  A. 


B.  E.  Pollock,  G.  Stes. 

East  Liverpool,  E.  L.  H.  S.’06.  Oh 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Vice  President  Senior  Commercial  Class 
Cadet  Company  C 


Etta  Crumrixe,  G.  Stex. 
Bladensburg,  B.  H.  S.  to. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Sec’y.  Senior  Commercial  Class 


Lyman  C.  Myers,  G.  C.  S. 
Fostoria,  Ohio 

Treasurer  Senior  Commercial  Class 
Member  Commercial  Club 


Elgie  Sheffer,  G.  C.  S. 
Lewisville,  L.  H.  S.  ’it.  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Guy  H.  Moore,  G.  C.  S. 
Lafayette,  A.  H.  S.  ’n.  Ohio 


Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Private  Co.  G.,  O.  N.  G. 

Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
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JOHN  T.  Critser,  G.  C.  S. 

Bergholz,  E.  H.  S.  ’n.  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


Worth  Leavengood,  G.  C.  S. 

Coshocton,  K.  H.  S. 'u.  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  <C.  A. 


Ethel  Bush,  G.  C.  S. 
Pittsburg,  Pa 

Member  Philomathean  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Rebecca  Kanable,  G.  C.  S. 
Oceola,  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 


H.  A.  Shumate,  G.  C.  S. 

Green  Sulphur,  W.  Va 

Member  Commercial  Club 
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Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Emma  Lepp,  G.  Sten. 

Climax,  Ohio 


H.  NEwton  Gifford,  B.Sten.,  B.  C.  S. 

Strongsville,  S.  H.  S.  'io.  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M,  C.  A.  Co.  “A” 


Rosa  Hartzog,  G.  C.  S. 

Grover  Hill,  G.  H.  H.  S.’n.  Ohio 

SeBy  Commercial  Club 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 

Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Ottis  D.  Mowry,  G.  Sten. 

Anna,  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Member  Choral  Society 
Cadet  Co.  “D” 


Benj.  F.  Welsh,  G.  C.  S. 
Strasburg.  S.  H.  S.  ’ti.  Oli  o 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


C.  G.  Hofer,  G.  C.  S. 
Strasburg,  S.  H.  S.  ’n.  Ohio 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


Hugh  Veber,  G.  C.  S. 

N.  Royalton,  N.  R.  H.  S. ’n  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
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Leslie  Thurstin,  G.  C.  S. 
Kerrnor,  Pa. 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Member  Cadet  Band 


J.  D.  Emch,  G.  C.  S. 

Sterling,  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society' 


M.  L.  Craig.  G.  C.  S. 

Washington,  Pa. 

Treas.  Commercial  Club 
Member  Y .  M.  C.  A. 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 


C.  E.  Weymer,  G.  C.  S. 

Sidney,  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Philo  Literary  Society 
Cadet  Company  “A” 


H.W.  Acker,  E.  C.  S. 

Fayette,  F.  H.  S.  ’09.  Ohio 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Chester  Eyerly,  G.  C.  S. 


Shamter, 
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J.  Julius  Emch,  G.  C.  S. 

Sterling,  Ohio 

Alember  Commercial  Club 
Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


Clarence  R.Beigiitol,  G.  C.  S. 
Sistcrsville.  U.  H.  S.08  \V.  Va. 

Member  Commercial  Club 
Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  M  C.  A.  Co.  “B” 


Victor  I.  Kimrel,  G.  C.  S. 

Elyria.  ATA  Ohio 

Elyria  Business  College 

Member  Commercial  Club 

Men:bcr  Adelphian  Literary  Society 


H.  C.  Horner,  G.  C.  S. 
Lima,  ATA  Ohio 

Member  (Commercial  Club. 
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Sue  Arthur,  G.  Stek. 

Cherry  Tree,  Pa 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Elizabeth  Arthur,  G.  Stex. 

Cherry  Tree,  pa 

Member  Adelphian  Literary  Society 
Member  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Floresce  Scudder,  G.  Stex. 

Clarks  Lake,  Mich 

Member  Franklin  Literary  Society 
Company  “A” 
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KEEPING  BOOKS 


Keeping  books  would  sure  be  great 
Were  it  not  for  keeping  them  straight; 

If  everything  came  out  just  right, 

There’d  be  no  night  mares  round  at  night. 

With  me  the  whole  business  is  going  to  smash, 

I  can’t  get  tlie  balance,  don’t  mention  the  cash. 

Forgetting  bills  payable,  until  a  draft 
Is  levied  to  make  a  fellow  go  daft. 

There’s  cash  book  and  ledger,  there’re  notes  over  due, 
There’re  just  heaps  of  trouble  to  make  you  feel  blue. 
There’s  the  frown  of  the  Prof,  with  the  words  that  he  said. 
That  go  chasing  around  in  your  business  clogged  head. 

I  think  that  bookkeeping  would  be  all  right, 

T'would  make  it  much  easier,  and  not  such  a  fright. 

If  the  whole  thing  wasn’t  such  a  mixed  up  affair; 

Much  better  if  no  figures  at  all  were  used  there. 


Edgar  C.  Richey,  B.  Sc.  in  Agr., 
Dean  of  the  College  of  Agriculture 


COLLEGE  OF  AGRICULTURE 


The  very  latest  child  of  "Old  Northern”. 

The  newest  thing  under  the  surt. 

HEAR  Ye!  Hear  Ye!  Hear  Ye!  We,  the  Agricultural  College  of  Ohio 
,  Northern  University,  have  arrived.  The  world  has  waited  nineteen 
hundred  and  twelve,  and  “Old  Northern”,  forty-six  years  for  us. 

But  you  ask  who  we  are  that  represent  the  College  of  Agriculture.  We 
shall  hasten  to  inform  you.  We  are  the  Jolly  Juniors,  who,  in  the  absence  ot 
a  Senior  Class,  do  hereby  assume  their  responsibilities  in  upholding  the  good 
name  of  our  college, 

We  are  greatly  indebted  to  the  Board  of  Trustees,  to  our  President,  and 
to  our  Dean,  who  have  made  it  possible  for  us  to  exist. 

We  boast  a  fine  farm  of  fifty  acres  and  a  farmer  to  tend  the  same — one  Mr. 
Kelly,  Kelly  of  the  clear  blue  eye.  We  also  boast  of  one  of  the  finest  pair  of 
draft  mares  to  be  found  in  the  country;  a  Jersey  cow,  Darby,  and  her  calf — 
Darby  Jane,  for  which  we  have  to  thank  Dr.  Hartman  of  Columbus.  In  the 
hog  line  we  have  much  to  boast  of.  Two  of  our  Professors  have  given  of  their 
bounty — Prof.  Wright  presenting  a  fine  Duroc,  and  Prof.  Kreglow,  a  splendid 
Mulefoot.  We  have  also  received  a  fine  Duroc  from  Mr.  Grindall.  The  very 
latest  addition  to  our  hog  family  is  a  first  prize  Poland  China,  which  we  have 
received  thru  tlhe  kindness  of  Mr.  Monroe. 

To  Orth  Brothers  of  our  vicinity  we  are  indebted  for  four  Rambouillet 
sheep,  and  to  Mr.  George  Helper,  for  two  American  Merinos. 

In  the  equipment  line  we  have  an  excellent  beginning.  We  possess  a 
gate,  “the  likes  of  which  was  never,”  and  connected  therewith  is  as  fine  a  string 
of  American  Woven  Wire  fence  as  one  would  wish  to  see.  We  have  plows, 
harrows,  wagons,  rollers,  sprayers,  manLite  spreaders,  wagons,  scales,  etc.,  etc., 
too  numerous  to  mention;  and  last,  tho  not  least,  we  are  the  proud  possessors 
of  Idalio  Sam,  who  has  recently  broken  the  world’s  record  in  the  running  high 
jump  and  manger  vault. 

The  progress  of  our  school  work  has  been  very  satisfactory.  The  total 
number  enrolled  to  date  in  the  two  year  course  is  twenty-six,  while  one  hundred 
and  fifty-eight  have  enrolled  in  the  classes  devoted  to  teachers.  For  the  first 
year  we  feel  that  this  is  a  record  of  which  we  may  well  be  proud.  The  work 
of  our  classes  in  the  two  year  course  has  been  greatly  handicapped  by  lack  of 
suitable  laboratories,  and  equipment.  To  meet  this  condition,  our  Dean,  with 
the  co-operation  of  the  College  of  Engineering  has  prepared  plans  for  a  modern 
Agriculture  Building  of  attractive  design,  which  it  is  hoped  may  be  erected  at 
once,  thus  providing  us  with  modem  facilities.  A  cut  of  the  proposed  building, 
which  is  to  be  located  to  the  right  of  the  entrance  to  the  University  farm,  appears 
on  another  page. 

The  above  will  indicate  to  all  who  we  are,  what  we  are  doing,  and  some¬ 
thing  of  what  we  hope  to  do;  and  in  parting,  we  want  to  leave  with  you  a 
little  valuable  advice — not  offered  in  a  spirit  of  braggadocio  but  in  loyal  enthus¬ 
iasm  for  our  college  —  “Wratch  us  grow.”  The  joi.ly  juniors. 
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HOHEAOAN  HomBAOAH  JI6BTY  Jic, 


WELCOME  AS  THE  FtOvTERi  nyMW* 


Proposed  Building  oi-  College  of  Agriculture. 

ALWAYS  abreast  of  the  spirit  of  the  age  Ohio  Northern  continues  to 
be  one  of  the  foremost  progressive  institutions  in  facing  those  great 
economic  problems  of  today,  which  concern  the  welfare  of  the  whole 
people.  Chief  among  the  causes  contributing  to  the  present  economic  crisis — 
the  high  cost  of  living — is  the  rush  from  the  farm  to  the  city.  It  is  evident 
that  an  ever  increasing  population  must  render  necessary  a  more  intensive  and 
scientific  cultivation  of  the  soil.  “Back  to  the  farm”  is  the  great  slogan  of  the 
hour. 

Farming  is  bound  to  become  a  profession  the  same  as  Medicine,  Law,  and 
Engineering.  The  youth  who  expects  to  make  farming  his  vocation  must  be 
trained  in  the  Science  of  Agriculture  if  he  wishes  to  be  truly  successful  in  the 
great  tomorrow. 

In  lieu  of  this  imperative  need  the  O.  N.  U.  has  purchased  a  farm  of  50 
acres  Tying  within  the  corporation  of  Ada.  A  College  of  Agriculture  including 
experimental  and  demonstrational  stations  was  added  (1911)  to  the  University. 
The  popularity  of  this  move  is  attested  by  the  fact  that  the  financial  Sec’y,  Rev. 
A.  A.  Thomas,  has  secured  (including  donations  in  high  grade  registered  stock) 
more  than  $6,000.00  for  improving  the  farm.  Up-to-date  farmers  are  lauding 
the  enterprise  and  lending  financial  support. 

225  students  were  enrolled  during  this,  the  first  year. 

The  University  was  fortunate  in  securing  as  dean  for  this  College,  Edgar 
C.  Ritchey,  B.  of  Sci.  in  Agr.,  Ohio  State  University.  Upon  completion  of 
present  plans  the  O.  N.  U.  will  have  one  of  the  best  Agricultural  schools  to 
be  found  in  the  state. 
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FRANKLIN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


THE  Franklin  Literary  Society  was  founded  in  1871.  During  the  forty 
years  of  its  existence  it  has  grown  steadily  in  influence  and  power  un¬ 
til  to-day  it  is  one  of  the  most  influential  institutions  connected  with  the 
Ohio  Northern  University. 

Adversity  is  a  common  thing  among  all  organizations,  peoples,  and  nations. 
It  is  true  that  the  Franklins  have  had  some  ups  and  downs  in  their  lives,  but 
they  were  never  quitters.  Their  strong  determination  always  brought  them 
success. 

Franklin  hall  has  often  resounded  with  the  voices  of  nien  that  are  'now 
famous  in  the  affairs  of  the  world. 

Week  after  week,  term  after  term,  Franklins  from  all  parts  of  the  world 
have  assembled  in  Franklin  Hall,  each  making  preparation  to  start  on  the 
changeful  journey  of  life.  What  bright  hopes  and  what  high  ambitions  have 
animated  the  bosoms  of  those,  who  from  time  to  time  assembled  in  their  hall 
to  mingle  in  social  union!  Here  many  a  poor  boy,  struggling  against  adversity, 
has  caught  the  inspiration  that  spurred  him  onward  and  would  not  let  him  rest 
until  he  climbed  high  on  the  ladder  of  fame  and  secured  for  himself  the  blessingS 
of  influence  and  power. 

How  many  have  gone  forth  from  this  hall  to  fill  positions  of  honor  and 
trust!  And  as  the  years  roll  on,  and  many  others  come  and  go,  who  shall  meas¬ 
ure  the  influence  that  will  emanate  from  this  centre,  or  who  shall  say  what 
grand  possibilities  are  yet  in  store  for  the  Franklin  Literary  Society?  We  are 
rapidly  borne  onward  in  the  current  of  time,  ever  entering  upon  new  scenes, 
beholding  new  beauties,  and  enduring  new  trials.  Others  will  take  our  places 


Franklin  Hall 
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when  we  have  gone  forth  from  the  school.  But  amid  all  the  varying  changes 
of  life  may  the  remembrance  of  our  school  days  never  cease  to  be  a  pleasure 
to  us,  and  may  we  always  have  a  warm  word  for  the  institutions  of  greatest 
possibility  and  opportunity  —  the  Ohio  Northern  University  and  the  Franklin 
Literary  Society. 

The  dominant  characteristic  of  the  Franklins  who  have  gone  out  from  the 
Ohio  Northern  University  into  the  world  of  reality  and  activity  has  been  the  ac¬ 
complishment  of  results.  The  following  letters  are  testimonials  of  the  value  of  a 
literary  training,  and  especially  of  a  training  in  the  Franklin  Literary  Society. 

Mr.  I.  N.  Kuhn,  of  Waynesburg,  Pa.,  says:  “If  I  have  had  any  success 
either  in  the  business  or  professional  world  I  owe  it  more  to  the  Franklin 
Literary  Society  than  to  any  other  one  thing  connected  with  my  school  life.” 

“There  is  no  institution  today  that  is  nearer  to  me  than  the  Franklin  Literary 
Society  of  the  Ohio  Northern  University.” 

From  the  “Platform”  of  November 
ve  get  the  following  sketch  of  Mr. 
Kuhn’s  life: 

"The  old  log  house  where  Lincoln  was 
born  was  a  good  companion  piece  ot 
l.ackwood’s  architectural  grandeur  to  the 
one  in  Greene  County,  Pa.,  where  one  of 
the  old-time  grannies  left  a  tiny  baby 
to  share  with  some  of  the  greatest  men 
that  ever  lived,  the  honor  of  being  born 
in  a  log  cabin. 

"This  little  stubby-nosed,  sqtu.lling 
mite  was  looked  upon  by  his  fond  par¬ 
ents  as  a  part  of  a  modern  covenant 
that  demanded  that  this  son  be  dedicated 
to  the  cause  of  education,  enlighten¬ 
ment,  and  the  greater  uplift  that  knows 
no  creed  and  sees  God  in  the  lives  of 
men;  so  he  was  set  apart  and  christened 
Isaac  Newton,  his  other  name  being 
Kuhn. 

“I  will  not  go  Lack  to  the  days  when  little  "Ike  shared  his  bread  and  pota¬ 
toes  with  the  chickens,  and  the  old  family  dog  was  his  greatest  protector  and 
friend,  for  I  am  writing  this  story  for  men  and  women  and  I  feel  that  a  little 
study  of  "Ike”  Kuhn’s  later  life  is  an  inspiration  and  in  some  respects  an  ideal 
one. 

“The  people  of  Waynesburg  will  tell  you  that  "Ike”  Kuhn  is  a  lucky  fellow. 
Rut  is  he?  Is  it  luck  or  pluck  that  sent  a  one-suspendered  youth  from  a  farm, 
upon  which  its  owner  could  not  raise  anything  but  children,  to  the  center  of  the 
industrial  march  of  progress,  where  he  stands  today  mid  way  between  J.  Pier- 
pont  Morgan,  who  does  everything  and  the  loafer,  who  does  nothing? 
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"Waynesburg,  like  many  another  town  that  found  itself  in  the  midst  cf  a 
boom,  was  unable  to  withstand  prosperity,  and  a  few  years  ago  the  very  air 
was  charged  with  easy  money.  Adams  County,  Ohio,  differed  from  Greene 
County  mostly  because  its  voters  were  cheaper;  but  like  all  systems  of  political 
corruption,  this  one  worked  its  onn  downfall,  and  in  its  headlong  tumble  bell- 
ward  this  system  dragged  down  some  of  the  most  useful  men  and  women  in  the 
country.  Her  oldest  bank  closed  its  doors  never  to  open  again;  death  swallowed 
up  some ;  the  penitentiary  dosed  its  doors  upon  another,  and  panic  and  distrust 
paralyzed  the  rest. 

"For  five  years  the  tinplate  mill  lay  idle;  not  a  sound  was  heard.  Then  I. 
S.  Kuhn  put  his  shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  within  a  short  time  the  whir  of  in¬ 
dustry  was  heard  again.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  men  returned  to  work  and 
approximately  fifteen  thousand  dollars  per  month  was  again  paid  out  in  wages 
with  I,  S.  Kuhn  as  president  of  the  Osterlerg  Tinplate  Company.  Was  it  luck 
or  was  it  pluck  that  started  the  mill  3 

"Down  near  the  Mason  and  Dixon  line,  cn  the  West  Virginia  side,  lies  a 
block  of  coal  of  twelve  hundred  acres.  Mr.  Kuhn  began  picking  up  a  fen- 
acres  here  and  there  until  finally  he  owned  it  all.  lie  sold  it  all  in  one  body. 
He  realized  from  it  a  neat  little  sum  of  money.  Was  it  luck  or  was  it  pluck? 

"Success  always  opens  up  the  way  to  greater  success.  Mr.  Kuhn  fled  before 
the  rising  tide  of  coal  field  enthusiasm,  sought  out  Smith  Valley,  Nevada,  and 


Kuhn  Contestants,  1912. 

Alary  Joseph  R.  E.  Lisle  C.  T.  Conklin 

R.  L.  Owens  Edna  Pugh  Etta  Crumrine 
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Miss  Gill’s  oration,  “The  Na¬ 
tion’s  Awakening,”  won  first 
prize  in  the  Lehr  Oratorical 
Contest.  Miss  Gill  also  won 
second  prize  in  the  Kuhn  Ora¬ 
torical  Contest. 


Mr.  Nelson’s  oration,  “The 
American’s  Debt  of  Exis¬ 
tence,”  won  first  prize  in  the 
Kuhn  Oratorical  Contest.  Mr. 
Nelson  is  at  present  in  Bos¬ 
ton  studying  for  the  ministry. 


there  organized  a  four  hundred  thousand  dollar  corporation  that  now  owns  five 
thousand  acres  near  the  town  of  Wellington,  where  they  are  preparing  to  build  a 
dam  capable  of  irrigating  nine  thousand  acres  of  desert  land,  that  may  never 
bloom  like  the  rose,  but  the  product  of  the  land  will  find  its  way  into  the  market 
and  some  day  furnish  the  facts  for  another  story,  like  the  biblical  account  of  Jos¬ 
eph  turning  starving  Egypt  into  a  store  house  of  plenty. 

“Yes,  I.  X.  Kuhn  is  president  of  the  Smith  Valley  Land  Company,  and  much 
of  the  success  and  enthusiasm  that  marks  the  progress  of  this  Nevada  Modern 
Miracle  is  due  to  his  foresight,  enthusiasm,  and  business  sagacity.” 

Before  entering  college  at  Ada  Mr.  Kuhn  worked  for  fifty  cents  a  day. 
His  father  gave  him  twenty-six  dollars  to  aid  in  defraying  his  expenses  while  in 
school.  As  a  student  he  worked  for  his  board  and,  besides,  received  six  dollars 
for  looking  after  the  Society  hall.  He  came  to  Ada  as  a  country  boy,  radiating 
pluck.  He  enrolled  as  Isaac  Newton  Kuhn.  This  verdant  youth  from  Greene 
County  soon  had  them  all  sitting  up  to  take  notice  when  it  came  to  hustling  for 
new  members  in  the  literary  society.  Today  he  is  a  trustee  of  the  Ohio  North¬ 
ern  University,  elected  by  the  Alumni  of  the  University.  He  has  taken  a  great 
interest  in  the  cause  of  education  both  at  home  and  where  his  own  Alma  Mater 
has  been  concerned.  His  recent  gift  of  five  thousand  dollars  to  the  endowment 
fund  has  made  Mr.  Kuhn  dear  to  the  heart  of  every  O.  X.  U.  student. 
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I  he  Kuhn  Oratorical  prize  first  offered  in  T905  to  run  for  ten  years,  has 
stirred  others  to  action  and  a  glimpse  at  the  catalogue  shows  that  his  lead  has 
been  followed  in  this  field  also.  Mr.  Kuhn  stored  enough  of  the  Scientific 
course  away  in  his  system  to  get  a  diploma,  and  then  lie  proceeded  to  the  study  of 
law,  which  profession  he  now  follows. 

Mr.  Kuhn  is  truly  one  of  God's  noble  men,  of  whom  there  are  millions  in 
this  world.  But  we  have  not  the  good  pleasure  to  know  them  all  as  we  know 
Mr.  Kuhn,  our  firm,  loyal,  generous  Franklin  friend. 

From  Albert  A.  Crecilius,  the  leading  man  in  “Madame  X"  Company  we 
have  the  following  : — 

Dear  Fellow  Franklins: — Flow  can  a  few  weak  words  of  mine  add  any¬ 
thing  to  the  strength  of  an  institution  like  the  Franklin  Literary  Society,  which 
has  to  its  credit  so  many  living  monuments  throughout  the  world  in  whom  nobil¬ 
ity  of  charity  is  blended  with  efficiency?  Yours  fraternally, 

Albert  A.  Crecilius. 

From  Mr.  H.  D.  Freeland,  superintendent  of  the  schools  of  Greene  Coun¬ 
ty,  Penn.,  we  have  the  following  letter : — 

Dear  Fellow  Franklins: — We  hear  the  argument  advanced  many  times 
that  the  day  of  the  orator  is  past;  that  the  press-newspapers,  magazines,  and 
periodicals  of  different  kinds  are  taking  the  place  of  the  public  speaker.  Such 
argument  can  not  be  based  on  a  careful  observation  of  the  demand  of  the  times. 
There  will  ever  be  a  place  of  honor  and  renown  for  the  individual  who  can  stand 
in  the  presence  of  an  audience  and  express  logical  thought  in  an  elegant  and 
fluent  manner.  The  world  is  bidding  higher  today  for  the  orator's  voice  and 
power  than  ever  before. 

'Hie  young  man  or  woman  who  goes  through  college  and  dees  not  develop, 
at  least  to  some  extent,  the  power  of  public  speech,  lias  neglected  one  of  the 
most  vahiable  privileges  offered  to  college  students.  Many  young  men  are  grad¬ 
uating  from  some  institution  with  "a  little  Latin  and  less  Greek,"  but  positively 
without  ability  to  make  an  appropriate  speech  of  acceptance  if  they  were  to  be 
presented  with  a  gold  headed  cane  or  one  hundred  shares  of  bank  stock.  Such 
is  not  the  case  of  those  who  have  been  active  members  of  the  Franklin  Liter¬ 
ary  Society  in  old  Xorthern. 

Personally,  I  can  say  that  to  no  other  department  of  educational  work  do 
I  owe  as  much  as  to  the  Franklin  Literary  Society.  She  placed  me  in  the  re¬ 
sponsible  position  which  I  now  occupy  —  the  head  of  the  schools  of  Greene 
County.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  training  received  within  her  walls,  especially 
upon  her  stage,  undoubtedly  some  other  man  who  was  more  able  to  mould  pub¬ 
lic  sentiment  would  have  been  holding  my  position  today. 

'Thankful  to  the  old  Society  for  benefits  already  received,  pledging  my  life¬ 
long  allegiance  to  her,  and  recommending  her  as  one  of  the  best  places  on  earth 
to  get  a  real  training  for  public  life,  may  I  ever  remain, 

A  fraternal  Franklin, 

H.  D.  Freeland. 
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Franklin  Basketball  Team,  1912. 


Babcock 

Powell 

Shirley 


Babcock,  Capt. 
Powell 


McCartney 

Flasher 

Schlorp 


Boyle 

Hastings 

Pierce 


Track  Team,  1911. 


Peters 

Martin 


Dustman 

Moran 


Results — Franklins  67.5,  Philos  66.5,  Adelphians  C9. 
Highest  individual  score,  Babcock  31  points. 


A* 


Niswander,  c. 
Leathers,  p. 
Wiggins,  p. 


Baseball,  1911. 

DeWolf,  3b. 

Spruhn,  ss. 

Deeds,  r.  f. 


Stoner,  lb. 
Park,  2b. 
Gcwer,  3b. 


Ports,  Capt.,  c.  c. 
Games  won  — 3 


Jennings,  I.  f. 
Games  lost — 0 


Franklin  Orchestra 


Adelphian  Hall. 


ADELPHIAN  SOCIETY  HISTORY 

Motto : — “Ad  Astra  Per  As['era.” 

ABOUT  the  time  of  the  founding  of  the  N.  W.  O.  N.  S.  (now  the  O.  X. 

U.)  two  Literary  societies  were  originated.  One  was  named  the  Frank¬ 
lin,  a  name-sake  of  the  great  Philosopher  of  the  New  World,  the  other 
the  Philomathean,  a  lover  of  learning. 

These  Societies  continued  to  flourish  with  the  school,  meeting  in  what  is 
now  the  old  Normal  Building,  until  the  accommodations  were  not  sufficients  meet 
the  demands  of  the  great  number  of  students  flocking  about  the  Normal  to 
drink  from  the  fountain  of  learning.  These  demands  had  to  be  met  with  a  new 
building  erected  in  A.  D.,  1879,  in  which  were  two  beautiful  literary  halls,  then 
supposed  to  be  sufficient  to  accommodate  the  students  seeking  knowledge  in 
the  Normal,  for  all  future  time.  These  Societies  entered  into  their  new  home 
highly  elated,  but  executed  their  work  with  a  suspicious  eye  and  a  jealous  spirit. 
By  the  constant  increase  of  the  number  of  students,  coupled  with  great  energy, 
they  so  enlarged  their  enrollment  that  in  a  brief  space  of  one  year  their  accom¬ 
modations  scarcely  equalled  the  demands  of  those  seeking  literary  advantages. 

It  became  necessary  for  the  creation  of  a  mediator.  The  necessity  no  soon¬ 
er  became  apparent  than  it  was  perceived  by  the  eagle  eye  of  the  distinguished 
founder  of  the  Normal.  A  project,  to  found  a  new  society  to  act  as  the  med¬ 
iator  in  allaying  the  acrimonious  spirit  then  existing  in  the  other  two,  presented 
itself  to  his  mind.  The  new  society  was  also  to  meet  the  demands  of  those  who 
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DR.  G.  W.  CRILE.  of  Cleve¬ 
land.  Ohio,  graduated 
from  the  Science  De¬ 
partment  in  1883  when  the  Adel- 
phian  Literary  Society  was  in  its 
infancy.  Since  that  time  he  has 
won  a  national  reputation  in  the 
field  of  Surgery.  However,  in 
the  midst  of  a  busy  career  he 
has  recently  shown  his  loyalty  to 
the  old  society  by  establishing  an 
Annual  Oratorical  Prize  of  $25. 
This  timely  benefaction  will  not 
only  add  stars  to  his  crown,  but 
will  increase  the  literary  standard 
of  the  society  and  stimulate  the 
greatest  possible  oratorical  ex¬ 
cellence.  Long  may  the  name  of 
Dr.  Crile  be  cherished  in  the 
hearts  of  the  Adelphians. 

Dr.  G.  W.  Crile. 

would  not  unite  their  literary  fortunes  with  either  of  the  other  societies,  and 
to  assist  in  executing  that  principle  of  moral,  social,  and  intellectual  develop¬ 
ment  laid  down  and  exercised  by  their  institution  of  learning.  To  accomplish 
this  the  progressive  founder  began  to  search,  among  the  young  men  who  were 
not  yet  members  of  either  society,  for  material  suitable  for  laying  the  founda¬ 
tion  of  a  new  organization.  Managing  to  assemble  thirty-two  of  these  young 
men.  his  next  object  was  to  ascertain  their  talent  and  ingenuity  by  a  close  obser¬ 
vation  of  their  skill  and  cunning  in  debate.  This  being  satisfactorily  deter¬ 
mined.  the  new  Society  was  organized  Sept.  3,  1880.  The  officers  were  elected 
by  acclamation,  and  the  immortal  thirty-two  were  christened  the  “Charter 
members  of  the  new  Society.” 

The  new  organization  seemed  to  answer  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  creat¬ 
ed.  For  a  time  it  was  looked  upon  as  harmless,  and  favorable  to  catch  students 
who  were  not  advanced  enough  to  associate  with  the  higher  Societies :  but  ere 
long  this  hidden  talent  began  to  make  its  power  felt  in  such  a  manner  that  many' 
secretly  sought  to  ferret  out  “the  power  behind  the  throne.”  No  sooner  was  its 
place  of  concealment  realized  than  it  became  the  centre  of  envy  and  suspicion. 
Like  any  new  society  it  suffered  from  many  new  and  peculiar  epithets,  but  its 
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true  appellation  was  “Adelphia,”  a  brother.  In  these  names  we  can  perceive  the 
patriotism  of  the  founder  of  the  school  and  the  three  Societies,  and  his  re¬ 
membrance  of  the  native  state  of  his  ancestors,  “Penn’s  Woods.”  To  one  of 
the  Societies  he  gave  half  the  name  of  the  “city  of  Erotherly  love,”  Philo,  to 
another,  the  latter  half,  “Adelphian,”  and  to  the  other  the  name  of  its  greatest 
citizen.  We  have  endured  many  reverses  and  labored  under  many  disadvantages, 
yet  in  the  midst  of  all  these  we  have  made  marked  progress.  The  obstacles  in 
our  path  to  success  being  removed,  we  as  a  Society  are  respected  by  the  school 
in  general.  As  soon  as  the  clouds  of  adversity  were  broken,  the  sun  of  pros¬ 
perity,  such  as  even  the  most  hopeful  had  not  dreamed  of,  presented  itself  above 
the  dispersing  clouds. 

Our  motto:  “Ad  Astra  per  Aspera,”  takes  a  front  place  above  the  stage 
drapery,  and  the  history  of  the  past  is  proof  that  no  motto  has  been  more  wisely 
chosen  or  faithfully  followed. 

Still  perceiving,  still  pursuing,  the  Adelphian  Literary  Society  has  main¬ 
tained  its  peerless  position  in  the  Ohio  Northern  University,  during  the  past 
year.  With  members  intelligent  and  active;  with  enthusiasm,  unbounded  and 
inexhaustible,  the  Society  has  advanced  and  expects  to  achieve  greater  things  in 
the  near  future.  “Original  Work”  has  been  our  slogan,  and  is  our  battle  ciy 
at  the  present  moment.  A  literary  society  must  be  judged  by  the  quantity  and 
the  quality  of  the  original  work  it  produces;  and  judged  by  this  standard  the 
Adelphian  Society  has  no  superiors  and  few  equals.  The  other  departments  of 
the  society  may  have  been  slighted  but  “Original  Work”  has  been  the  ruling 
passion  in  the  past  and  shall  be  the  guiding  motive  in  the  future.  With  “Bigger! 
Brighter!  Better!”  as  our  slogan  for  1912, who  can  predict  the  future? 


Crile  Oratorical  Contestants,  m  2. 

B.  S.  Brown  Miss  Sinkey  W.  L.  Manahan 
L.  L.  Bowers  W.  W.  Eeck  Ida  Powell 


ROME  had  her  Cicero;  Greece  had 
her  Demosthenes ;  England  had 
her  Burke ;  America  had  hed  Web¬ 
ster;  but  Adelphia  has  her  Willis.  And 
as  the  world  honored  these  orators,  so 
Adelphia  honors  Frank  E.  Willis.  Born 
in  Delaware  county  about  forty  years  ago. 
our  Adelphian  Congressman  has  risen 
through  his  own  efforts  to  the  position  of 
power  and  influence,  which  lie  now  oc¬ 
cupies.  By  slow  and  patient  work,  "ad 
astra  per  aspera,"  he  is  climbing  the  lad¬ 
der  of  fame  aiitl  who  can  foretell  the  fu¬ 
ture?  In  the  councils  of  the  state,  Mr. 
Willis  has  been  a  brilliant  and  useful  figure 
during  the  past  twenty  years.  For  honest 
and  efficient  service,  the  voters  of  the 
Eighth  Congressional  District  of  Ohio  sent 
him  to  Congress.  His  work  in  congress  is 
proving  itself  practical,  progressive,  effici¬ 
ent  and  lasting.  His  voice  rings  out  in  favor  of  clean  politics  and  in  condemnation 
of  bribery  and  graft.  In  many  states  Mr.  Willis  is  known  as  an  educator,  lawyer, 
and  orator,  but  the  Adelphians  know  him  as  a  friend  and  brother.  The  Adel¬ 
phian  sky  is  studded  with  orbs  of  different  lustre,  hut  the  brightest  star  is 
Frank  B.  Willis. 

Some  men  achieve  greatness ;  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them ;  while 
others  become  Adelphians.  When  posterity  reads  the  history  of  the  world,  the 
names  of  Adelphians  will  be  prominent  in  eveiy  line  of  work.  Consider  the  in¬ 
finite  possibilities  found  in  these  celebrities : 

Our  Congressman- — Hon.  Frank  B.  Willis. 

Our  Scientist — Prof.  G.  C.  Kreglow. 

Our  Chemist — Prof.  F.  L.  Berger. 

Our  "Normal  De\n" — Prof.  C.  C.  McCracken. 

OPr  Orator —  S.  R.  Carter. 

Our  Politician — A.  L.  McCamman. 

Our  Editor — W.  E.  Simpson. 

Our  Cartoonist — Boyd  Wierman. 

Our  Violinist — Wayne  Rilderback. 

Our  Electrician — K.  B.  McEachron. 

Our  Lawyer — F.  W.  Hachtel. 

Our  Philosopher — R.  R.  Foley. 

Our  Pianist — Bertha  King. 

Our  Artist — Fern  Yambert. 

Our  Elocutionist — Ida  Powell. 

Our  Basketball  Manager — B.  F.  Fairless. 


Etc.,  Etc.,  Etc. 


Ar.ELPHiAN  Orchestra,  iqii-i9i2. 

Back  row,  left  to  right — Boles,  McEachron,  Keller,  Henneman,  Brubaker,  Bikler- 
back,  Everhart. 

Pront  row — Hotliem,  Miss  Myrtle  Myers,  Miss  Ha/el  Hoover,  pianist.  J.  L.  David¬ 
son,  leader,  Armstrong. 


THE  Adelphian  Orchestra,  as  shown  in  the  above  picture,  was  organized 
at  the  beginning  of  the  Fall  Term,  1910.  At  that  time  the  only  members 
of  the  preceding  year's  Orchestra,  still  in  the  University,  were  Messrs. 
Henneman,  Armstrong,  and  Hotbem  ;  so  the  new  organization  was  largely  com¬ 
posed  of  new  musicians.  Mr.  McEachron  was  largely  instrumental  in  getting 
the  new  Orchestra  in  gcod  condition.  During  the  Fall  Term  the  Orchestra  in¬ 
creased  both  in  membership  and  excellence. 

Shortly  alter  the  Xew  Year  opened,  the  Orchestra  was  greatly  benefited  by 
the  acquisition  of  Mr.  J.  L.  Davidson,  of  Tiffin,  Ohio.  Under  Mr.  Davidson’s 
leadership  the  Orchestra  steadily  improved  until  it  was  one  of  the  best  in  the 
University. 

During  the  year  1910-1911,  the  Orchestra  assisted  in  numerous  musical 
programs  as  well  as  playing  for  the  Society  at  the  regular  meetings.  They  also 
furnished  music  for  different  Church  socials  throughout  the  year. 

The  musical  training  .received  by  the  members,  together  with  the  good-fel¬ 
lowship  which  characterized  the  Orchestra,  have  made  the  efforts  of  those  in 
charge  of  the  musical  department  of  the  Society  well  worth  while.  The  Society 
wishes  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  members  of  this  Orchestra  for  their 
music  and  their  aid  in  making  this  Adelphian  Society  all  that  it  is. 

K.  B.  M. 
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THE  Casket  Ball  season  was  much  delayed  on  account  of  the  great  “Evan¬ 
gelistic  Meetings."  However  as  soon  as  the  meetings  were  concluded, 
Mr.  Fairless,  who  had  been  chosen  manager  of  the  Adelphian  players, 
lost  no  time  in  calling  a  meeting  and  getting  the  “Players”  in  training.  There 
were  so  many  candidates  that  it  was  very  difficult  to  select  the  team.  At  no 
time  was  the  team  at  a  loss  for  good  players.  Christy  was  chosen  captain  and 
under  the  direction  of  Christy  and  Fairless  great  team-work  was  developed. 
That  our  beys  worked  together  is  clearly  shown  by  their  record.  They  played 
five  games,  three  with  the  Franklins  and  two  with  the  Philomatheans,  and  won 
in  every  game. 

The  scores  were  as  follows: — first  game  Adel.  64.  Franks  20;  second  game 
Adel.  55.  Philos  9:  third  game  Adel.  68,  Franks  22;  fourth  game  Adel.  45,  Franks 
26;  fifth  game  Adel.  90.  Philos  18. 

to  score  322  points  in  five  games  of  Basket  Call,  and  to  only  lack  five 
points  of  scoring  as  much  in  the  final  game  as  were  scored  against  ilicni  in  the 
entire  season  is  a  record  of  which  any  team  should  feel  proud. 

The  Adelphians  may  well  join  in  unison  in  giving  “Sine  Loud  Rahs”  for 
Fairless,  for  Christy,  and  for-  each  man  on  the  team,  because  every  man  played 
a  star  game. 


Ai>ei.phian  Basketball  Team. 

Fairless.  M<-tr. .  Christy,  Judson,  Stump.  Gettz. 
Hill.  Gardener,  Callander. 
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FOR  WE  ARE  JOLLY  ADELPHIANS 

Come  my  good  Adelphians,  we’ll  sing  another  song, 

Sing  a  song  of  0.  N.  U.,  ’twill  start  the  world  along. 

Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it,  fifty  thousand  strong. 

For  we  are  jolly  Adelphians. 

Chorus : 

Hurrah  !  hurrah  !  we  bring  the  jubilee 
Hurrah  hurrah!  the  grand  society. 

Let  the  chorus  echo  from  the  mountains  to  the  sea. 

For  we  are  jolly  Adelphians. 

Of  the  students  in  this  school,  we  always  get  our  share, 

Men  of  great  intelligence  and  ladies  bright  and  fair. 

Folks  that  for  Adelphia  would  ever  fight  and  dare. 

For  we  are  jolly  Adelphians. 

W  e  are  all  Adelphians,  we  glory  in  the  name. 

For  ’tis  borne  by  thousands  who  have  honor,  power,  and  fame  ; 
Won’t  you  join  our  forces?  You’ll  be  sure  to  get  the  same; 

For  we  are  jolly  Adelphians. 

Round  the  world  we’re  scattered,  over  mountain,  hill  and  plain, 
‘Twixt  the  peaks  of  Oregon  and  mountain  tops  of  Maine, 

From  the  plains  of  China  to  the  native  state  of  Elaine; 

For  we  are  jolly  Adelphians. 
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PHILOMATHEAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

Motto — "Labor  Omnia  1’inrit.” 

THE  Philomathean  Literary  Society  was  organized  Aug.  14,  1871.  Prev¬ 
ious  to  that  time  there  had  been  but  one  literary  society,  the  Ciceronian. 
But  the  school,  then,  had  grown  too  large  for  one  society;  so  the  found¬ 
er.  Dr.  Lehr,  decided  to  organize  two  societies.  He  accordingly  divided  the 
students  into  two  groups,  A's  and  TVs.  At  a  meeting  in  Bastable's  Hall,  the  A's 
chose  the  name,  Franklin,  for  their  society,  the  B's,  Philomathean.  Bastable's 
Hall,  as  a  place  of  meeting,  fell  to  tlie  Franklins,  so  the  Philomatheans  withdrew 
to  the  basement  of  the  old  Methodist  Church  where  an  organization  was  effect¬ 
ed.  G.  \Y.  Rutledge  and  Miss  Axie  Marshall  were  chosen  as  the  first  president 
and  vice  president. 

After  the  erection  of  the  Normal  building  the  meetings  of  the  societies 
n-ere  held  there.  The  present  Commercial  rooni  was  given  to  the  societies,  but 
as  both  could  not  occupy  one  room  at  the  same  time  one  society  was  compelled 
to  meet  in  the  then  chapel  hall,  now  the  reading  room.  It  was  decided  to  allow 
the  societies  the  literary  hall  alternately.  Then  a  keen  rivalry  grew  up  to  have 
the  honor  of  holding  the  first  meeting  in  the  regular  literary  hall.  The  contention 
was  settled  by  a  foot  race;  Mr.  Rutledge,  the  Philo  runner,  lost  to  Mr.  Henry, 
tlie  Franklin  runner. 

When  the  present  Administration  building  was  completed  two  splendid 
halls  were  given,  exclusively,  to  the  literary  societies.  Again  a  contention  arose. 
Both  societies  desired  the  north  hall,  the  present  home  of  the  Philomatheans. 
Finally,  the  Philos  paid  tlie  Franklins  $25  for  the  choice  of  halls. 

The  interest  manifested  in  the  societies  in  their  early  history  is  hard  for 
us  to  understand,  now.  Programs  began  at  6:30  P.  M.  and  lasted  till  midnight. 
Often,  people  came  a  distance  of  10  or  15  miles  to  attend  them.  In  this  fact 
lies  the  secret  of  Northern's  power  and  success.  The  students  were  trained  to 
deal,  not  with  theories  and  books,  only,  but  primarily  with  nien  and  women. 
Such  a  training  is  tlie  best  equipment  a  man  can  have  before  entering  into  the 
competition  and  trials  of  a  busy,  practical  age. 

Tho  proud  of  our  society's  history,  we  are  more  deeply  concerned  with  her 
present  doings.  The  year  191 1-12  is  resplendent  with  many  achievements.  At 
the  opening  of  the  Fall  term  only  a  mere  handful  of  members  were  in  school. 
Under  the  leadership  of  Oscar  Allen  these  few  succeeded  in  signing  up  a  majority 
of  all  the  new  students,  aniong  whom  were  many  of  promising  literary  talent. 
Especial  efforts  have  been  made  in  every  soliciting  campaign  to  secure  students 
who  give  promise  of  literary  ability  and  activity.  A  fresh  vigor  and  spirit  has 
thus  been  added  that  forebodes  well  for  the  future  of  the  society. 

For  some  time  it  has  been  a  common  saying  that  the  literary  societies  were 
on  the  decline.  The  accusation  was  only  too  true.  Many,  who  deprecated  this 
decline,  were  attempting  to  restore  the  old  time  vigor  by  eulogizing  the  spirit 
of  rivalry  of  former  years,  and  exhorting  the  present  members  to  emulate  tlie 
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old-time  rivalries.  All  such  agitation  proved  vain,  a  fact  for  which  we  ought  to 
be  truly  thankful.  A  few  among  the  societies  began  to  realize  that  the  only  way 
to  deal  with  a'  deplorable  condition  is  to  study  the  situation  and  plan  to  meet 
it.  The  time  for  a  constructive  program  to  meet  new  conditions  had  come. 

There  was  practically  no  system  in  the  management  of  the  societies.  So 
low  hac!  become  the  interest  that,  frequently,  the  rendition  of  the  programs  was 
not  begun  until  8:30  P.  M.  To  remedy  this  intolerable  condition  the  executive 
committees  of  the  three  societies  passed  a  conjoint  resolution — which  was  rati¬ 
fied  by  the  societies  —  that  the  programs  should  be  started  at  7:30  P.  M.  and  also 
imposed  a  fine  upon  any  officer  responsible  for  a  delay.  The  good  results  of 
such  a  policy  were  at  once  apparent.  The  audience  assembled  earlier  and  in 
greater  numbers. 

The  financial  affairs  are  the  most  neglected  of  all  the  society  functions.  At 
the  beginning  of  the  year  the  Philo  society  was  seriously  embarrassed  by  out¬ 
standing  debts.  Thru  the  vigorous  and  persistent  efforts  of  a  few,  the  funds 
were  collected  to  pay  these  old  debts,  also  to  pay  the  running  expenses  prompt¬ 
ly.  Too  many  students  do  not  realize  the  necessity  of  keeping  the  societies 
in  a  healthy  financial  condition.  After  a  long  and  varied  experience  the  writer 
is  willing  to  assert  that  the  financial  condition  of  a  society  is  the  measure  of  its 
efficiency  in  every  activity.  A  better  financial  condition  enabled  the  executive 
committee  to  install  a  new  lighting  plant,  which  gives  fully  twice  the  light  at  £ 
cost  of  less  than  .1  the  electric  system.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  Messrs. 
Clark.  Allen,  Elliot,  McDaniels,  and  Tanner,  for  the  efficient  service  they  have 
rendered  in  securing  much  needed  funds. 

With  Miss  Pearl  A.  M.  Stahl  as  leader,  the  Philo  girls  selected  a  cast  of 
characters  to  present  the  lively  comedy,  “Breezy  Point.”  This  play  was  given 
twice  in  Philo  Hall  during  the  middle  term.  Mr.  Ray  E.  Marchand  the  wide¬ 
awake,  genial  business  manager  of  the  troupe,  made  the  necessary  arrangements 
and  had  the  play  rendered  at  Harrod  and  Lafayette.  The  comedy  was  well 
received  wherever  given.  The  proceeds  will  be  spent  in  purchasing  furniture 
for  the  stage. 

Mention  must  also  be  made  of  the  orchestra.  The  Philo  orchestra,  acknow¬ 
ledged  as  the  best  in  the  O.  N.  U.,  is  no  doubt  the  best  orchestra  the  society  has 
ever  had.  To  Mr.  Irving  Garwood,  the  leader,  great  credit  is  due  for  the 
splendid  music  we  have  had  during  the  year.  Mr.  Garwood  has  also  rendered 
great  service  as  chairman  of  the  program  committee.  He  has  discouraged 
“catch  programs”  and  held  the  society  to  real  literary  work.  We  believe  it  is 
safe  t:o  say  that  more  original  work  has  been  done  on  the  stage  this  year  than 
in  any  two  years  for  the  past  decade.  We  have  heard  much  recently  about 
society  spirit,  but  what  the  societies  really  need  is  not  “society  spirit”  but  literary 
spirit.  The  work  of  the  past  year  has  done  much  towards  developing  such  a 
spirit. 

Thru  Dr.  Lehr  a  debating  prize  of  $25  was  offered  the  society  by  a  former, 
loyal  member,  Geo.  Franklin  Getty,  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  The  offer  was  ac¬ 
cepted  and  rules  and  regulations  governing  the  contest  were  adopted.  This 
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contest  will  be  held,  annually,  in  the  Spring  term.  The  prize  will  be  divided, 
$15  being  given  to  first  and  $10  to  second  winner. 

To  further  stimulate  and  standardize  literary  work  the  society  is  now  offer¬ 
ing  a  diploma  upon  the  completion  of  a  required  amount  of  literary  work.  We 
regard  this  move  of  such  importance  that  the  rules  and  requirements  are  here 
given  in  full. 

First — A  diploma  will  be  granted  upon  the  completion  of  sixteen  credits  in 
literary  work. 

Second — A  credit  shall  consist  in  taxing  part  on  a  regular  program  of  the 
society,  in  one  of  the  following  wavs  :  Debate,  Oration,  Recitation,  Address, 
Original  Paper,  or  Music. 

Third — Xo  person  shall  receive  a  diploma  unless  he  shall  have  been  in 
school  at  least  eight  terms. 

Fourth — Xo  person  snail  t-e  eligible  tn  receive  a  oipioma  unless  he  has 
completed  a  first  grade  high  school  course,  or  the  preparatory  work  of  ithe  Ohio 
Sorthern  University. 

Fifth  —  At  least  one  credit  each  term  (eight  in  all)  must  be  made,  and  not 
more  than  three  made  in  one  term  shall  be  counted  on  the  courses. 

Sixth — Three  classes  of  diplomas  wi'lT  be  given  to  students  majoring  in 
debating,  oratory,  and  music,  respectively. 

Seventh — The  requisite  credits  for  the  diploma  in  debating  shall  be:  De¬ 
bates.  eight  credits ;  orations,  two  credits.  The  remaining  six  credits  shall  be 
made  up  of  not  more  than  two  from  each  of  the  following:  Oration,  nxitation, 
address,  original  paper,  or  music. 

Eighth — For  a  diploma,  majoring  in  oratory:  Orations,  eight;  debates, 
two.  Remaining  credits  made  up  from  recitations,  music,  addresses,  debates, 
and  original  paper  as  in  seven. 

Ninth— Music  diploma:  Eight  credits  in  music ;  recitations,  two.  Remain¬ 
ing  credits  made  up  as  in  seven  and  eight. 

Tenth — The  executive  committee  shall  have  full  power  of  granting  di¬ 
plomas  and  the  records  of  the  society  must  show  that  the  applicant  is  entitled  to 
same. 

Executive  Committee, 

O.  F.  Carpenter, 

Roscoe  Baker, 

Irving  Garwood, 

Eari.  Zeigler, 

Ray  Marchand. 
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Philo  Orchestra. 


Philo  Girls.  Caste  of  Characters  in  “Breezy  Point. 


“I  AM  PROUD  TO  BE  A  PHILO” 


Of  ali  tho  societies  on  the  world's  chart. 

There  is  none  like  the  Philo; 

She  is  the  dearest  to  my  heart; 

I  ani  proud  to  be  a  Philo. 

Her  programs  are  so  up  to  date. 

All  the  students  pronounce  them  first  rate ; 

And  so  sweet  are  the  musical  numbers 

They  cause  pleasant  dreams  and  refreshing  slumbers: 

I  ani  proud  to  be  a  Philo. 

Her  flag  is  everywhere  unfurled. 

For  she  is  known  thruout  the  world: 

Aliens  from  Austria.  Russia,  China,  and  Japan, 

Are  glad  to  come  and  join  her  clan. 

For  we  are  proud  to  be  Philos. 

Vs  far  south  as  Mexico  and  Brazil, 

As  far  north  as  Alaska  and  the  Pole, 

She  is  the  dearest  to  every  soul. 

Whatever  our  fortune  in  after  years. 

We'll  always  he  proud  we're  Philos.  Fans  B.  Chow. 


Philo  Orators. 

Irving  Garwood 

Bessie  Mitchell 

E.  C.  Reed 

Ray  B.  Marchand 

Lois  Hawes 

Leora  Weston 

“WHAT  FAMOUS  MEN  SA 


John  Davison 


Y  OF  THEIR  SOCIETY” 

"The  greatest  of  merely  human  institu¬ 
tions  is  a  college;  the  greatest  college  is 
the  college  of  the  common  people;  of  this 
class,  none  is  greater  than  the  Ohio 
Northern  University,  and  no  subordinate 
institution  has  contributed  more  to  the 
success  of  the  Ohio  Northern  University 
than  the  Philomathean  Society.” 

A.  S.  Watkins,  L.  L.  D. 

John  Davison,  Superintendent  of  The 
Lima  Public  Schools,  ranks  second  to  none 
among  the  school  men  of  Ohio.  For  a 
number  of  years  he  was  a  popular  in¬ 
structor  in  the  O.  N.  U.,  and  has  inspired 
thousands  of  youths  to  nobler  service. 
Tho  known  to  his  friends  as  the  “kind 
and  genial  Davison,”  yet  he  is  a  vigorous, 
uncompromising  foe  of  wrong. 

"Here  is  to  the  Philomathean  Society, 
may  she  ever  prosper  and  her  sons  and 
daughters  be  loyal,  achieve  success,  and 
win  renown.” 

Victor  k.  Dray, 

Supt.  of  Public  Schools,  Kalida.  Ohio. 


HISTORY  OF  THE  ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 


THE  Engineering  Society  of  the  O.  N.  U.  was  organized  by  Prof.  W.  E. 

Meyers,  C.  E.  Prof.  Meyers  was  a  graduate  of  the  University  and  was 
at  the  head  of  the  Engineering  Department  of  the  Ohio  Normal  Uni¬ 
versity  from  1888  to  1895.  He  resigned  his  position  to  become  County  Surveyor, 
arid  moved  to  Kenton,  Ohio,  where  he  has  since  lived.  Prof.  Meyers  saw  that 
the  young  men  in  his  department,  as  well  as  the  students  in  any  of  the  other 
departments  in  the  University,  needed  literary  training. 

There  were  three  splendid  literary  societies  in  the  school  at  that  time,  but 
the  Engineering  students,  as  a  rule,  did  not  take  advantage  of  the  opportunities 
for  culture  which  they  afforded.  They  excused  themselves  by  saying  that  they 
were  too  busy  with  their  studies  and  that,  at  any  rate,  Engineers  did  not  need 
a  literary  training.  Prof.  Meyers  thought  differently  and  conceived  the  idea 
of  organizing  a  society  exclusively  for  the  engineers,  where  topics  of  interest  to 
the  Engineer  might  be  discussed,  and  where  the  Engineer  Sews  of  the  world 
might  be  reported. 

Accordingly,  in  the  fall  of  1890  a  number  of  young  men  met  and  adopted 
a  constitution  and  by-laws,  and  named  the  new  organization  “The  Engineering 
Society.”  There  were  ten  charter  members  of  the  society.  They  met  on  Sat¬ 
urday  afternoon  in  room  No.  13  of  the  building  now  known  as  the  Administra¬ 
tion  building. 

This  was  for  many  years  the  room  where  Mrs.  Maglott  heard  the  Mathe¬ 
matics  classes  recite  and  on  the  old  seats  can  still  be  traced  the  names  of  some 
of  the  members  of  that  first  Engineering  Society. 

The  keenest  interest  was  manifested  in  these  meetings.  It  was  considered 
an  honor  to  be  placed  on  the  program  and  the  young  man.  who  was  thus  hon¬ 
ored,  put  forth  his  best  efforts  to  make  his  discussion  interesting. 

The  officers  were  elected  as  they  now  are,  but  there  was  a  sharp  competition 
among  the  seniors  for  the  positions  of  presiding  officer,  secretary,  and  treasurer. 

The  society  has  continued  without  interruption  since  its  organization.  The 
number  of  its  members  is  something  near  three  thousand.  Among  its  members 
are  some  of  the  foremost  engineers  of  the  country.  When  they  were  in  school 
they  gave  their  time,  energy,  and  thought,  in  the  interest  of  this  society.  Thus 
both  they  and  the  society  were  benefited. 

Besides  the  regular  work  of  an  Engineering  Society  which  is  dissemina¬ 
ting  a  knowledge  of  Engineering  news  and  Engineering  projects  among  the 
students,  it  has  undertaken  and  carried  out  a  number  of  projects  which  have 
helped  to  mould  the  character  of  the  school.  In  1903  and  1904  a  number  of 
Engineers  conceived  the  idea  of  changing  the  name  of  the  school.  This  subject 
was  discussed  in  the  Engineering  society  and  a  committee  was  appointed  to 
select  a  name  and  to  confer  with  the  faculty  and  President  of  the  University. 
Mr.  Hockley,  Mr.  Steel,  and  Mr.  Irwin  were  members  of  this  committee. 

The  name  of  “Northern,”  instead  of  “Normal”  which  was  the  objectionable 
word  to  the  Engineering  students,  was  suggested  by  one  of  the  professors  in 
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the  school,  and  through  the  efforts  of  this  committee  the  change  was  made  from 
Ohio  Normal  University  to  Ohio  Northern  University  but  it  was  still  O.  N.  U. 
as  before. 

The  idea  of  giving  an  Engineering  exhibit  came  from  the  Engineering  So¬ 
ciety. 

The  idea  of  calling  the  graduate  engineers  of  note  to  give  addresses  to  the 
engineers  of  the  University  came  from  the  Engineering  Society.  Mr.  W.  H. 
Adams  of  Detroit  was  the  first  one  to  respond  to  this  call. 

About  six  years  ago  the  members  of  the  Engineering  society  each  pledged 
to  give  the  society  five  dollars  out  of  the  first  month’s  salary  that  should  ex¬ 
ceed  fifty  dollars,  for  the  purpose  of  purchasing  books  for  an  Engineering  library. 
A  number  of  these  pledges  were  paid  and  had  this  good  example  been  follow¬ 
ed  by  the  succeeding  classes  we  would  now  have  a  good  working  library  for 
the  College  of  lingineers. 

The  aim  of  the  Engineering  Society  is  a  good  one,  and  fit 5.'  entire  college 
of  Engineers  should  support  it  by  attending  its  meetings  and  by  becoming  act¬ 
ing,  working,  paying  members.  The  Seniors  especially  should  feel  it  their  duty 
and  their  pleasure  to  helo  make  it  of  far  more  sendee  to  the  University. 

E.  S.  M. 
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Presidents  O.  N.  U.  Society  of  Engineers. 


ROSTER  OF  OFFICERS,  1911-T2 


O.N.  U.  Society  of  Engineers 


Fall  Term 

President  .  .  .  Rcbt.  T.  Callaghan 

Vice  President  .  .  P.  W.  Loonam 

Secretary  .  .  .  .  T.  V.  Hatcher 

Treasurer  .  .  .  J.  W.  Graver 

Reporter  .  ...  Q.  M.  Luther 

Marshal  .  .  .  .  J.  M.  Ashley 


Winter  Term 

President  .  .  .  .  P.W.  Loonam 

Vice  President  .  .  T.  V.  Hatcher 

Secretary  .  .  .  .  C.  E.  Huber 

Treasurer  .  .  .  H.  C.  Peters 

Reporter  .  ...  G.  M.  McCleary 

Marshal  ....  CHESTER  Roe 


Middle  Term 

President  ....  Leslie  V.  Lyle 
Vice-President  .  .  J.  D.  Zimmerman 

Secretary  ....  CHARLES  H.  Fork 
Treasurer  .  .  .  Pacl  H.  Reid 

Reporter  ....  P.W.  Loonan 
Marshal  .  .  .  J.  M.  Ashlev 


Spring  Term 

President  .  ...  R.  M.  Borches 

Vice  President  .  .  J.  E.  Wineland 

Secretary  .  .  .  F.  C.  Fierbaloh  arid 

H.  E.  Fulkerson 
Treasurer  ...  C.  E.  Brast 
Reporter  .  .  .  .  A.  V.  Belding 

Marshal  ....  JOSEPH  SALLAND 
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The  O.  N.  U.  Branch  of  the  A.  I.  E.  E. 


THE  O.  N.  U.  BRANCH  OF  THE  A.  I.  E.  E 


AT  the  regular  meeting  of  the  American  Institute  of  Electrical  Engineers, 
held  in  Sew  York  City,  February  9,  1912,  the  Board  of  Directors 
^  authorized  the  organization  of  a  Branch  at  the  Ohio  Northern  Uni¬ 
versity,  to  be  known  as  the  Ohio  Sorthern  University  Branch  of  that  Institute. 
The  establishment  of  the  O.  N.  I '  Branch  is  the  result  -of  persistent  and  faith¬ 
ful  efforts  of  Professor  Ewing  to  raise  the  College  of  Electrical  Engineering 
to  the  highest  standing.  Among  the  fortv-tvvo  College  Eranches,  of  which  thirty 
are  State  schools  and  fulfilling  the  Carnegie  requirements,  O.  N.  U.  ranks 
fifteenth  in  membership. 

The  Institute  is  the  national  organization  of  the  Electrical  profession.  It 
was  founded  in  1884.  The  advance  of  the  Electrical  profession  owes  much  to 
the  men  who  in  founding  this  society  foresaw  advantages  to  be  derived  from 
an  organization  which  would  encourage  the  use  of  Electrical  applications  in 
every  useful  art,  and  which  would  afford  opportunity  for  its  members  to  meet 
and  discuss  Electrical  problems  and  developments.  The  Instittite  has  been  no 
small  factor  in  bringing  about  the  progress  which  has  taken  place  in  electrical 
applications  and  in  the  advancement  of  the  profession  as  a  whole. 

The  object  of  the  Institute  i>  to  advance  the  theory  and  practice  of  Electrical 
Engineering,  of  the  allied  Arts  and  Sciences,  and  the  maintenance  of  a  pro¬ 
fessional  standing  among  its  members. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  O.  N.  U.  Eranch.  which  was  for  organization, 
was  held  in  the  Administration  Building  on  February  21.  The  following  mem¬ 
bers  represented  the  Branch  at  its  organization  :  Professor  D.  D.  Ewing,  Jerry 
M.  Ashley,  Harry  D.  Bruhn.  Frank  M.  Billhimer,  Arlo  V.  Belding,  George  L. 
Carlisle,  T.  H.  Frankenberry,  J.  Corwin  Johnston.  G.  C.  Joseph,  Frank  R. 
LePage,  Benjamin  Lassaff,  Karl  E.  McEachron,  Henry  J.  Meyer,  J.  S.  Neid- 
ich,  C.  G.  Nixon,  R.  JI.  Pnnl,  L.  4  Roberts.  H.  T.  Sells.  Floyd  Turner.  Harry 
E.  Wright,  J.  Earl  Wineland,  Richard  L.  White,  John  D.  Zimmerman,  William 
T.  Franks,  Russel  H.  Smith,  and  Harry  W.  Burnlev.  Officers  for  the  year 
1912  were  elected  as  follows:  Executive  Committee,  Professor  D.  D.  Ewing, 
chairman,  L.  A.  Roberts,  Floyd  Turner,  I-I.  D.  Eruhn,  and  J.  C.  Johmston  ; 
Chairman  of  Branch,  T.  H.  Frankenberry  ;  Vice-chairman,  T  D.  Zimmerman  ; 
Secretary,  R.  L.  White:  Treasurer,  G.  C.  Joseph. 

The  meetings,  which  are  held  every  month,  afford  opportunities  for  the 
members  to  become  acquainted  with,  and  to  discuss  problems  that  are  holding 
the  attention  of  the  leaders  of  the  Electrical  profession. 

R.  L.  W. 
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Niswander 


Yambert 


Hafer 


Oistad 


THE  ENGINEERS’  MALE  QUARTET 

TFIE  members  composing  this  collection  of  serenaders  are  Frank  Oistad, 
G.  M.  Hafer,  D.  \Y.  Yambert,  and  C.  W.  Niswander.  Arranging  these 
nightingales  on  a  descending  musical  scale  we  have  some  such  order  a5 
this:  Frank  Oistad  in  the  garret,  first  tenor;  G.  M.  Hafer,  upstairs  with  second 
tenor;  coming  down  we  find  D.  W.  Yambert  on  the  first  floor,  baritone;  and 
last  but  biggest,  C.  W.  Niswander  chimes  in  from  the  basement  with  his  basso 
prof  undo. 

“Oft  in  the  stilly  night”  when  the  “night  shades”  had  covered  all,  you  could 
find  these  midnight  warblers  in  their  characteristic  Hoot-Owl  poses  before  the 
“Old  Normal,”  behind  the  Pharmacy  building,  or  at  favorite  places  down  town. 

Oft  the  last  faint  echoes  of  “Kentucky  Bake”  had  scarcely  died  away  when 
the  light  of  the  “Silvery  Moon”  was  failing  in  the  West. 

Ohio  Northern  has  never  had  a  more  popular  quartet.  They  were  called 
upon  at  Chapel,  in  the  Literary  Societies,  at  receptions,  and  at  almost  every 
occasion,  and  never  failed  to  please. 

Once  more  it  might  he  said  of  them  “As  a  boy  I  used  to  roam”  “Way  down 
yonder  in  the  Cornfield,”  “Far  away  in  the  South,’,  “Under  Southern  Skies”  ;  oft¬ 
entimes  some  “Little  drops  of  Water”  would  compel  these  gleeful  singers  to 
seek  “An  old  port  in  a  Storm.” 
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Moo  Kow  Moos. 


Geo.  Getty 


Mr.  Getty  is  one  of  Northern’s  honored  sons.  Recently  he  has  shown 
his  interest  in  the  school  by  offering  an  annual  debating  prize  of  $25.00 
to  the  Philomathean  Literary  Society. 
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Mrs.  Eva  Maglott. 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet. 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


THE  Y.  W.  C.  A.  of  the  Ohio  Sorthern  University  was  organized  Wednesday  evening, 
November  19th,  1884.  There  were  forty  charier  members.  Mrs.  Eva  Maglott, 
who  has  ever  shown  a  motherly  care  €or  the  girls,  was  the  first  president.  The 
first  meetings  were  held  conjointly  with  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Later,  when  the  association 
had  grown  sufficiently  strong,  a  room  in  the  Administration  building  was  given  exclusively 
to  the  organization.  Since  then  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  has  been  an  integral  part  of  the  university. 

The  present  year  has  witnessed  a  more  extensive  and  perfect  organization  of  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Better  organization  has  increased  the  attendance  at  meetings  and  rendered 
all  efforts  of  the  association  effective.  The  inspiration  derived  from  the  devotional  meet¬ 
ings  has  resulted  in  a  strengthening  of  the  spiritual  life  of  the  girls. 

The  greatest  blessing  of  the  year  was  the  religious  campaign  conducted  by  Evangelist 
Reed.  In  this  great  revival  the  Y.  \V.  C.  A.  played  an  important  part.  The  girls  banded 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  Room. 


themselves  together  and  pledged  time  and  prayer  in  a  special  effort  to  help  their  sister 
students.  As  a  result  of  this  vigorous  personal  work  many  of  the  girls  who  had  become 
indifferent  renewed  their  religious  activities,  while  others  who  had  never  confessed  the 
Master  were  brought  into  the  fold.  The  powerful  and  convincing  sermons  of  the  Evan¬ 
gelist  and  the  song  service  conducted  by  Bro.  Grant  were  sources  of  great  inspiration  New 
life  was  infused  into  the  association.  "A  feeling  of  sisterly  affection  prevails,  which,  we 
hope,  will  forever  remain.  We  are  going  out  into  the  world,  determined  to  live  the  higher 
ideals  as  God  gives  us  to  see  them. 

The  Association  keeps  in  communication  with  the  state  organization.  In  November 
.Miss  Mabel  Eleanor  Stone.  State  Secretary,  spent  three  days  with  us,  giving  current  Y .  W. 
news  and  planning  for  the  betterment  of  the  Association.  At  Christmas  time  greetings 
were  exchanged  with  the  Young  Women’s  Christian  Associations  of  ‘Miami,  Glendale, 
Denison.  Otterbein,  Heidelberg,  Ohio  Wesleyan,  Wilmington,  and  Ohio  Universities. 

The  Bible  Study  work  in  the  books,  “Training  for  Service,”  "Life  of  Christ,”  and 
“Studies  in  John,”  was  conducted  with  marked  success.  “The  Decisive  Hour,”  an  instructive 
course  in  mission  study  taught  by  the  general  secretary  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  was  completed 
by  a  class  of  young  men  and  women. 

Eut  the  work  of  the  year  has  also  been  marked  by  material  progress.  Sew  paper 
and  curtains  of  oriental  pattern  have  added  greatly  to  the  attractiveness  of  the  humble 
Association  rooms.  For  many  years  the  Association  has  been  needing  a  piano.  Plans  were 
formed  for  raising  the  money,  and  on  February  16  (Tag  Day)  a  special  effort  was  made, 
netting  $175,  to  the  piano  fund.  A  new  piano  was  purchased  at  once. 
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YOUNG  MENS’  CHRISTIAN 
ASSOCIATION 


Geo.  K.  Goco,  President  Fi.oyd  F.  Turner,  Recording  Sec'y 

Ralph  L.  Donnan,  General  Sec’y 

Board  of  Directors. 

Albert  E.  Smith,  President  Henry  Whitworth,  Secy,  and  Treas 

Frank  B.  Willis 
C.  R.  Rhonf.mus 
M.  L.  Snyder 

Cabinet. 

Earl  F.  Zeigler,  Bible  Study 
Chas.  G.  Aldrich,  Religious  Work 


THE  influence  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  of 
the  O.  N.  U.  has  grown  rapidly 
the  past  few  years.  To-day  this 
association  is  second  to  none  in  activity  and 
power. 

Some  of  the  best  speakers  in  both  state 
and  nation  have  accepted  the  invitation  of 
Sec’y  Donnan  to  come  and  address  the 
student  body.  The  discussions  on  college 
vices  and  other  evils,  by  Prof.  Shannon  and 
Ted  Mercer,  were  productive  of  good  re¬ 
sults.  State  Sec’y  Lichty  has  visited  the 
association  several  times,  helping  it  to  plan 
and  realize  greater  things. 

The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  endeavors  to  serve  the 
students.  The  General  Sec’y  conducts  an 
employment  bureau,  thus  assisting  many 
students  of  humble  means  in  sustaining 
themselves  at  college.  Bible  classes  are 
formed  during  the  winter  terms  and  competent  teachers  placed  in  charge.  A 
reading  room  well  supplied  with  journals  and  magazines  is  open  to  members. 
Athletic  feats  are  also  encouraged  by  granting  prizes  to  successful  competitors. 


R.  W.  Pratt,  Mission  Study 
.Don  E.  McDowell,  Gospel  Team 
C.  T.  Conklin,  Social 
James  S.  -clayton.  Membership 


Ralph  L.  Donnan. 


W.  Earl  Simpson 
N.  W.  Tobias 
Paul  Ernseerger 


Dale  Yamrf.rt,  Finance 
H.  H.  Hollenreck,  Athletics 
H.  E.  Kukz,  Music 
Ralph  K.  Weaver,  Relief 
It.  E.  Kirts,  Advertising 
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Junior  Engineers. 


JUNIOR  ENGINEERS 


Allan,  P.  F. 

Morgan,  David 

Billhimer,  Frank  M. 

Nelson,  J.  Henry 

Crawford,  E.  C. 

Poor.,  Henry 

Dustman,  Arthur  G. 

Peters,  H.  C. 

Dennis,  R.  E. 

Powell,  R.  H. 

Dishinger,  H.  F. 

Pfeiffer,  G.  Frederick 

DeCoudres,  R.  B. 

Rosensteel,  Ray  V. 

Emery,  C.  R. 

Swartz,  0.  P. 

EVANS,  W.  J. 

Shultes,  K.  H. 

Everhart,  H.  S. 

Sturm,  L.  A. 

Flasher,  Harry  T. 

Spellman,  R. 

Fulkerson,  H.  E. 

Tuttle,  Shelby 

Guinan,  Tom  D. 

Win  eland,  J.  Earl 

Henry,  Frank  D. 

wood,  L.  P. 

Entress,  H.  V. 

Wierman,  Boyd, 

IIafer,  B.  M. 

Whitfield,  Patrick 

Hazeltine,  W.  J. 

Warren,  Edgar 

Hollenbeck,  Howard  H. 

Young,  H.  J. 

Hawke,  M.  R. 

Yambert,  Dale 

JOHNSON,  J.  W. 

Overback,  J.  E. 

Kaplan,  Henry 

Munoz,  E.  J. 

LEAVENS,  C.  R. 

Gardner,  David 

LePage,  Frank  R. 

Brown,  C.  A. 

Monks,  Emory 

Alexander,  R.  M. 

Boesger, 

Geo. 
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Junior  Pharmacs. 


JUNIOR  PHARMACS 


Chas.  Aspinall 

Wm.  McCormick 

Harry  L.  Barr  {Vice  Pres.) 

U.  S.  Messiter 

E.  M.  Bower 

Orval  Masten 

Maurice  Bryson 

Howard  Pease 

Merle  Cristy 

J.  W.  Plymale 

Gus  Campbell 

E.  W.  Pearce  (Pres.) 

Stewart  Green  {Treas.) 

Lysle  D.  Reynolds 

Ed  Grose 

Earl  Renshaw 

H.  I,.  Herbel 

C.  H.  Sessions 

Russell  Haines 

Arthur  S.  Schmidt 

Wm.  J.  Hockaday 

Fred  W.  Smith 

Chas.  Hill 

Omer  W.  Tum 

Otto  Kelley 

Floyd  M.  Tacey 

W.  F.  Kincaid 

J.  C.  Tannehill 

Ed  Kinney  (Sec.) 

L.  P.  Wagner 

C.  L.  Kline 

Harry  O.  Winland 

Leroy  W.  McCartney 

Howard  Wertz 

L.  T.  Williams. 
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SENIOR- JUNIOR  DAY 


WEDNESDAY,  MAY  22,  1912 


A* 


Committees. 


Senior. 

Moorhead 
Miss  McCreary 
Ram  bo 
Miss  Smith 
Bond 


Junior 

Johnson 
Miss  Ainsi  ek 
Ports 

Wl  RTS 


8:30  A.  M.  — Senior-Junior  Girl's  Baseball  Game 

9  :30  A.  SI.  —  Senior-Junior  Sock  Race 

Tug-o-VVar,  Senior-Junior  Girls 

10.30  A.  SI. — Regular  Track  Events 


Noon 


i  :oo  P.  M. — Senior-Junior  Boys'  Baseball  Game 
2:00  P.  M. — Regular  Track  Events  (Con) 

3:oo  P.  M. — 'Tennis  Tournament 

Tug-o- War,  Senior-Junior  Boys 


ISO 


LET  us  survey  the  past  half  century  and  there  trace  the  achievements  of 
our  Alma  Mater.  So  brief  yet  effulgent  a  career  as  that  of  the  Ohio 
Sorthern  University,  a  school  which  commands  the  respect  of  other 
colleges  of  the  Land,  is  a  history  not  to  be  regarded  as  a  mere  consummation 
of  human  skill,  but  rather  as  a  dispensation  of  Providence  for  good. 

Gazing  through  a  niist  as  did  Pythia  to  receive  the  messages  of  Apollo, 
we  learn  that  the  fame  of  our  university  rests  upon  actual  achievements,  whose 
good  influences  shall  ever  be  abiding.  The  infant  school  of  1866  is  indebted 
to  its  father.  Dr.  Lehr,  for  its  unique  character  and  amazing  growth.  Born 
poor,  materially,  but  rich,  mentally  and  spiritually,  the  father  saw  the  necessity 
and  possibilities  of  a  poor  man's  university;  saw  what  a  benefactor  such  a 
school  would  be  to  the  most  worthy  of  mankind.  Accordingly  lie  directed  it  with 
rare  judgment  and  with  a  father's  love  over  many  a  rough  and  weary  path. 
Its  growth  was  rapid  and  robust.  From  a  Normal  school  it  grew  into  a  college, 
from  a  college  into  a  university,  until  today  under  Dr.  Smith's  skillful  leader¬ 
ship  the  Ohio  Northern  University  is  a  presiding  goddess  of  learning. 

Again  let  us  look  back  to  less  than  a  score  of  years  ago,  when  all-days 
play  of  two  hundred  and  forty-five  children  had  come  to  a  close,  when  two 
hundred  and  forty-five  mothers  eagerly  tied  some  little  girl's  bonnet  or  washed 
some  little  boy's  hands  to  send  them  away  to  learn  their  first  lessons  at  school. 
Onward  and  upward  we  have  plodded  thru  these  days,  months,  and  years  of 
preparatory  training.  The  cherished  memories  of  those  earlier  school  days  are 
indelibly  recorded  upon  “Memory’s  Walls." 


Today  we  are  met.  ble^t  with  the  richer  experience  of  college  life.  The 
Class  of  '12  is  speaking  Its  fond  farewell.  The  busy,  happy  days  spent  here  are 
over  but — What  an  hour  of  triumph  in  school  life!  What  an  inspiration  this 
week  will  be  for  future  years  of  service!  We  have  now  come  to  the  threshold 
of  life  for  which  the  past  years  were  the  preparation.  The  occasion  is  both 
sad  and  glad.  It  were  easy  to  fall  into  the  manner  of  Ophelia  “loaded  with  sweet 
flowers”  and  to  murmur,  “Here’s  rosemary,  that’s  for  remembrance,  and  there’s 
pansies,  that’s  for  thoughts.’’  Here’s  a  daisy  for  the  class  to  follow.  T  would 
give  you  some  our  class  flower  but  they  withered  all  when  Nineteen-Twelve 
passed  from  the  college  life. 

Let  us  pause  a  minute  to  consider  the  capacity  of  development.  Our  inner¬ 
most  feelings  are  stirred  with  admiration  and  awe  at  the  appearance  of  a  great 
oak.  It  is  evidence  of  the  survival  of  the  fittest.  There  is  strength  to  battle 
with  the  storms;  there  is  calm  repose  in  sunshine,  that  stirs  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  beholder;  and  yet  the  fact  is  that  all  the  spread  of  branch  and  all  the  depth 
of  root  and  all  the  height  were  once  contained  in  an  acorn. 

As  a  result  of  capacity  of  development  and  proper  training  we  have  a  won¬ 
derful  record.  The  class  is  composed  of  two  hundred  and  forty-five  members, 
with  a  great  variety  of  talent,  intellect,  and  beauty.  Our  weight  is  thirty-six 
thousand  four  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Upon  close  and  scientific  investiga¬ 
tion  it  was  discovered  that  the  weight  of  the  brains  alone  is  one  thousand 
pounds  which  is  ten  per  cent  niore  than  the  normal  weight.  The  height  ranges 
from  four  feet  and  two  inches  to  seven  feet  one  and  two-tenth  inches  or  an 
average  of  five  feet  and  ten  inches  making  a  total  of  fourteen  thousand  five  hun¬ 
dred  and  eight  feet,  a  length  equal  to  the  distance  from  Railroad  Park  to  a  mile 
beyond  Hog  Creek. 

Many  have  already  shown  traits  of  distinction  as  musicians,  artists,  teachers, 
poets,  public  speakers,  arbitrators,  pharmacists,  and  mechanics.  Cautiously, 
however,  we  refrain  from  all  undue  manifestation  of  pride.  Our  environment 
was  congenial  to  the  best  work  we  were  capable  of  doing,  physically,  mentally, 
and  morally. 

Professor  Smull,  Dean  of  the  Engineering  department,  generously  lectured 
with  aesthetical  power  and  good  results,  “On  how  to  transform  the  appearance 
of  a  cow-puncher  into  that  of  statesman.”  He  has  high  ideals  and  advises  us 
to  look  upward  when  we  pray,  for  the  sake  of  beauty.  Then  G.  M.  McCIeary 
at  once  begins  to  manipulate  his  optics  in  countless  upward  directions.  J.  L. 
Proskine  sent  to  a  well  known  firm  for  a  noted  hair  lotion  to  apply  to  his  upper 
lip. 

Professor  Ewing  emphasized  input  and  output,  to  increase  efficiency.  He 
asked  these  questions:  What  are  you  doing?  How  are  you  doing  it?  And 
why  are  you  doing  it  that  way?  Then  with  kindled  inspirations  he  talks  on 
evolution,  how  to  make  a  pumpkin  of  a  bean,  or  a  railroad  president  of  a  brake- 
man.  Here  C.  I.  Smith.  Clovd,  and  Herrick  relate  their  thrilling  experiences 
of  being  on  the  road,  but  are  interrupted  by  a  shrill  whistle.  Upon  Investigating, 
Paul  Reid,  who  has  charge  of  the  heating  plant,  is  found  to  have  increased  the 
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efficiency  of  the  boiler  to  one  hundred  and  sixtv  pounds  of  steam.  The  steam 
gauge  is  found  deficient ;  thereupon,  Chester  Roe  expostulates  on  the  gaugeless 
engines  at  his  home.  Shall  the  gaugeless  engine  be  considered?  Lehman  sees 
an  opportunity  for  an  eloquent  speech.  Jim  Clayton  takes  it  up  where  Lehman 

leaves  off  and  suggests  that  it  must  be  tlie  man  in  the  boiler,  as  it  has  been 

discovered  in  an  engineering  exhibition,  that  every  boiler  contains  a  man  in  it. 
It  becomes  an  intricate  problem.  There  is  a  request  for  more  time  and  Moor 

(more)  head.  But  Bruehn  and  Joseph  come  to  the  rescue  by  readjusting  tlie 

gauge. 

During  the  past  year  the  department  has  become  a  member  of  one  of  the 
strongest  engineering  organizations,  the  American  Institution  of  Electrical 
Engineers,  with  T.  H.  Frankenberry  as  its  first  president.  Donald  Maglott,  the 
son  of  our  beloved  instructors,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maglott.  bas  won  distinction  in 
various  departments;  just  last  year  he  was  Captain  of  one  of  our  military  com¬ 
panies.  Don  works  hard  and  believes  in  “paying  the  Price. “ 

But  the  Engineers  alone  are  no  longer  “It”.  They  have  compromised  with 
the  Pharmacs.  The  yearly  combats  between  the  Engineers  and  Pharniacs  is  now 
a  matter  of  history.  What  an  additional  refinement  !  So  more  class  feuds! 
The  last  relic  of  barbarism  has  truly  been  eliminated.  What  a  splendid  substitute 
for  discord  is  harmony,  sobriety  for  rowdyism  !  "These  are  ties  which,  though 
light  as  air,  are  as  strong  as  links  of  iron.” 

On  the  29th  day  of  November,  1911,  the  following  committees  were  chosen 
to  serve  in  the  council  of  arbitration;  A.  C.  Cole,  Frank  S.  Huff,  Floyd  Pocock, 
and  J.  E.  Brim.son  of  the  Pharmacy  department.  R.  T.  Callaghan,  H.  R.  Daubens- 
peck,  G.  M.  McCleary,  Paul  Reid,  E.  M.  Moorhead.  John  Cloyd,  and  C.  W. 
Lambert  of  the  Engineering  department.  Past  history  has  shown  that  “The 
march  of  human  mind  is  slow.”  But  these  men  have  proven  that  the  Pharmacs 
and  Engineers  can  apply  ethics  as  speedily  in  government  as  in  commercial  enter¬ 
prises. 

The  council  of  Arbitration  conies  to  an  agreement:  the  war  god  can  find 
service  no  longer  with  his  bloody  hatchet.  Feeling  lie  is  no  longer  wanted  the 
war  god  dies  and  is  buried  with  all  due  respect.  At  the  hour  for  burial  the 
students  meet  on  the  campus;  the  flag  is  lowered  to  half-mast;  the  bell  tolls 
while  the  Engineers  and  Pharmacs  line  up  on  each  side  of  the  funeral  pyre 
with  bared  heads,  as  the  band  plays  “Nearer  My  God  to  Thee.”  Then  slowly 
niarch  tlie  pall  bearers  with  the  casket  and  flowers.  John  Cloyd  with  his  soft 
phonetic  voice  delivers  an  eloquent  funeral  oration,  after  which  the  flames 
devour  to  ashes  the  cruel  emblems  of  past  feuds.  As  we  take  a  last  look  we  see 
Professor  Mohler  going  thru  acrobatic  feats  which  have  not  yet  been  interpreted. 

The  Pharmacy  department  has  thirty-one  members;  one-half  of  these  have 
already  passed  the  State  Board  examinations  six  months  before  the  required 
time.  Their  literary  qualities  were  favorably  exercised  during  the  past  year. 
They  furnished  whole  programmes  in  the  literary  societies.  The  Quinine  Quartet 
sang.  “Not  tonight  Frank  not  tonight”.  Frank  ITuff  recited  from  Romeo  and 
Juliet  and,  like  Romeo  mad  with  love,  acted  well  his  part.  When  he  comes  to 


the  line,  “I  wish  I  were  thy  bird,”  Eva  McCleary  is  seen  nestling  closer  to 
A.  C.  Cole.  G.  L.  Bryant  sang  “Love’s  ’Young  Dream”  with  a  degree  of  feeling 
and  pathos  that  can  only  come  from  experience. 

Now  we  come  to  the  department  of  Liberal  Arts  with  its  literary  brilliancy. 
Here  we  trace  the  sparks  of  fire  of  Professor  Freeman.  He  quotes  at  the  rate 
of  three  hundred  and  forty  words  a  minute,  until  we  see  pictures  of  life  in 
nature,  art,,  and  commerce.  After  quoting  at  this  rate  for  forty-five  minutes, 
lie  stops,  takes  a  breath,  tells  a  story,  then  again  takes  us  into  the  mysterious 
problems  of  life.  All  sit  thrilled  and  awed;  all  see  the  beauty  of  Greece  and  tne 
grandeur  of  Rome;  all  live  in  the  Elizabethan  age.  The  ring  of  the  bell  breaks 
the  spell  and  we  shudder  when  we  hear  these  words,  “Tomorrow  bring  your 
new  classic,  the  following  day  bring  a  written  theme  covering  the  book,  on  the 
third  day  bring  your  examination  tablets  and  be  prepared  for  a  test.” 

Rachel  Smith  has  been  enkindled  by  this  enthusiasm.  She  has  mastered  four 
languages,  but  finding  she  had  more  to  say  than  she  could  express  verbatim, 
she  has  associated  herself  with  R.  R.  Foley,  Captain  Simpson,  and  N.  L. 
Woodard,  in  editing  a  bi-monthly  college  paper,  “The  Northern  Light.”  This 
is  the  living  light-fountain,  a  light  which  enlightens  and  will  continue  to  en¬ 
lighten  those  who  have  gone  before,  also  those  who  shall  follow. 

O.  F.  Carpenter  has  long  been  recognized  as  a  star,  lie  has  been  instructot 
as  well  as  student  the  past  year.  Cesides  excelling  in  Literature,  Science,  and 
Philosophy  be  is  the  editor-in-chief  of  our  Annual,  the  “Northern.” 

R.  B.  Lisle  and  J.  L.  Manahan  have  decided  momentous  questions  by  debat¬ 
ing  like  a  Calhoun  and  orating  like  a  Webster.  We  are  confident  their  names  and 
fame  shall  live  long  after  them. 

But  the  leader  of  men  and  women  is  he  who  can  discern  possibilities  in  the 
youths  of  his  country  and  knows  how  to  develop  them.  The  profession  of 
teaching  offers  such  opportunities.  Cora  LaRue,  Leonore  Ream,  and  Stella  Stein- 
metz  have  prepared  themselves  for  this  work. 

Luella  Williams  has  decided  to  specialize  in  Domestic  Sciences,  but  whether 
the  training  shall  be  practical  or  academic  remains  to  be  seen.  The  knowledge 
of  this  valuable  art  can  not  be  attained,  however,  in  the  tennis  court  piaying 
love  games  with  the  Class  President. 

To  the  Music  department  we  are  indebted  for  much  enjoyment  at  chapel, 
for  recitals,  and  entertainments.  Leota  Gilbert,  Fern  Reynolds,  Grace  Dunlap, 
Theo.  Cooper,  and  Uarda  Hays  Seidner  had  to  repeat  selection  after  selection 
to  answer  the  encores.  Edna  Baldwin’s  favorite  piece  is  the  Erown  two-step. 
Lela  Degler  likes  martial  music  best;  she  played  military  airs  with  so  much 
enthusiasm  that  everybody  was  inspired  to  act  for  his  country,  excepting  Captain 
Simpson,  who  sat  awed  and  transfixed. 

Nor  has  the  moral  nature  been  neglected.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  have  kept  pace  with  the  world’s  movements,  which  bespeak  the  high  standard 
of  an  institution  of  learning.  When  the  blue  and  red  aeroplanes  left  the  campus 
last  fall  in  quest  of  members,  Earl  Simpson,  Paul  Ernsberger,  Chas.  Aldrich,  and 
R.  W.  Pratt  stood  at  the  helm  of  the  blue;  by  their  persuasive  power  and  able 


maneuvering  they  came  in  first  with  the  air  ship  loaded  so  full  of  students  that 
the  booster's  smile  is  still  traceable  in  the  Secretary's  physiognomy.  The  Y. 
W.  C.  A.,  too,  has  progressed.  Their  home  has  been  transformed  and  refurnished. 
The  old  organ  has  been  replaced  by  a  new  piano.  Much  of  this  change  is  due 
to  Marv  Jlowey  and  Fern  Reynolds. 

All  tlie  labors,  the  rewards,  the  trials,  and  pleasures  of  our  college  clays,  here 
close  with  this  glorious  week.  We  have  been  the  heirs  of  tlie  past  half  century 
of  Ohio  Sortliern.  We  have  enjoyed  the  best  she  had  to  give.  Each  year 
shall,  we  believe,  add  improvements  so  long  as  the  University  lives  and  live  she 
must  and  will.  It  is  now  time  for  the  class  of  1912  to  say  Farewell.  Our 
places  are  to  be  filled  by  others.  “We  shall  find  a  way  or  make  one",  yet  as 
we  go  we  shall  look  back  as  to  a  bright  sun  beam  amid  the  shadows  of  the 
past.  There  are  those  before  us  today  who  hold  especial  claim  upon  our  grati¬ 
tude.  To  the  President  and  Professors  we  extend  thanks  for  care  and  for  the 
interest  taken  in  the  graduating  class  of  ‘12.  As  we  bid  you  adieu,  believe  that 
we  will  ever  cherish  in  our  hearts  the  thought,  that  largely  to  you  we  owe  the 
privileges  we  have  enjoyed.  May  you  ever  be  able  to  look  with  feelings  of 
heartfelt  satisfaction  upon  all  your  efforts  for  the  advancement  of  those  who 
are  enrolled  upon  the  register  of  yoiir  staunch  and  noble  institution  and  especi¬ 
ally  upon  this  band  whose  lot  it  is  now  to  bid  you  Farewell. 
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TO  propresy  the  future  destiny  of  the  members  of  this  class  of  ’12  has  been 
no  small  undertaking.  None  of  you,  I  think,  are  able  even  to  imagine 
the  weight  of  responsibility  that  has  rested  upon  me  for  months.  I  have 
spent  long  hours  pondering  over  your  future.  Withholding  all  visions  which 
forebode  evil,  I  shall  now  reveal  to  you  all  else  that  I,  through  the  gift  of  proph¬ 
ecy,  ani  able  to  foretell. 

As  I  sat  one  evening  before  an  open  fire  pondering  over  the  future,  I 
watched  the  grotesque  shadows  as  they  flitted  hither  and  thither  about  the  room. 
Suddenly  there  appeared  before  me  the  figure  of  an  old  man  bent  with  age.  A 
long,  white  beard  swept  over  his  breast,  above  which  1  saw  a  face  wrinkled  with 
care.  Over  his  shoulder  he  carried  a  scythe  and  in  his  hand  a  queer  old  clock. 
As  T  watched  him,  he  slowly  turned  the  hands  around  on  the  dial  until  they 
pointed  to  1932. 

I  had  scarcely  had  time  to  wonder  at  his  sudden  appearance  when  another 
figure  stepped  forth.  It  proved  to  be  one  of  the  genii,  who  control  the  destinies 
of  mankind.  On  his  arm  he  carried  a  piece  of  tapestry,  which  he  said  possessed 
the  power  to  transport  me  wherever  I  wished  to  go.  When  I  asked  him  how  I 
should  be  convinced  that  it  possessed  such  a  quality,  he  replied,  “I  will  spread 
the  tapestry  and  we  will  both  step  upon  it.  Then,  if  you  but  make  a  wish  to 
go  any  place  you  choose,  we  shall  both  be  transported  there  immediately.”  Filled 
with  curiosity  to  know  whether  or  not  what  things  lie  told  me  were  true,  I  made 
a  wish  to  go  to  Washington.  Instantly  1  found  myself  in  that  city. 

The  first  person  I  met  there  was  H.  R.  Daubenspeck.  He  told  me  that  he 
had  recently  superintended  the  construction  of  a  railway  which  extends  from 
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Washington  to  Pekin  by  way  of  Behring  Strait.  In  building  this  railway  it  was 
necessary  to  construct  a  tunnel  under  the  Strait,  a  task  which  had  required  years 
of  patient  labor.  A  less  persevering  man  than  Mr.  Daubenspeck  would  surely 
have  sought  fame  in  some  less  arduous  task,  but  he  had  patiently,  perseveringly, 
and  persistently  labored  on  and  won  the  applause  of  two  continents.  I  have 
still  further  proof  of  the  patience,  perseverance,  and  persistence  of  this  dis¬ 
tinguished  man  for  he  told  me  that,  although  he  could  verify  the  statement  of 
one,  William  Shakespeare,  that  “The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth,” 
he  had,  nevertheless,  finally  persuaded  Luella  Williams,  class  secretary  12,  to  be¬ 
come  the  sharer  of  his  joys  and  sorrows,  his  triumphs  and  disappointments.  He 
said  that  he  owed  all  of  his  success  to  her  for  it  was  she  who,  through  all  his 
discouragements,  had  urged  him  to  the  goal. 

The  great  railway  for  which  we  are  indebted  to  the  efforts  of  Mr.  Dauben¬ 
speck  and  his  wife  was  built  while  R.  R.  Foley  was  Secretary  of  Interior.  He 
served  in  that  capacity  during  the  administration  of  Roscoe  Baker,  who  was  the 
first  president  elected  by  the  Socialist  Party.  Mr.  Baker  was  the  most  popular 
president  the  U.  S.  has  ever  had.  He  astounded  the  whole  civilized  world  when 
he  delivered  his  first  inaugural  address,  a  part  of  which  I  shall  quote  to  you. 

“Man’s  relation  to  the  soil  is  a  basic  relation.  The  history  of  land  is  the 
history  of  the  race.  On  the  land  we  are  born,  from  it  we  live,  and  to  it  we  re¬ 
turn  again.  To  whomsoever  the  land  at  any  time  belongs,  to  him  belongs  the 
fruit  of  it.  The  great  cause  of  inequality  in  the  distribution  of  wealth  is  in¬ 
equality  in  ownership  of  land.  It  was  not  nobility  that  gave  the  land,  but  the 
possession  of  land  that  gave  nobility. 

“Justice  demands  that  each  individual  born  into  the  world  have  equal 
chance  for  the  enjoyment  of  all  natural  opportunities  and  especially  those  upon 
which  he  is  dependent  for  existence.  Land  is  a  bounty  of  the  Creator  bestowed 
upon  no  man,  but  upon  humanity  as  a  whole.  Here  it  ceases  to  be  a  subject 
for  private  ownership.  What  a  man  creates  he  may  justly  claim  as  his  own  but 
what  nature  supplies  is  the  birthright  of  all.” 

Time  forbids  that  I  should  quote  more  of  this  great  address,  which  is 
universally  acclaimed  the  most  profound  inaugural  address  ever  delivered.  Suf¬ 
fice  it  to  say  that  it  will  be  immortal  in  the  annals  of  history. 

During  my  stay  in  Washington  I  met  R.  .  Marchand,  U.  S.  Senator  from 
Ohio.  It  is  a  standing  joke  among  the  friends  of  this  distinguished  statesman 
that,  when  he  arose  to  deliver  his  first  speech  in  the  senate  chamber,  he  aston¬ 
ished  that  august  assembly  by  giving  nine  long  Rahs  for  the  Philos. 

Another  acquaintance  whom  I  met  was  F.  D.  Tanner,  Chief  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  The  face  of  this  famous  jurist  wore  such  a  haggard,  dejected 
expression  that  I  ventured  to  ask  the  cause  of  it.  He  replied,  “You  know  I 
was  always  opposed  to  Woman  Suffrage  and  the  Recall;  nevertheless,  the}-  each 
became  a  law  of  the  U.  S.  Now  they  are  causing  no  end  of  trouble,  just  as  I 
said  they  would.  Not  long  ago  a  case  came  up  in  which  I  was  compelled  to 
render  a  decision.  It  was  a  case  in  which  Paul  Ernsberger  claimed  that  Grayce 
Dunlap  had  a  copyright  on  some  music  of  which  he  was  the  real  author.  I  ren¬ 
dered  a  decision  against  Miss  Dunlap.  Now  the  women  from  all  over  the  coun- 
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try  have  sent  in  petitions  for  my  recall.  The  list  is  headed  by  such  prominent 
women  as  Uarda  Seidner,  Ida  Powell,  Floye  Crabbe,  Ellen  Palmer,  Theo  Cooper, 
Lucile  Pool,  Leonore  Ream,  and  Stella  Steinmetz.  I  am  sure  to  lose  my  office.” 
I  asked  him  if  lie  was  married;  lie  quickly  answered.  “Never  while  the  women 
run  the  country.”  The  poor  man  was  the  picture  of  despair.  I  tried  to  con¬ 
sole  him,  but  all  such  efforts  by  one  of  my  sex  were  futile. 

It  was  Chief  Justice  Tanner  who  showed  me  a  copy  of  the  Ohio  State  Jour¬ 
nal  in  which  I  read  that  Mary  E.  Howey  had  given  such  universal  satisfaction, 
ouring  her  first  administration  as  governor  of  Ohio,  that  she  had  been  elected 
for  the  second  term  by  an  overwhelming  majority. 

In  the  same  paper  I  read  an  interesting  account  concerning  the  career  of 

N.  R.  Carter,  another  member  of  the  famous  class  of  ’12.  When  he  left  the 

O.  N.  U.,  the  Republic  of  China  had  just  been  established.  Hearing  that  the 
new  republic  was  facing  many  perplexing  problems  he  at  once  set  out  for  that 
country  and  took  an  important  part  in  the  adjustment  of  these  difficulties,  and 
in  the  establishing  of  the  United  States  of  China  upon  a  firmer  basis.  He  later 
became  its  second  president.  The  new  republic  conforms  in  many  respects  to 
the  United  States  of  America.  Mr.  Carter  proved  his  statesmanship  by  guard¬ 
ing  that  government  against  many  of  the  perplexing  questions  which  have 
caused  so  much  difficulty  in  our  own  land.  He  made  Woman  Suffrage,  the  Re¬ 
call,  the  Initiative  and  Referendum,  a  part  of  the  national  constitution  of  his 
adopted  country.  He  served  his  time  as  chief  executive,  refused  a  third  term, 
and  is  now  framing  a  code  of  procedure  which,  when  completed,  will  far  surpass 
the  Justinian  Code. 

“Ad  Astra  per  Aspera,”  under  which  he  had  so  often  stood  when  on  the 
Adelphian  stage,  became  his  motto  and  he  is  still  persevering  along  the  old  lines, 
growing  gray  in  hard  and  continued  service. 

Another  important  personage  whom  I  met  in  Washington  was  the  noted 
general,  E.  C.  Reed,  the  one-time  first  lieutenant  of  Company  D.  He  gave  me  a 
glowing  account  of  his  conquest  of  Mars,  in  which  he  had  recently  led  the 
armies  of  the  United  States.  He  told  me  also  that  at  the  time  of  this  conquest 
Ada  Lee  Eradt  was  sent  as  a  nurse  by  the  Red  Cross  Society.  “As  such,”  said 
he,  “she  rendered  efficient  service  to  my  sick  and  wounded  soldiers.” 

Since  my  first  venture  upon  the  tapestry  had  proven  so  satisfactory,  I,  at 
this  time,  formed  a  wish  to  be  transported  first  one  place,  then  another,  through¬ 
out  different  parts  of  our  country. 

While  in  Coshocton,  O.,  I  saw  a  sign  which  read  as  follows:  L.  P.  Lake, 
Justice  of  the  Peace.  Marriage  ceremonies  performed  while  you  wait. 

In  the  same  place  1  learned  some  interesting  facts  concerning  the  career  of 
L.  S.  Leech.  Soon  after  completing  his  college  course  lie  went  to  Brazil,  S.  A., 
to  practice  law.  There  is  undoubtedly  no  relation  between  his  going  to  Erazil 
and  the  burning  of  the  school  buildings  at  Roscoe.  He  climbed  rapidly  to  fame 
in  his  chosen  profession.  He  has  occupied  every  judicial  position  from  justice 
of  the  peace  to  village  mayor  and  thinks  that  he  has  not  yet  attained  the 
climax  of  his  career.  He  is  married  and  has  six  children,  all  staunch  Demo- 
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crats.  His  motto  is  “Train  up  a  child  in  the  way  lie  should  go,  an  1  when  he  is 
old,  he  will  not  depart  from  it.” 

In  Cincinnati  I  saw  Eva  McCreary,  proprietress  of  a  wholesale  drug  store 
in  that  city.  The  world  has  dealt  very  kindly  with  Miss  McCreary :  neither  the 
lapse  of  time  nor  the  responsibility  of  business  have  as  yet  erased  her  character¬ 
istic  smile.  It  was  she  who  told  me  that  E.  O.  Dauch  and  D.  Allen  Bond  were 
superintendents  of  schools  in  the  Republic  of  China  anti  that  Charles  Aldrich 
had  gone  as  a  missionary  to  the  Fiji  Islands,  having  taken  a  Mann  with  him  as 
a  companion  and  protector. 

At  a  theater  in  Chicago  I  met  Edna  Pugh,  who  is  starring  in  “Polly  of  the 
Circus.”  From  her  I  learned  that  EfEe  Roop  had  become  a  very  successful  in¬ 
structor  in  piano  at  the  Chicago  Conservatory  of  Music,  and  that  Fern  Reynolds 
had  married  soon  after  leaving  the  O.  S.  U.  and  was  living  on  a  farm  near 
Norwalk,  Ohio. 

Going  to  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  I  saw  a  person  who  looked  familiar  and  yet 
the  name  had  passed  from  my  memory.  I  tried  to  recall  it  but  in  vain,  until  I 
was  spoken  to  by  W.  J.  Walker.  He  told  me  that  he  went  west  to  grow  up 
with  the  country  anti  had  been  keeping  pace  with  its  rapid  progress.  In  politics 
he  is  a  progressive  but  belongs  to  the  wrong  party  to  have  his  merits  recognized 
in  that  state.  His  business  is  practicing  law,  making  political  speeches,  taking 
care  of  a  wife  and  nine  children,  writing  on  the  subject  of  Woman  Suffrage, 
and  lecturing  on  how  the  whole  people  should  rule  except  in  the  home.  I  should 
be  glad  to  give  a  more  extended  sketch  of  this  famous  man,  but  time  forbids. 

At  this  time  I  wished  that  we  might  be  transported  to  the  O.  S.  U.  and 
instantly  found  myself  amid  her  old  familiar  scenes.  Although  the  scenes  were 
familiar,  there  were  many  changes.  The  Lehr  Memorial,  no  longer  a  possibility 
but  a  splendid  reality,  raised  its  noble  tower  above  the  buildings  which  I  remem¬ 
bered  so  well.  Sot  far  distant  was  a  girls’  dormitory,  which  I  learned  had  been 
built  in  1915  by  Pearl  A.  M.  Stahl. 

At  the  hour  for  chapel  I  entered  the  Auditorium  where  Dr.-  Smith  still  pre¬ 
sided.  After  listening  to  the  old  familiar  strains  of  "Work  for  the  Sight  is 
Coming, “  I  heard  the  following  interesting  announcement  :  “R.  B.  Lisle,  who 
will  give  the  second  number  on  the  lecture  course,  will  be  here  Wednesday  eve¬ 
ning.  He  is  a  lecturer  of  great  renown  being  well  known  both  in  this  country  and 
in  Europe.  He  will  give  his  famous  lecture  on  ‘There  is  Only  One  Girl  in  this 
World  for  Me.’  Let  every  one  be  out.”  Dr.  Smith  then  told  us  that  L.  H. 
Streck,  who  had  graduated  from  the  law  department  in  ’12,  had  become  a  wealthy 
corporation  lawyer  anti  had  just  sent  a  check  for  $5,000  with  which  to  buy  books 
for  the  library.  He  also  said  that  J.  T.  Kelbatigh  had  recently  been  placed  at 
the  head  of  the  Science  department  at  Chicago  University. 

After  chapel  I  went  to  room  thirteen  of  the  Administration  Building.  Here 
I  found  a  new  teacher,  Rachel  Smith,  an  assistant  to  the  venerable  Dean  Whit¬ 
worth.  She  had  not  been  able  to  improve  upon  his  methods  for  I  learned  to 
my  utter  dismay  that  utor,  fruor,  fungor,  potior,  vescor  anti  their  compounds 
still  govern  tlie  Ablative  case. 

Th  the  library  I  found  a  copy  of  the  Ohio  Educational  Monthly  in  which  I 
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read  tlie  following  advertisement  :  J.  L.  Manahan’s  new  work  on  Modern  Edu¬ 
cational  Method  has  just  come  from  the  press.  Anyone  intending  to  take  up 
teaching  as  a  profession  will  do  well  to  procure  a  copy  for  it  contains  a  com¬ 
plete  discussion  of  education,  correlation,  concentration,  co-ordination,  compensa¬ 
tion,  subjugation,  and  insubordination.  The  chapter  on  compensation  is  of  espe¬ 
cial  interest  to  all  teachers.  Price  $1.00  at  all  book  stores. 

1  also  found  a  copy  of  the  Northern  Light  in  which  I  read  the  following 
interesting  items:  Helen  Ottmer  is  instructor  of  history  at  Cornell.  She  has 
just  completed  a  history  of  the  world,  which  is  attracting  great  notice  for  it  is 
the  most  complete  work  of  its  kind  ever  offered  to  the  public. 

O.  F.  Carpenter,  who  has  for  some  time  been  teacher  of  psychology  at 
Harvard,  is  now  president  of  Columbia  University. 

The  great  Prim  a  Donna  Madame  Leota  Gilbert  is  touring  Europe  in  com¬ 
pany  with  tlie  noted  pianist,  Mrs.  Leila  Degler  Simpson.  They  are  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  Simpson's  husband,  W.  Earl  Simpson,  the  editor-in-chief  of  the  Brown 
Book. 

A.  C.  Cole,  a  former  graduate  of  the  pharmacy  department,  has  recently 
been  appointed  chief  chemist  U.  S.  A. 

G.  M.  McCleary  is  at  the  head  of  the  Hammersmith  Engraving  Company, 
which  makes  a  specialty  of  College  Annuals.  He  will  be  remembered  as  the 
young  man  who,  during  his  last  two  terms  in  college,  carried  five  studies  and 
kept  regular  company  with  three  young  ladies,  corresponded  with  two  more, 
and  was  business  manager  for  the  Annual  Board.  The  records  show  that  he 
never  missed  a  class,  and  the  young  ladies  say  that  he  never  missed  a  call. 

G.  L.  Bryant  is  a  successful  druggist  at  Wellington,  Ohio,  where  he  located 
soon  after  completing  his  college  course. 

The  librarian  showed  ine  a  volume  of  poems  which  was  the  latest  work  of 
George  Milton  Harris,  a  noted  American  poet.  He  took  his  first  step  on  the 
rounds  of  the  ladder  of  fame  when  he  became  class  poet  in  1912.  Ever  since 
then  he  has  been  climbing  steadily,  round  by  round.  It  is  thought  that  he  may 
yet  reach  the  top.  He  has  already  become  so  famous  that  he  is  known  as  the 
Longfellow  of  the  twentieth  century. 

I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  tell  what  the  future  had  in  store  for  each  member 
of  this  class,  but  just  at  this  time  my  attention  was  attracted  by  a  strange  looking 
object  which  was  approaching  through  the  air.  It  proved  to  be  an  airship  which 
had  been  sent  out  under  the  auspices  of  the  Scientific  Association-  of  tlie  O.  N. 
U.  to  the  new  planet,  Leo,  discovered  by  O.  G.  Lyon.  In  a  few  moments  it 
reached  the  earth,  whereupon  the  occupants  who  were  Jim  Clayton,  C.  I.  Smith, 
J.  K.  Cloyd,  Chester  Roe,  Ralph  D.  Hill,  and  J.  L.  Proskine,  all  began  tc  talk 
at  once.  They  raised  such  a  tremendous  uproar  in  attempting  to  tell  of  their 
wonderful  adventtires  that  I  awoke  and  the  vision  vanished. 

With  my  awakening  came  a  fuller  realization  that  life  is  a  reality,  not  a 
dream;  that  the  future  destiny  of  each  member  of  this  class  depends  upon  his 
own  individual  effort.  The  life  of  each  one  of  us  will  be  very  largely  what  we 
wish  it  to  be.  The  good  which  we  shall  do  for  others  will  he  the  true  measure 
of  our  success. 
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CLASS  POEM 


GEORGE  MILTON  HARRIS 


When  upon  the  waste  of  waters. 

Sailors,  searching  for  a  guide. 

Look  about  the  arching  heavens; 

View  the  stars  on  every  side; 

Till  at  last,  far  in  the  azure 

Looms  a  brilliant  beacon  light, 

And  the  storm  tossed  ship  is  guided 

Safely  through  the  darkest  night. 

So  it  is  with  our  ideals. 

Far  beyond  our  reach  they  lie; 

In  the  future  we  behold  them. 

Bright  as  stars  against  the  sky. 

If  we  choose  them  and  obey  them, 

They  our  guides  through  life  will  be; 
If  we  follow  where  they  lead  us. 

We  will  reach  our  destiny. 

They're  the  stars  of  hope  that  glisten 
When  our  sun  seems  to  decline; 
During  darkest  days  of  progress 

They’re  the  lights  that  ever  shine; 
They  our  aspirations  kindle; 

They  our  plans  of  life  evolve; 

O'er  our  doubts  they  cast  a  shadow ; 
Light  the  paths  of  bold  resolve. 


Men  of  old  had  old  ideals; 

We  today  new  visions  see; 

Through  the  nations  now  are  ringing 
Words  that  calmed  Lake  Galilee. 

And  the  thirst  for  blood  and  slaughter 
Soon  forevermore  shall  cease. 

For  the  voices  of  the  nations 
Call  for  universal  peace. 

And  the  time  must  come  when  banners 
By  the  right  shall  be  unfurled; 

When  the  “patriots  of  the  nation 
Shall  be  patriots  of  the  world.” 

Right  shall  conquer  in  the  struggle 
’Gainst  the  selfish  and  the  strong, 

’Gainst  the  armies  of  injustice, 

The  conservers  of  the  wrong. 

We  have  learned  that  men  who  battle 
And  are  slaughtered  in  the  van. 

Better  than  the  kings  they  fight  for 
Can  control  the  rights  of  man. 

We  have  learned  that  trust  in  truth,  that 

Speaks  through  manhood  great  and  small, 

Will  overcome  the  few’s  oppression. 

By  intrusting  power  to  all. 

Classmates,  we  with  new  hearts  beating. 

At  this  dawn  of  our  new  life; 

W  e  with  youth  that  gives  assurance 
Right  will  conquer  in  the  strife; 

For  whom  work  is  recreation. 

For  whom  victory  has  wide  scope. 

We  who  nothing  know  of  failure. 

Guided  by  the  star  of  hope, 

Ours  it  is  to  see  that  tyrants 

Push  no  neighbor  from  his  path 

Who  would  then  have  laws  enacted 

T  o  restrain  their  neighbor’s  wrath. 

Ours  it  is  to  teach  men  freedom; 

Teach  them  where  its  boons  begin; 

Teach  them  life,  for  “souls  are  never 
Free  without  till  free  within.” 
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All  of  good  is  aid  to  mankind. 

Wet  it  is  by  man  suppressed: 

Alan  with  many  fears  and  failings 
Sever  can  be  fully  blest. 

Cut  from  men  of  nobler  action 

Other  men  must  learn  the  right; 

Love  for  all  mankind  must  rule  them. 
Ere  they  witness  freedom's  light. 

Man  will  never  cease  to  murmur 
Cntil  Truth  impels  his  acts; 

Love  alone  for  every  duty 

Makes  his  life  free  from  attacks. 

Xever  will  oppression  vanish 

Cntil  each  man  plays  his  part  : 

Every  prison-door  will  open 

When  love  dwells  in  every  heart. 

High  and  low  alike  are  equal. 

And  their  tasks  are  great  and  grand; 

Each  must  cheer  the  shipwrecked  sailor 
Tossed  upon  the  beaten  strand  ; 

Each  must  bind  the  heart  that's  broken  : 
Make  the  beggar's  life  sublime  : 

Soften  every  deep  affliction. 

An. I  blot  out  the  paths  of  crime. 

He  is  great  whose  toil  and  labor 

Cheers  the  lowly  and  oppressed  : 

He  is  rich  whose  golden  treasures 
Are  contentment,  joy,  and  rest  : 

He  is  brave  whose  strength  can  conquer 
Each  injustice,  crime,  and  sin  : 

He  is  king  who  governs  rightly 
All  the  passions  from  within. 

Perfect  life  is  our  Ideal, 

Perfect  mind  and  heart  and  soul  : 

All  the  gifts  that  God  has  given 
Lead  tis  onward  to  that  goal. 

Eack  of  Nature’s  robe  the  mystic 
Sees  a  life  he  dare  not  name: 

Yet  with  faith  in  its  perfection 

He  prepares  that  life  to  claim. 
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God  is  Lord  through  Independence, 

The  fulfillment  of  man’s  mind 

Is  a  satisfied  Ideal 

Like  which  there  is  none  in  kind. 

But  man’s  longing  for  completeness 

Raises  him  above  that  plain 

Where  the  ox  finds  his  enjoyment. 

Where  like  slaves  men  toil  in  vain. 

When  a  slumbering  nation  rises 

With  a  deep  desire  for  light. 

Dawning  day  looks  down  upon  it 

And  dispels  the  gloom  of  night. 

Then  the  people  thank  the  heralds 

Who  have  crossed  the  ocean  wide. 

Bringing  light  to  darkest  places 

And  the  strength  of  truth  beside  ; 

And  we  glory  in  the  nation 

Whose  Ideals,  high  and  sure. 

For  humanity  and  justice 

Shall  forevermore  endure. 

We  rejoice  that  men  of  purpose 

Drive  stagnation  from  its  throne; 

Start  the  wheels  of  progress  moving, 

Eringing  millions  to  their  own. 

Freedom’s  Light  will  soon  be  scattered 

Unto  all  the  ends  of  earth. 

Starting  from  the  manger-cradle 

Where  true  freedom  had  its  birth. 

Onward,  like  a  mighty  comet. 

Has  the  Christ  Light  sped  along. 

Giving  light  to  men  in  darkness 

Teaching  men  how  to  be  strong. 

In  the  future  our  Ideals 

Will  to  each  of  us  reveal 

Paths  that  lead  us  to  the  sunlight. 

And  the  paths  that  crimes  conceal. 

When  the  ones  who  grope  in  darkness 

Shall  be  lifted  to  the  light. 

Springs  of  good  that  well  vitl'in  us 

Shall  reflect  a  fairer  sight. 
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When  man  toils  beside  his  brother, 
Conscious  that  he's  in  the  right. 

Teaching  him  the  ways  of  wisdom 

While  upon  him  shines  the  light; 

Soon  in  all  its  glow  the  harvest 
Shall  requite  him  for  his  toil, 

For  he's  trained  the  fruits  of  culture 
In  the  soul  as  in  the  soil. 

Thus  humanity  progresses. 

Gaining  more  than  what  is  sought; 

Blazing  trails  through  field  and  forest; 
Making  paths  for  love  and  thought  ; 

Binding  nation  unto  nation. 

By  the  laws  of  love  and  truth; 

Giving  duty  high  position, 

In  the  glowing  eyes  of  youth. 

Knowledge  lifts  us  from  the  shadow. 
Where  the  darkest  doubt  holds  sway  ; 

Duty  goads  us  on  to  labor, 

Soon  as  dawns  the  light  of  day; 

Goads  us  on  to  where  in  grandeur 
Our  Ideals  quickly  rise; 

Love  abides  throughout  the  journey 
And  awards  the  final  prize. 

Men  today  their  lives  are  sifting 
Through  alluring  lucre's  sieve. 

Veiling  substance  by  the  surface. 
Knowing  not  what  life  can  give. 

Mere  frivolities,  destroying 

Bright  and  deeper  things  of  youth. 

Are  the  misty,  murky  fog-banks 
All  along  the  sea  of  Truth. 

Why  does  youth,  with  all  advantage, 
Spurn  the  worth  from  day  to  day; 

Choose  the  husk  that  wraps  the  kernel, 
Casting  all  things  else  away? 

Why  distress  with  meanest  trifles 
Each  aspiring  soul  and  mind? 

Let  them  follow  high  ideals! 

Let  them  toil  for  all  mankind  ! 
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Men  who  toil  in  field  or  market 
Or  in  legislative  hall 
Must  forget  the  things  material 

For  the  Power  that  rules  us  all. 
When  the  self  shall  be  forgotten. 

Through  the  ages  men  will  trace 
Paths  where  wealth  and  rank  and  honor 
Came  to  aid  the  poor  and  base. 


Then  the  world  shall  be  as  pure 
As  the  kingdom  of  a  child; 

Love  shall  rule  the  world  of  wisdom 
Where  the  Truth  is  undefiled. 
Truth  that  through  the  darkest  ages 
Wisdom’s  path  can  clearly  trace, 
And  proclaim  that  all  true  Learning 
Is  a-growing  large  in  grace. 


Toward  the  future  we  are  wand’ring 
Where  unknown  things  hidden  lie  : 
Clouds  and  sunlight  are  so  blended 
That  they  veil  the  azure  sky; 

Heaven’s  dim  and  tinted  shadows 
Are  reflected  in  the  soul. 

In  the  feelings  that  within  us 

Rise  and  pass  beyond  control. 

We  have  lingered  on  our  journey, 

During  brightest  days  of  youth. 

And  have  gleaned  from  learning’s  meadow 
Rarest  flowers  of  Love  and  Truth. 

Now  our  paths  will  lead  us  onward. 

Some  by  rippling,  singing  brooks. 
Where  bright  flowers  bloom  in  beauty 
In  their  cool  and  shaded  nooks. 

Some  will  lead  o’er  rocky  barrens 

Downward  through  the  vale  of  tears; 
All  will  lead  to  where  life’s  treasures 
Lie  in  store  for  toil  of  years. 

Morning’s  sun  has  risen  quickly 
And  is  passing  into  noon. 

And  beyond  the  line  its  setting 
Will  upon  us  fall  so  soon. 

But  each  lengthening,  lingering  shadow. 
Bathed  in  twilight’s  guise  of  gray. 
Gives  assurance  of  the  dawning 
Of  a  bright  and  perfect  day. 

When  the  Love  that  speaks  transcendent. 
Through  the  blazing  stars  of  night, 
Shall  reveal  the  Great  Ideal 

Where  H  e  reigns  in  Realms  of  Light. 
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VALEDICTORY 

30 

THE  ERA  OF 
CONSCIENCE 

N.  R.  CARTER 


TEIE  most  ordinary  observer  of  events  can  not  but  notice  that  there 
has  been  a  great  awakening  on  the  subject  of  individual  responsibility 
in  the  affairs  of  men.  Just  when  it  began  or  where  it  originated  would 
indeed  be  difficult  to  determine.  But  that  the  ever-increasing  martyrs  of  advoca¬ 
tion  are  rewarded  with  the  encouraging  signs  that  the  people  are  conforming 
their  action  to  the  abstract  principles  in  which  they  profess  belief  is  surely  con¬ 
vincing  testimony  of  this  awakening. 

The  wave  of  reform  initiated  by  those  at  the  forefront  of  social  progress 
hac  swept  into  every  cove  and  comer  of  the  community.  The  patriots  of  to¬ 
day.  the  men  whose  names  are  echoed  in  the  public  press  and  who  are  now  and 
then  covered  with  calumny,  are  the  nation's  heralds  in  its  incessant  movement 
toward  the  zenith.  And  for  these  patriots  we  must  bear  the  same  high  respect 
which  we  accord  to  the  fathers  of  an  earlier  day,  who  piloted  the  nation  through 
crises  no  less  serious  than  those  which  confront  it  at  this  hour. 

Through  the  providence  of  God,  the  progress  of  the  world  has  been  slow 
and  steady,  marked  by  gradations,  that  each  step  recognized  as  a  distinct  victory 
may  serve  as  an  incentive  to  renewed  action  in  reaching  the  goal  of  perfection — 
the  attainment  of  the  human  ideal. 

These  steps  of  the  world's  progress  have  ranged  themselves,  apparently  for 
our  better  understanding,  in  eras.  It  is  only  by  looking  backward  over  the 
history  of  the  past,  noting  n-hat  was  the  incentive  of  all  these  past  eras,  and  who 


were  the  men  that  led  the  van  in  each  period,  that  we  can  truly  estimate  the  value 
of  the  present,  that  we  can  understand  why  today,  so  strikingly  different  from 
all  ages  passed,  should  be  called  the  Era  of  Conscience. 

The  first  era  of  civilization  might  have  been  termed  the  Era  of  Consciousness 
— when  men  knew  or  cared  little  for  more  than  physical  existence.  But  the 
leaven  of  the  human  inspired  some  chosen  one  to  desire  something  better  and 
higher;  so  individual  consciousness  gave  way  to  social  consciousness,  and  the 
family,  the  tribe,  became  of  more  importance  than  the  individual.  This  gave 
rise  to  a  higher  moral  quality — a  sense  of  loyalty  which  taught  men  the  value  of 
union  and  of  service  to  others.  But  the  need  of  leaders,  which  the  most  primi¬ 
tive  society  demands,  became  a  source  of  evil  as  well  as  good.  It  brought  for¬ 
ward  superior  men  ;  but  their  superiority  was  based  upon  physical  force  and 
prowess. 

This  was  an  era  of  strife  that  could  have  no  ending  except  that  which 
finally  came  in  the  first  crude  beginnings  of  national  life — feudalism,  when  the 
mass  of  mankind  were  little  better  than  slaves.  Though  this  condition  from 
our  modem  point  of  view  seems  only  an  evil,  yet  it  was  the  necessary  element  of 
good.  Men  learned  two  lessons  :  obedience  to  authority  and  the  value  of  loyalty. 

The  age  of  feudalism  gave  way  to  a  still  more  highly  organized  society — 
the  Age  of  Monarchy,  of  Despotism.  This  meant  that  there  were  at  least  grada¬ 
tions  of  slavery;  that  if  there  was  a  powerful  leader,  there  were  also  powerful 
men  under  him,  and  that  those  actually  oppressed  were  growing  fewer  in  pro¬ 
portion  as  the  ages  passed.  This  period  was  followed  by  what  may  be  called 
in  government  the  era  of  church  ascendancy,  a  period  in  which  the  Christian 
religion  seemed  destined  to  be  crushed  in  the  struggle  of  the  church  for  temporal 
power.  But  again  all  things  worked  together  for  good  and  the  age  of  the  Refor¬ 
mation  dawned. 

This  meant,  besides  its  supreme  value  to  religion,  the  awakening  of  the 
human  intellect  to  a  sense  of  individual  responsibility.  The  next  period,  the 
Renaissance,  with  its  great  intellectual  uplift  for  man  was  followed  naturally  by 
the  demand  for  religious  liberty.  This  brought  to  the  new  world  the  makers  of 
our  great  country,  with  their  ever-living  ideas  of  righteousness.  What  we 
today  owe  to  these  Pilgrim  and  Puritan  Fathers  can  not  be  estimated.  But  we 
know  that  to  them  we  are  indebted  for  one  of  the  essential  principles  of  Ameri¬ 
can  liberty  —  the  right  to  worship  God  according  to  the  dictates  of  our  own  con¬ 
science. 

It  was  not  strange  that  the  period  of  religious  liberty  should  have  been  fol¬ 
lowed  in  the  next  century  by  the  period  of  civil  liberty.  This  has  been  called 
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the  age  of  Revolution  because  for  the  first  time  men  began  to  have  the  idea  of 
equal  rights  of  individuals.  It  was  this  doctrine  of  individual  rights  as  en¬ 
shrined  in  the  Declaration  of  Independence  that  became  the  corner-stone  of  our 
nation.  It  is  this  doctrine  which  in  spite  of  all  seeming  contradictions  has  made 
us  a  great  people. 

Perhaps  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  first  great  result  of  civil  liberty 
should  have  been  that  material  progress  which  ushered  in  the  cemmercial  era. 

A  review  of  the  nineteenth  century  shows  that  the  progress  of  the  world 
has  sprung  more  than  all  else  from  new  ideas — ne\\-  ideas  interpreted  in  action. 

The  nineteenth  century  gave  an  impetus  to  civilization  such  as  had  never 
been  felt  before.  It  has  been  called  an  age  of  material  progress;  but  should 
rather  be  called  an  age  of  invention,  of  discovery,  of  new  ideas;  a  century  of 
scientific  achievement,  of  scientific  success.  It  was  a  century  of  true  success 
from  the  viewpoint  of  service.  Never  were  so  many  things  added  to  the  comfort, 
convenience,  safety,  and  happiness  of  all  mankind. 

But  the  nineteenth  century  had  something  still  better  for  man.  For  the 
first  time  it  was  realized  that  these  material  benefits  should  be  for  all  human 
kind,  and  that  the  man  benefited  was  greater  than  the  benefit.  The  nineteenth 
century,  we  may  well  say,  was  a  wonderful  century  in  its  material,  mental,  and 
moral  advancement.  Yet  it  was  most  wonderful  of  all  in  the  preparation  for 
its  greater  successor — the  twentieth  century,  which  may  truly  be  called  the  Era 
of  Conscience. 

And  how  has  this  era  come  to  pass?  How  has  the  conscience  of  men  been 
awakened?  May  we  not  say  emphatically  by  man's  realization  of  his  duty  to 
his  fellowmen?  The  progress  of  the  world,  the  evolution  of  mankind,  has 
reached  the  point  where  the  dignity  and  worth  of  man,  the  individual,  is  recog¬ 
nized  and  the  sense  of  human  brotherhood,  of  human  unity,  has  been  made  for 
the  first  time  impressive.  A  new  epoch  for  faith,  a  new  era  of  conscience,  seems 
indeed  to  have  come,  and  to  the  twentieth  century  is  given  only  the  problem 
of  its  perfect  fulfillment. 

To  those  who  see  only  the  surface  of  things  the  present  seems  rather  the 
day  of  the  rule  of  evil.  Nothing  can  be  farther  from  the  truth.  The  very  fact 
that  so  much  evil  is  presented  to  our  view  is  proof  that  at  last  the  wickedness 
of  the  world  is  being  brought  from  its  hiding  in  darkness  to  the  healing  sunlight 
of  the  day.  Corruption  thrives  only  in  secrecy.  When  it  is  brought  to  public 
view  good  people  rise  with  all  their  might  to  destroy  it.  We  still  have  a  large 
body  of  citizens  who  fail  to  use  their  rights  of  civic  duty;  we  still  have  cor¬ 
rupt  party-managers  and  law-makers  ;  we  have  plutocracy,  and  widespread  de¬ 
nial  of  the  brotherhood  of  man. 
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But  the  great  wave  of  reform  that  is  sweeping  over  our  country  at  this 
time  is  sure  to  leave  strewn  upon  the  sands  of  time  the  bleaching  images  of 
these  evils.  Evil  will  always  rise  in  its  might  to  resist;  the  struggle  will  be 
fierce,  often  a  fight  to  the  death  of  righteousness.  Yet  may  we  not  believe  that 
in  this  twentieth  century  the  battle  will  be  to  the  strong,  the  strong  will  be  the 
righteous,  and  righteousness  will  prevail  ?  Then  we  will  recognize  the  result  of 
a  nobler  conception  of  manhood,  a  widely  awakened  individual  conscience  —  the 
standard  of  greatness  measured  by  the  example  of  the  Master,  the  greater  the 
man  the  greater  his  service  to  mankind. 

It  is  often  said  that  men  are  raised  tip  for  their  times  to  meet  some  great 
need  of  the  world.  Washington,  for  instance,  seems  to  have  been  sent  into  the 
world  to  save  our  land  for  a  free  people  and  to  make  us  a  nation  greatest  among 
nations.  It  is  good  to  believe  that  we  are  so  favored  by  God  that  he  would  special¬ 
ly  prepare  for  us  a  great  leader  and  founder,  and  the  thought  should  increase  our 
patriotism  and  our  reverence  for  our  country.  Eut  it  is  just  as  true  that  every 
man  is  b'orn  for  his  time.  Upon  each  of  us  is  laid  the  responsibility  of  service 
equal  to  our  powers.  And  it  is  this  responsibility  felt  by  a  constantly  increasing 
number  of  men  that  has  made  this  an  Era  of  Conscience. 

Francis  Peabody,  in  his  illuminating  book,  Christ  and  the  Social  Question, 
said,  “Xever  before  were  so  many  people,  including  all  classes  and  conditions  of 
men,  so  stirred  by  a  recognition  of  inequality  of  social  opportunity,  by  calls  to 
social  service,  and  by  dreams  of  a  better  social  world.” 

To  solve  the  questions  of  labor,  which  involve  the  happiness  of  men, 
women,  and  children  in  such  numbers,  men  are  beginning  to  seek  the  guidance 
of  conscience,  to  frown  upon  class  privileges,  to  demand  laws  that  will  destroy 
the  unrighteous  and  oppressive  power  of  the  interests  and  that  will  regard 
the  rights  of  the  least  as  well  as  the  greatest  member  of  the  community. 

The  awakened  conscience  of  the  people  is  making  plain  the  fact  that  political 
corruption,  drunkenness,  national  vice,  and  a  score  of  kindred  evils  in  our  cities, 
states,  and  nations  are  simply  unrighteousness,  dangerous  alike  to  the  liberties  of 
the  people  as  a  whole  and  to  their  character  as  individuals.  It  is  because  of 
this  awakened  conscience  that  the  people  of  our  country  are  beginning  to  say  these 
evils  shall  no  longer  thrive  in  our  midst,  we  will  rise  in  our  might  to  put  them 
down. 

But  in  the  conflict  with  these  enemies  we  have  no  use  for  the  sword,  but 
there  is  a  stern  demand  for  that  courage  shown  by  Americans  on  so  many 
battlefields.  The  spirit  they  have  shown  as  soldiers  of  war  we  should  exhibit 
as  soldiers  of  peace  in  the  noblest  work  to  which  the  patriot  can  be  called — the 
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supreme  and  sublime  effort  to  bring  a  little  nearer,  day  by  day,  the  time  when 
brotherhood  and  charity  shall  rule  instead  of  avarice  and  greed ;  when  special 
privilege  in  every  form  shall  be  destroyed  and  equal  rights  to  all  enthroned  as 
the  ruling  principle  of  public,  and  the  guiding  principle  of  private  life. 

These  fundamental  principles  can  only  be  attained  when  we  as  individuals 
faithfully  and  conscientiously  exercise  every  civic  duty  incumbent  upon  us.  In 
a  monarchy  all  power  is  vested  in  the  individual  sovereign.  In  our  republic  the 
people  as  a  whole  are  sovereign.  Then  what  is  our  responsibility  as  individuals? 
Kach  of  us  is  one  ninety-millionth  of  a  sovereign.  Small  it  may  seem  but  it 
marks  the  distinction  between  the  sovereign  and  the  subject.  Some  of  tis  may 
say,  if  the  affairs  of  state  were  left  entirely  with  us,  public  evils  would  not  esist. 
If  this  be  true  with  the  whole  duty,  why  not  then  more  perfectly  exercise  it 
when  tlie  great  division  of  duty  has  made  our  individual  burdens  correspondingly 
light?  If  we  are  unfaithful  in  part  would  we  be  more  faithful  with  all?  He 
that  is  faithless  with  a  portion  can  not  be  trusted  with  the  whole. 

So  to  meet  and  overcome  the  evil  in  our  midst  nothing  can  be  more  power¬ 
ful  than  the  individual  influence  of  educated  Christian  men  and  women.  “It  is 
the  human  mountain  peaks  that  catch  the  sunlight  first,”  and  the  fact  that  so 
many  noble  Christian  men  and  women  are  today  helping  to  swell  tlie  great  wave 
of  reform  that  is  passing  with  its  cleansing  and  vivifying  influence  over  our 
great  country  is  clearly  a  sign  that  the  sun  of  conscience  is  rising,  and  we  may 
confidently  hope  it  will  soon  reach  the  brightness  of  perfect  day. 

And  now  at  the  close  of  what,  as  a  class,  and  as  individual  members  of  the 
class,  is  the  crowning  event  of  our  college  lives,  an  occasion  which  is  a  joyous 
triumph  shared  by  each  alike,  let  us  dwell  for  a  moment  upon  the  pleasant 
memories  of  the  past  and  the  fond  anticipations  of  the  future.  We  have  come 
to  the  parting  of  the  ways.  We  must  now  go  forward  without  the  inspiration, 
the  wise  guidance,  the  careful  instruction,  the  delightful  companionship  that 
have  made  our  college  life  so  rich  a  blessing.  For  us  it  must  he  hereatter  a 
cherished  memory,  only.  We  would,  therefore,  at  this  last  moment  seize  the 
opportunity  to  seal  this  blessed  memory  with  a  few  words  of  appreciation  of 
what  we  have  received  from  Northern  before  we  as  students  bid  it  a  tender, 
affectionate  farewell. 

To  you,  our  honored  Founder,  words  are  not  adequate  to  express  the  sincere 
emotion  of  our  hearts.  To  you  we  feel  that  we  owe  a  debt  of  gratitude  that 
can  not  be  repaid.  As  sponsor  of  the  Ohio  Northern  University  may  you  feel 
that  the  class  of  1912  has  added  perceptibly  to  your  laurels.  May  you  feel  again 
that  your  struggles  and  self-sacrifices  for  the  upbuilding  of  this  institution  have 

202 


borne  worthy  fruit;  that  this  class  has,  indeed,  added  to  the  reward  you  have 
been  reaping  in  other  classes  that  have  gone  before  us  from  the  University,  in 
its  half  century  of  existence,  and  which  will  be  added  to  by  those  who  are  to 
follow.  Yet  we  yield  to  none  in  our  respect,  admiration,  and  affection  for 
you.  You  have  been  to  us  a  constant  inspiration  and  example.  You  have 
taught  us  to  regard  you  as  our  truest,  most  sympathetic  friend.  We  can  only 
hope  that  in  our  future  careers  we  may  be  a  credit  to  you  and  to  beloved 
Northern.  Your  presence  here  to-day  is  the  crowning  pleasure  of  the  occasion. 

Before  passing  I  am  sure  you,  my  classmates,  will  unite  with  he  in  con¬ 
ferring  upon  Dr.  Lehr  the  same  tribute  which  was  so  aptly  spoken  by  that  most 
eloquent  writer.  Dr.  Lord,  in  characterizing  Alfred  the  Great;  Thus: 

“He  had  a  beautifully  balanced  character  and  a  many-sided  nature.  He 
had  the  power  of  inspiring  confidence  in  defeat  and  danger.  His  judgment  and 
good  sense  seemed  to  fit  him  for  any  emergency.  He  had  the  same  control 
over  himself  that  he  had  over  others.  His  patriotism  and  singleness  of  purpose 
inspired  devotion.  He  felt  his  burdens,  but  did  not  seek  to  throw  them  off.  He 
felt  his  responsibilities  as  a  Christian  ruler.  He  was  affable,  courteous,  ac¬ 
cessible.  His  body  was  frail  and  delicate,  but  his  energies  were  never  relaxed. 
He  had  no  striking  defects.  He  was  a  model  of  a  man  and  a  king;  and  he 
left  the  inipress  of  his  genius  on  all  subsequent  institutions.” 

I  ani  sure  the  application  is  obvious,  so  no  words  have  been  changed  to 
make  them  more  exactly  the  measure,  in  title  as  well  as  meaning,  of  one  to 
whom  the  name  of  Founder  is  given  with  the  same  reverence  as  that  of  king 
given  to  the  Founder  of  English  liberty. 

To  you  Dr.  Smith,  whom  as  a  class  we  are  proud  to  claim  as  our  chief 
guide,  as  our  President,  the  bearer  of  the  enviable  title  of  President  of  Ohio 
Northern  University,  we  wish  to  give  some  expression  of  our  appreciation  of 
your  tireless  efforts  in  our  behalf,  as  well  as  in  behalf  of  the  university  whose 
reputation  we  prize  so  highly.  We  feel  that  we  have  indeed  been  fortunate  to 
have  passed  through  our  college  course  under  your  direction  and  control.  We 
realize  how  greatly  we  have  profited  by  your  guidance,  and  trust  that  in  the 
after  years,  if  any  of  us  should  achieve  a  success  you  may  deem  worthy,  you 
will  feel  that  your  labors  have  not  been  in  vain  and  that  we  are  ever  cognizant 
of  your  service  to  us.  Re  assured,  too,  that  we  invoke  the  richest  blessings  upon 
you  in  your  zealous  efforts  to  advance  this  worthy  institution,  and  may  your 
noble  aspirations  in  its  behalf  be  realized  to  their  fullest  measure. 

To  the  members  of  the  Faculty,  instructors  in  each  department  of  the 
University,  we  are  glad  of  this  opportunity  to  thank  you  for  all  you  have  done 
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for  us,  for  the  patience,  care,  sympathy,  and  kindness  you  have  shown  in 
guiding  our  not  always  willing  feet  up  the  steep  paths  of  knowledge.  You  have 
done  your  part  to  send  us  into  the  world  well  trained  for  our  various  places. 
If  we  succeed  the  credit  will  be  to  you,  as  much,  if  not  more,  than  to  our¬ 
selves.  You  have  rightly  won  our  lasting  gratitude. 

Lastly,  my  clear  classmates,  I  speak  for  myself,  yet  not  for  myself  alone; 
your  hearts  will  1  know  re-echo  the  sentiments  I  will  try  to  express  to  show 
with  what  deep  and  sincere  regret  we  part  each  from  each,  and  each  from  all. 
To  say  “Vale”  to  the  associations  we  have  here  enjoyed,  to  friends  we  have 
made,  whose  friendship  we  trust  will  be  lasting,  yet  can  never  have  again  the 
peculiar  flavor  of  college-classmate  clays,  is  an  experience  which  can  not  be 
other  than  sad. 

We  have  shared  each  other’s  joys,  we  have  felt  each  other’s  sorrows,  have 
rejoiced  in  each  other’s  triumphs,  and  sympathized  with  each  other’s  failures. 
W  e  have  plodded  together  over  rugged  roads  of  learning,  we  have  shouted 
together  over  our  athletic  victories,  and  mourned  together  over  our  defeats  in 
class-room,  on  campus,  and  in  the  field.  We  have  met  and  ever  rejoiced  in  the 
association. 

But  now  we  must  part;  must  go  our  several  ways  to  engage  in  the  varied 
occupations  we  have  chosen  or  may  choose.  Our  university  days  are  over. 
We  must  now  mingle  not  with  those  whose  interests  are  alike,  if  not  identical 
with  ours,  but  with  the  motley  crowd  which  cares  little  or  nothing  for  one  small 
integer.  We  are  thrust  upon  ourselves  and  our  own  responsibilities  as  never 
before.  We  must  win  our  spurs,  not  before  the  eyes  of  kindly  classmates  but 
in  the  gaze  of  an  unsympathetic  world.  We  must  part.  But  may  our  associa¬ 
tion  here  be  a  constant  influence  in  each  of  our  futures,  and  may  we  go  into  the 
arena  girded  with  the  strength  of  our  college  memories,  and-  spurred  with  the 
ambition  to  win  the  success  of  which  our  class-mates  will,  with  us,  be  proud. 

And  now  to  Northern,  to  Founder,  President,  Faculty,  Classmates,  a  re¬ 
luctant,  last,  and  sad  Faren-ell  !  Faren-ell  ! 
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LIFE’S  STREAM 


Our  life  is  a  mystic  stream 

Willi  its  source  in  the  land  of  the  Gleam, 

Somewhere  beyond  our  gaze, 

A  wonderful  realm  with  radiant  haze. 

At  first,  a  rivulet  pure. 

It  glides  along  tinder  skies  azure. 

From  the  mount  of  innocent  Truth 
Into  the  gladsome  valley  of  Youth. 

Here,  always  the  sunshine  bright 
Scatters  the  gloom  of  the  passing  night. 

S  o  clouds  in  the  sky, 

S  o  storm  on  its  breast  moves  the  waters  awry. 

Gathering  strength  in  its  onward  course 
It  enters  the  plain  of  Manhood's  Force; 

S  o  longer  the  current  smooth  or  the  water  clear 
For  channels  rough  and  skies  of  gloom  are  here. 

Thus  ever  onward  the  How 

At  times  mid  the  lightning's  flash  and  thunder's  roll ; 

Then  through  sunny  climes  serene 

Where  no  shadows  mar  the  pleasant  stream. 

It  tires  of  the  Plain 

With  its  shadows,  its  sunshine,  and  rain ; 

It  longs  for  the  Ocean  of  Rest, 

Seeking  peaceful  sleep  on  its  breast. 

Reached  is  the  haven  at  last; 

Forgotten  the  channel  and  course  of  the  past: 

Joyously  rests  the  stream 

On  the  Ocean,  its  home  in  the  land  of  the  Gleam. 

V.  R.  Dray. 
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JUS’  COMIN’  HOME 


To  Dr.  L.  G.  HERBERT. 

(In  an  address  at  Ada,  Dr.  Herbert,  after  paying  many  fine  compliments  to  the 
town,  expressed  his  intention  of  making  this  his  home  when  he  retired  from  active  life. 
Mr  Halverson  has  woven  his  sentiment  into  verse  :) 

Jus’  coniin’  home  to  settle  down, 

Sometime  when  I  get  old. 
jus'  to  live  in  the  dear  old  town, 

’Mid  friends,  with  their  hearts  of  gold. 

Jus’  to  meet  the  men  uncrowned. 

Where  the  hearty  welcomes  sound, 

Where  a  smile  I  always  found; 

“Jus’  coinin’  home.” 

jus’  coniin’  home  from  the  battle’s  front. 

To  dwell  in  peace,  sometime; 

Jus’  to  withdraw  from  bearing  the  brunt. 

When  others  press  into  the  line. 

That’s  when  my  voice  can  no  longer  plead 
The  teaching  of  Him,  whose  spirit  men  need, 

To  save  this  nation  drunk  with  greed; 

“Jus’  coinin’  home.” 

Tits’  cornin’  home  in  the  sunset  hours, 

To  rest  awhile,  sometime  ; 

To  breath  the  perfume  of  fragrant  flowers, 

Where  hells  of  memory  chime ; 

Far  from  the  scenes  of  sorrow  and  pain, 

Eack  where  God’s  smile  1  can  see  again; 

Praying  my  last  words  may  echo  this  strain; 

“Jus’  coinin’  home.” 

Frank  A.  Halverson. 
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THE  LATEST  PEACE  CONFERENCE 

Evening  Session. 

It  was  Thanksgiving  week  in  the  old  town  of  Ada, 

And  every  one  knew  that  not  far  away 
Was  the  season  of  dread  to  the  innocent  Pharmacs; 

The  day  that  is  known  as  “Engineers’  Day.” 

To  the  rest  of  the  students  the  affair  was  a  secret; 

What  was  planned  for  the  night  not  a  soul  dared  to  tell. 
Each  Engineer  smiled  as  he  passed  by  his  comrade. 

And  said  to  himself,  “For  our  plans.  All  is  well.” 

At  last  the  day  came;  the  streets  were  all  silent; 

Dame  Nature  had  curtained  all  scenes  from  the  sight. 

All  “good  men”  wTere  toiling,  their  culture  enriching, 

While  “others”  lurked  round  under  cover  of  night, 

Awaiting  the  signal  to  bid  them  assemble. 

But  hark!  hear  the  sound  of  the  bugle  and  drum  ! 

Hear  the  wild  piercing  cries  break  forth  from  the  stillness. 

As  down  through  the  streets  in  procession  they  come! 

Through  the  dark,  barren  trees  the  north  wind  was  shrieking ; 

Sure  none  but  a  “rookey"  would  dare  show’  his  head; 

For  he  who  witnessed  the  scene  of  a  ’’ducking” 

Was  content  to  retreat  to  his  w  arm  cozy  bed. 

But  behold  now  a  sight,  before  never  thought  of ; 

See  Pharmacs  and  Engineers  march  side  by  side: 

Hear  them  shout  loud  and  long  in  chorus  united; 

Hear  them  sing  the  same  song  with  genuine  pride. 

How  gayly  they  danced,  these  men  of  Old  Northern, 

Dressed  each  as  he  was  in  bedroom  attire. 

The  wind  sharp  and  shrill  not  a  bit  did  they  heed  it. 

For  deep  in  their  hearts  was  friendship’s  bright  fire. 

Wow  proudly  they  waved  their  once  rival  banners  ! 

How  loudly  they  cheered  him  so  lately  a  foe. 

As  on  through  the  streets  in  united  procession 
The  brave  Engineers  and  glad  Pharmacs  go. 
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How  changed  was  the  scene  that  past  years  had  witnessed! 

No  cringing  from  fear;  no  cries  rent  the  air; 

So  thoughts  of  a  bath  in  the  water  so  icy. 

For  pleasure  and  joy  dispelled  every  care. 

And  now  in  the  chapel  the  rollickers  gather. 

And  there  many  pledges  of  friendship  they  make; 

And  having  decided  to  meet  on  the  morrow, 

Sow  home  to  their  couches  their  late  way  they  take. 

Morning  Session. 

At  the  hour  of  worship  again  they  were  gathered. 

And  now  on  the  campus  their  places  they  take, 

While  between  the  two  lines,  down  deep  in  earth’s  bosom. 

For  the  bloody  iVar  Hatchet  a  deep  grave  they  make. 

The  service  begins,  how  impressive,  how  solemn. 

How  attentive  they  stand,  with  heads  bowed  and  bare! 

While  high  in  the  tower,  the  college  bell  tolling 

Sends  forth  its  sad  tones  on  the  cold  morning  air. 

And  now  down  the  street  in  solemn  procession 

With  step  slow  and  steady  the  pall  bearers  come. 

Led  on  toward  the  grave,  that  is  yawning  and  ready. 

By  the  weird  shrilling  notes  of  the  bugle  and  drum. 

The  weapon  they  bear,  all  blood  stained  and  gory, 

Is  symbol  of  many  a  long,  cruel  fight. 

When  Pharmac  and  Engineer  seeking  for  glory 

Fought  fiercely  from  morn  until  late  in  the  night. 

The  service  is  over,  the  long  strife  is  ended. 

Down  deep  in  the  earth  the  hatchet  they  cast. 

There  it  lies  buried  deep  ‘neath  the  soil  of  Old  Northern; 

The  grief  that  it  caused  is  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Many  words  were  there  spoken,  as  pure  as  the  snowflakes 
That  fell  on  the  scene,  but  they’ll  soon  pass  away; 

But  the  deed  which  was  done  will  remain  through  the  ages. 

And  continue  to  strengthen  from  day  unto  day. 

George  M.  Harris. 
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SPRING  TIME 


Above  the  rugged  mountain  peak 
Arose  the  sun  of  silver  bright. 

And  sent  its  brilliant  beams  to  seek 
The  lily  sprinkled  in  the  night. 

In  wooded  hollow,  far  below. 

They  glittered  in  the  sparkling  rill. 

That  murmured  in  its  rapid  flow, 

With  sounds  that  broke  the  solemn  still. 

Upon  the  weeping  willow  bough 
Above  the  noisy  little  stream. 

The  oriole  is  building  now 

Her  nest  among  the  leaves  of  green. 

Beneath  the  lovely  sky  serene, 

Tlie  bleating  sheep  and  grazing  kine 
In  yonder  grassy  fields  are  seen 

To  seek  the  shades  and  there  recline. 

From  hives  go  forth  the  buzzing  bees  : 

And,  mid  the  valley’s  fragrant  bloom. 

They  visit  all  the  flow’ry  trees. 

And  hum  through  all  the  sweet  perfume. 

Through  all  the  calm  and  sunny  day, 

Tlie  fresh  and  gentle  breezes  blew , 

While  Nature  clad  so  grand  and  gay 

Gave  proof  that  spring  had  come  anew. 

Lloyd  Matson. 
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LYRICS 

By  Marie  Dille 
NIGHT 

Low  sinks  the  sun  behind  the  trees; 

Its  gentle  rays  fall  warm  on  all; 

While  o’er  the  land  wakes  the  evening  breeze. 
And  lo,  I  hear  the  night  bird’s  call. 

The  rosy  flush  dies  in  the  west. 

The  last  pink  fades  from  vale  and  hill; 

The  weary  world  has  gone  to  rest. 

And  only  I  am  restless  still. 

Now,  like  piercing  points  of  light. 

The  stars  come  slowly,  one  by  one. 

And  crown  the  ebony  crown  of  night. 

Who  like  a  monarch  reigns  alone. 

The  velvet  darkness  floating  o’er 

Has  wrapped  a  world  of  care  in  sleep; 

And  only  I  am  left  alone 

To  mark  how  slow  the  hours  creep. 


“THE  CALL  OF  THE  WEST” 

Ye  rugged  hills,  ye  mountains  high. 

Ye  snow-clad  peaks  that  pierce  the  sky. 
Ye  soft  west  breezes  sighing  by, 

I  hear  you  calling  and  reply. 

Out  where  the  winds  blow  wild  and  free, 
Where  stately  stands  the  tall  pine  tree, 
’Tis  there  my  soul  has  yearned  to  be. 

And  you  are  calling,  calling,  me. 
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"AMBITION" 

Wake  !  M  ake  !  ye  Dreamer,  Wake ! 
Throw  off  the  chains  that  bind  voi  r  soul. 
Hark  to  Ambition’s  mighty  call ! 

Behold!  she  beckons  to  the  goal! 

Weep  not  o'er  ashes  of  a  dream : 

Your  mourning  ever  will  be  vain. 

Your  tears  will  quench  the  spark  of  hope. 
And  it  will  never  glow  again. 

Lift  up  your  head,  and  face  the  light; 
Your  life  is  yours,  your  soul  is  free; 

The  past  alone  is  marked  by  years; 

The  future  is  Eternity. 

THE  WEST 

As  1  sit  alone  in  the  twilight, 

And  list'  to  the  evening  breeze, 

There  conies  to  me,  in  its  murmur. 

The  whispering  of  tall  pine  trees. 

I  can  smell  their  fragrant  perfume 
On  the  soft  and  balmy  air. 

And  I  know  that  they  are  waiting. 

They  are  waiting  for  me  there. 

I  can  see  once  more  on  the  hill-side 
The  noisy  little  creek; 

Well.  I  know  what  'tis  saying, 

I  can  almost  hear  it  speak. 

As  it  falls  o'er  rounded  boulders; 

And  it  echoes  far  and  near 
Calling  "Ah,  come,  we're  waiting. 

We  are  waiting  for  you  here.” 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  AUTOMOBILE 

Wheeler  McMillen 


From  pole  to  pole,  with  speed  mad  soul, 

I  ride  in  my  automobile. 

From  sea  to  sea,  with  scorching  glee, 

I  ride  at  my  steering  wheel. 

Across  the  plain,  with  proud  disdain, 

I  sweep,  in  my  automobile, 

A  myriad  miles,  with  road  burnt  smiles. 
Till  the  suns  in  the  star  vault  reel. 

I  hold  the  strength  at  finger  length. 

In  my  big  black  automobile. 

Of  thirty  pairs  of  prancing  mares. 

All  dashing  to  beat  the  de’il. 

On  lightning  wings,  my  motor  sings 
The  song  of  the  automobile. 

No  fear  of  fate  can  check  my  gait 
Nor  the  throbs  of  my  automobile. 

Like  a  charged  cohort,  the  engines  snort 
In  the  heart  of  my  automobile. 

I  snatch  the  b'reath  from  grimmest  death. 
And  laugh  with  my  steed  of  steel. 


THE  BURIAL  OF  THE  MAINE 

(In  March,  1912,  the  wreck  of  the  Eattleship  Maine  was  raised  from  its  bed  in 
Havana  Harbor,  towed  out  to  sea,  and  buried  with  fitting  ceremonies.  The  following 
little  poem  expresses  the  sentiment  of  the  occasion)  : 

SILENCE  the  lips  and  bow  the  head, — 

The  Maine  parts  from  her  noble  dead. 

Upon  the  sea  once  more  she  floats. 

But,  resting  on  a  bier  of  boats. 

Be  not  ashamed  if  dim  your  eye. 

And  in  your  heart  there  is  a  sigh. 

The  flags  on  sister  ships  will  weep, 

When  she  is  given  to  the  deep. 

Soft  chant  the  waves  in  sweet  refrain, 

To  the  memory  of  the  slain. 

Dear  God,  console  the  hearts  that  ache. 

For  those  who  died  for  freedom’s  sake. 

E.  G.  Rogers. 
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LIFE  LESSONS 


I  paused  at  the  roadside,  one  bright  summer  day. 

Just  at  the  turn  where  we  oft  stopped  to  play. 

For  there  at  my  feet,  with  its  head  in  the  dust. 

Lay  a  sweet  little  daisy,  cruelly  crushed. 

A  fair,  thoughtless  maiden  had  just  passed  that  way. 

Saw  it  wave  at  God’s  sunbeams  as  if  ‘twere  at  play; 

The  simplest  of  flow 'rets,  yet  ’twas  doing  its  best, 

In  its  own  humble  way.  His  praise  to  attest. 

She  plucked  it — ’twould  give  her  a  moment’s  delight — 

Then  tossed  it  aside  to  die  as  it  might; 

And  there  it  lay  bleeding — Humility’s  flower — 

Loved  thru  the  ages,  shorn  of  its  power. 

In  my  mother’s  old  garden  there  grew  a  moss  rose, 

’Mongst  all  her  bright  blossoms  this  one  I  chose; 

She  had  guarded  and  reared  it  with  tenderest  care; 

Many  heartaches  she’d  soothed  with  the  blossoms  grown  there. 

I  did  not  desire  it  so  much  as  a  treasure. 

Cut  to  flaunt  ’mongst  the  children  at  school  for  my  pleasure. 

It  pained  her,  I  know — her  child’s  mind  distorted; 

It  grieved  Him,  I  know,  to  see  His  plans  thwarted. 

Each  bud  as  it  opened  breathed  love  and  good  will : 

In  my  heart  bums  this  message  she  lived  to  instill. 

No  wonder  that  poets  have  loved  this  sweet  flower, 

The  symbol  of  God  and  His  infinite  power. 

But  now  gazing  back  o’er  years  that  have  flown, 

I  know  that  He’ll  give  me  whatever’s  my  own; 

So  I’ll  struggle  no  longer,  nor  covet,  nor  shove; 

His  roses  shall  grow  with  their  message  of  love. 

Why  do  we  grasp  for  things  just  for  an  hour? 

Why  do  we  wrest  from  our  brother  his  power  ? 

Though  at  heart  we’re  not  greedy  and  thirsty  for  gold, 

Yet  we  tread  the  same  pathway  that  Cain  did  of  old. 

The  heart  longs  and  pleads  for  things  earth  cannot  give; 

’Tis  the  soul,  groping,  homesick,  and  yearning  to  live 
In  the  mansions  He  promised  and  went  to  prepare. 

With  the  loved  ones  we’ve  known  here — now  gone  over  there. 

That’s  why  I  know  there’s  a  God  upon  high ; 

That’s  why  I  know  we’ve  a  home  in  the  sky; 

For  when  I’m  heartsick  and  burdened  with  care. 

His  “Lo,  I  am  with  you”  answers  my  prayer.  Pearl  A.  M.  Stahl. 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  THE  MONONGAHELA 

Monogahela,  a  young  chieftain. 

And  his  warriors,  brave  and  strong, 

Camped  beside  a  winding  river 

Whose  clear  water  sweeps  along 
Through  the  narrow  mountain  valley. 

Where  the  air  is  fresh  and  free. 

Just  beginning  the  long  journey 

Downward,  downward  to  the  sea. 

They  had  come  to  find  provisions 

For  their  squaws  and  warriors  old  ; 

Food  and  clothing  to  protect  them 
From  the  winter’s  biting  cold. 

After  many  days  of  hunting 

On  the  hills  and  by  the  shore, 

They  secured  game  abundant. 

To  provide  their  winter’s  store. 

On  the  morrow,  at  the  rising 

Of  the  glittering  god  of  day. 

They  will  leave  this  pleasant  valley. 

And  begin  their  homeward  way 
To  their  fani’lies  and  their  village 
By  the  Susquehanna’s  side, 

Where  the  camp-fire  brightly  burning 
Casts  its  gleam  upon  the  tide. 

Sad  and  pale,  Monongahela 

Sat  enwrapped  in  thoughts  profound  ; 

Happy  were  his  sturdy  warriors, 

As  they  danced  the  campfire  ’round, 

Or  discussed  the  many  pleasures 

That  their  coming  home  would  bring; 

How  the  vale  of  Susquehanna 

Would  with  shouts  of  triumph  ring ; 

How  their  squaws,  in  loudest  voices. 

Would  proclaim  their  great  success 
That  through  all  the  dreary  winter 

Would  relieve  them  from  distress; 

How  when  snows  and  storms  were  raging, 

In  their  wigwams  they  would  stay 
Happy  with  their  squaws  and  fam’lies  ; 

All  their  thoughts  were  bright  and  gay. 
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But  their  joyful  conversation 
Made  Monongahela  sad ; 

He  had  none  at  home  to  love  him, 

Like  the  other  warriors  had. 

Though  he  knew  the  Indian  maidens 
1\11  would  bid  him  welcome  home. 

Vet  among  their  goodly  number 

There  was  none  he  called  his  own. 

Then  to  be  alone,  he  wandered 
From  his  wigwam  far  away  : 

Far  adown  the  winding  river. 

Steadily  he  kept  his  way. 

Still  his  mind  was  fdled  with  sadness. 
For  his  wig-wain  vacant  stood. 

Where  the  winding  Susquehanna 

Downward  pours  its  shallow  flood. 

Could  he  ever,  thought  the  chieftain. 
Find  a  maiden,  bright  and  fair: 

One  to  calm  his  wildest  longings, 

And  for  whom  he'd  always  care? 

All  alone  he  mused  and  wandered 
By  the  gently  flowing  stream ; 

Still  unconscious  of  his  going. 

Walked  as  one  in  deepest  dream. 

Suddenly  the  sound  of  voices 
Fell  upon  his  quickened  ear. 

And  with  greatest  stealth  and  caution 
He  approached  that  he  might  hear. 

What  surprise  was  there  to  greet  him  ! 
How  he  gazed  upon  the  sight! 

Twelve  star-fairies,  light  and  airy, 
Dancing  in  the  moon's  pale  light. 

One  star-fairy  had  more  beauty 
Than  the  other  fairies  had. 

And  her  presence  cheered  his  being — 
Cheered  his  heart  so  lone  and  sad; 

And  a  strong  desire  possessed  him 
To  embrace  his  fairy  love; 

Rut  at  his  approach  they  vanished 
In  the  starry  realms  above. 


Lonely  now  and  disappointed. 

Yet  exulting  in  his  love, 

Strong  Monongahela  tarried 
For  the  coming  of  his  love. 

Near  the  spot  where  he  had  seen  her, 
Built  he  there  his  wigwam  wide, 
Door  toward  the  fairy  play-ground, 
Looking  out  upon  the  tide. 

In  this  door-way,  sad  yet  hopeful, 

All  his  warriors  homeward  gone. 
Night  by  night  he  sat  and  waited 
For  his  fairy  love’s  return. 

Thus  a  year  was  passed  in  waiting 
And  one  clear,  cool  autumn  night, 

He  had  just  begun  his  vigil. 

When  the  fairies  came  in  sight. 

Faintly  did  he  hear  the  rustle 

Of  their  fairy  garments  light ; 
Loudly  came  his  heart's  pulsations, 

As  he  viewed  this  longed-for  sight. 
Now  he  sees  them  at  their  gambols; 

Now  he  spies  his  loved  one  fair 
Playing  with  the  other  fairies, 

Lightly  tripping  through  the  air. 

Closer  now  he  steals  upon  them; 

Now  upon  tip-toe  he  stands; 

Now  she  comes  so  very  near  him 
That  he  grasps  her  in  his  hands; 
And  the  other  fairies,  frightened 
At  their  sister’s  sorry  plight. 

Rose  with  many  a  sigh  and  murmur. 
And  began  their  airy  flight. 

Proudly  did  Monongahela 

Eear  her  to  his  wig-wam  wide, 
And  she  learned  to  love  her  captor. 
Dwelling  by  the  river’s  side; 

And  when  brave  Monongahela 

Roamed  where  sunset  embers  burn, 
“Fairy”  watched,  with  eager  longing. 
For  her  husband’s  safe  return. 
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Thus  another  year  was  ended; 

And  one  evening  hand  in  hand. 
They  were  sitting  by  the  wig- warn. 
When  they  spied  the  fairy  band 
Lightly  froni  the  skies  descending 

To  resume  their  sports  once  more 
Cpon  the  old-time  fairy  play-ground 
Close  beside  the  river's  shore. 

Then  to  "Fairy"  came  a  longing 
To  rejoin  them  in  their  play; 

So  she  lightly  kissed  her  husband 
As  she  did  each  close  of  day; 
And  with  many  vows  she  promised 
Soon  to  him  again  to  come, 

When  she's  told  her  fairy  sisters 
Of  her  earthly  joy  and  home. 

But  her  sisters  long  entreated 

Her  to  go  with  them  again. 
Back  into  that  land  of  beauty. 

Back  again  to  fairy  land. 

Thus  persuaded  to  revisit 

Worlds  from  us  so  far  and  dim. 
She  came  back  to  tell  her  husband 
That  she'd  soon  return  to  him. 

But  her  brave  Monongahela 

In  the  woods  had  gone  to  roam; 
He  had  wandered  far  that  evening 
And  was  late  returning  home ; 
And  his  "fairy,"  all  unthinking. 

Had  departed,  hand  in  hand, 
With  her  joyful  sister  fairies 
T  o  their  distant  starry  land. 

Once  more  in  her  home  of  beauty. 
She  forgot  her  husband  bold. 
For  the  fairies  made  her  happy; 

So  her  heart  of  love  grew  cold. 
But  Monongahela  missed  her; 

Far  and  wide  he  called  her  name 
Fruitless  were  his  constant  efforts, 
That  he  might  her  love  reclaim. 


218 


So  he  still  continued  searching,  . 

Wandering  by  the  river’s  side; 

Weak  and  weary,  hungry,  thirsty, 

With  no  one  to  aid,  he  died. 

When  again  the  chill  of  Autumn 

Turned  the  leaves  to  brown  and  gold. 

To  the  same,  broad,  curling  river. 

Came  the  fairies  as  of  old. 

And  the  one  that  had  more  beauty 
Than  the  other  fairies  had 

Felt  her  heart  grow  weak  and  heavy. 

And  her  look  was  wan  and  sad. 

Then  she  bade  her  fairy  sisters 

Each  a  tender,  fond  farewell; 

Walked  directly  to  the  wig-wam, 

Where  upon  the  ground  she  fell. 

Crying  loud,  “Monongahela” — 

Naught  but  echoes  made  reply; 

Still  in  vain,  “Monongahela” 

Was  her  one,  and  only  cry. 

All  night  long  for  him  she  waited 
But  he  came  not  back  again 

T  o  the  wig-wam  by  the  river, 

Where  the  two  had  happy  been. 

When  the  sun  rose  o’er  the  mountains. 

Gilding-  all  their  peaks  with  light, 

Forth  she  started  on  her  journey. 

Now  to  wander  day  and  night. 

Days  and  months  and  years  she  wandered 
Through  the  vale,  and  mountains  high; 

Still  she  cried  “Monongahela”— 

Naught  but  echoes  made  reply. 

Still  when  gathered  ’round  their  firesides 
The  old  settlers  tell  this  tale. 

How  she  sought  Monongahela, 

'Where  the  stream  winds  through  the  vale; 

And  they  also  say  the  river 

From  this  hero  gets  its  name; 

That  its  murmur,  like  the  calling. 

Is  forever  just  the  same. 
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And  today,  in  golden  Autumn, 

If  your  heart  is  tuned  a-right. 

You  can  hear  the  fairy  calling 

Through  the  stillness  of  the  night. 

As  she  wanders  through  the  forest, 

Sending  forth  her  mournful  cries. 

And  her  wail,  “Monongahela,” 

On  the  river  falls  and  dies. 

George  M.  Harris. 


A  LEAP  YEAR  PROPOSAL 


My  dear  and  respected  sir, 

I  send  you  this  your  love  to  stir. 

’Tis  you  I’ve  chosen  first  of  all 
On  whom  to  make  a  leap-year  call. 

I’ve  given  you  this  foremost  chance — 
Your  heart  and  hand  not  asked  in  jest — • 
And  hope  you’ll  grant  my  fond  request 
And  send  me  back  without  delay 
Your  answer  saying  “Yes”  or  “Nay.” 

But  if  your  hand  does  not  incline 
In  wedlock  clasp  to  join  with  mine. 

Then  you  must  leap-year  laws  obey 
And  down  to  me  five  dollars  pay. 

Besides,  kind  sir,  a  handsome  dress, 

I  ask  no  more  nor  take  no  less. 

Now  you  may  think  this  letter  funny, 

Eut  I  must  have  either  man  or  money. 
Please  let  me  know  at  once  your  choice. 
If  in  your  name  I’ll  not  rejoice. 

I'll  wear  you  dress,  sir,  just  the  same, 
Tho  I  should  take  another’s  name. 

Now  if  the  writer  you  should  guess. 

Send  this  back  to  my  address; 

And,  if  for  me  there  is  no  hope. 

Send  me  back  six  yards  of  rope. 

I’ll  close  with  lots  of  love  and  kisses 
From  one  who  cares  to  be  your  Mrs. 


THE  WAY 

Apologies  and  Condolences  to  Walt  Mason. 

Once  a  boy  from  the  mines, 

Where  the  sun  never  shines. 

Had  a  dream  that  to-day  has  come  true. 
For  he  saw,  thru  the  haze, 

Many  studious  days. 

To  be  spent  at  the  O.  N.  U. 

With  his  bones  on  a  whiz. 

All  ready  for  biz, 

He  landed  in  Ada  one  day. 
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As  he  strolled  up  the  street. 

A  young  man  did  he  meet, 

With  countenance  haggard  and  gray. 

“Oh,  this  school  life  is  bum" 

Said  the  miner's  new  chum, 

“Just  plugging  and  plugging  along. 

My  folks  never  write. 

And  it's  surely  a  fright 

How  everything  keeps  going  wrong. 

In  Latin,  I  know.  I  don’t  stand  a  show. 

For  the  Prof,  has  it  in  for  me. 

In  my  classes  I  feel  like  a  man  made  of  steel : 

So  knowledge  for  me  do  I  see. 

So  I  think  I'll  go  home, 

Where  my  folks  at-e  alone. 

As  for  the  old  farm  I  yearn. 

If  I  stayed  here  my  life, 

I  might  get  a  wife. 

But  not  a  thing  would  I  learn. “ 

With  his  soul  sick  and  sad, 

The  marooned  miner  lad 
Told  the  tale  to  the  nest  man  he  met. 

“Go  beat  it,  ki  yi, 

The  weary,  they  die,” 

Exploded  the  cranky  old  vet. 

“In  life  play  to  win  ; 

Stand  up  on  your  pin; 

If  you  fall,  climb  right  up  again. 

Don’t  growl  about  luck  ; 

Don’t  think  that  you’re  stuck, 

And  you’ll  rake  in  the  friends  and  the  sen. 

Keep  a  stiff  upper  lip; 

Don’t  let  your  nerve  slip. 

And  don’t  be  a  happy  luck  chap. 

Throw  in  your  grit ; 

Don’t  howl  if  you’re  hit. 

But  hammer  with  vigor  and  snap. 

Be  a  lad  with  backbone. 

Who  can  keep  up  his  own. 

As  you  trot  to  the  end  of  your  soan. 

Don’t  growl  at  the  rain; 

Think  joy  and  not  pain. 

And  live  so  you  know  you’re  a  man. 

Frank  A.  Halverson 


OUT  OF  THE  MILL 


Give  up!  Give  up,  men!  Don’t  block  the  way! 
The  women  are  here!  And  they’ve  come  to  stay. 
Don’t  try  to  stop  them!  For  it’s  no  use, 

And  it  only  proves  that  you’re  a  goose. 

You’ve  buried  them  deep  in  the  household  mill, 
Cut  women! — You  cannot  keep  them  still! 

You  swore  they  couldn’t  and  shouldn’t  pry 
In  public  affairs  but,  you  lie!  you  lie! 

For  several  thousand  years,  or  so. 

They’ve  obeyed  you  lords  in  this  world  below; 
Eut  now  their  Rights  sends  its  urgent  call. 

And  a  daring  resolve  seizes  them  all; 

They  will  not  alone  on  you  depend 
Their  precious  Rights  to  always  defend. 

They  say  they  have  found  on  many  a  day 
That  they  couldn’t  rely  on  what  men  say; 

So  they  will  vote  and  will  go  the  round 
Of  what  you  call  your  unhallowed  ground. 

For  a  couple  hundred  years,  or  so. 

There  has  been  no  peace  on  this  world  below; 

The  women  are  grumbling,  “It  isn’t  fair; 

Come,  give  us  a  breath  of  your  upper  air. 

We’ve  had  enough  of  your  lordly  ways, 

And  we  would  help  rule  in  future  days. 

Give  us  a  taste  of  your  power  and  might. 

We  want  a  chance  and  an  equal  right; 

We’ve  served  you  well  in  the  mill,  you  know  ; 

Now  you’re  bland  fellows  —  come,  let  us  go!” 

I’m  not  so  sure  of  your  being  bland. 

But  no  alternatives  before  you  stand. 

You  fear  the  men  will  be  put  to  rout. 

Yet  there  is  no  help,  you  must  let  us  out! 

We’ve  been  in  the  mill,  you  know,  so  long 
That  we  are  not  so  uncommonly  strong; 

While  you  have  gained  by  your  ruling  alone 
And  ought  to  be  able  to  hold  your  own. 

But  if  you  can’t,  better  get  into  space. 

And  let  some  woman  have  your  place. 
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We've  heard  you  argue  again  and  again 
That  women  do  not  equal  men; 

That  is  all  rubbish  and  will  not  go. 

And  down  in  your  hearts  on  know  it’s  not  so. 

\\  hat  worries  you  and  makes  you  so  ill 
Is  that  you  may  have  to  grind  in  the  mill. 

Don't  worry,  the  women  will  do  their  work ; 

Because  they  vote,  they're  not  going  to  shirk. 

So  lay  down  your  cudgels  and  give  them  way 
For  women  are  round  to  have  their  say. 

Grace  Co  n:xi >i -ri- i  k. 


SONG-  0. N.  U.,  MY  O.  N.  U. 

(Tune,  Maryland,  My  Maryland.) 

Thy  banner  greets  the  morning  air, 

O  .X.  U.,  My  O.  X.  U. 

The  Orange  and  Black,  so  pure,  so  fair. 

O.  X.  U..  My  O.  X.  U. 

We’ll  keep  it  proudly  floating  there. 
Forever  placed  within  His  care. 

All  things  for  thee  we'll  do  and  dare, 

O.  X.  u„  My  O.  X.  U. 

Our  loyalty  we  must  proclaim, 

O  .X.  I'..  My  O.  X.  U. 

Our  hearts  are  burning  with  its  flame, 

O.  X.  U„  My  O.  N.  U. 

O.may  we  live  to  guard  from  shame 
The  purity  of  the  Sorthern's  name. 
That's  borne  by  countless  Sons  of  Fame ; 
O.  X.  U„  My  O.  N.U. 

0,Alma  Mater,  grand  and  free, 

O.  X.  U„  My  O.  X.  U. 

Your  loyal  sons  we'll  ever  be, 

O.  X.  U.,  My  O.  X.  U. 

For  every  heart's  inspired  by  thee 
To  benefit  humanity. 

And  win  another  victory 

For  O.  S.U.,  My  O.  X.  U. 
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C.  T.  Conklin. 


TRIBUTE  TO  NORTHERN 

Tune:  Tramp!  Tramp!  Tramp!  The  Boys  Are  Marching. 

There’s  a  college  good  and  true,  that  we  all  love,  O.N.  U. 

And  its  standards  we  will  raise  where’er  we  go. 

Till  the  fanie  of  Northern  dear  will  bring  forth  a  rousing  cheer 
As  a  beacon  giving  out  a  living  glow 

Chorus. 

Nine  long  Rahs  for  dear  old  Northern! 

For  our  colors,  hip  hurrah! 

For  we  never  will  turn  back  on  the  Orange  and  the  Black — 

Every  heart  is  loyal,  we  will  win  the  day. 

Let  each  voice  join  in  our  song,  as  we  boost  our  school  along. 

Where  all  students  they  are  on  an  equal  plane. 

As  an  army  in  the  fight,  with  the  spirit  of  the  right. 

To  each  heart  beat  raise  your  shout  with  niight  and  main. 

Chorus. 

Rock  !  Rock  !  Rock  !  Ohio  Northern  ! 

Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  for  O.N.  U. 

Of  old  Northern’s  name  we’re  proud,  shout  it  out  both  long  and  loud 
For  each  voice  speaks  of  a  heart  that’s  ever  true. 

Then  when  college  days  are  past,  and  we  bid  goodby  at  last 
To  our  Alma  Mater’s  kind  and  tender  care. 

As  our  place  we  take  in  life,  ’mid  its  pleasures,  ’mid  its  strife. 

Dear  old  Sorthern  will  be  with  us  everywhere. 

Frank  A.  Halverson. 


OUR  O. N.  U. 

Comrades  join  in  the  praise  of  Xorthern. 
'Tis  the  school  for  you  and  me  ; 

Let  our  hearts  bring  our  devotion. 

Pledging  faith  and  loyalty 
To  our  cherished  Alma  Mater, 

Our  “Mother”  kind  and  true; 

W  e  will  stand  by  her  forever. 

Our  own  loved  O.  S.  C. 

Memories  bright  around  her  cluster; 

Friendship’s  ties  are  strong  and  sure 
And  the  bonds  of  dear  old  Xorthern 
Forever  shall  endure. 

W  hen  at  last  our  ways  have  parted 
And  we've  bade  our  last  adieu. 

Other  hearts  will  care  foi-  Sorthern, 

Our  own  loved  O.X.  U. 

Comrades,  guard  the  name  of  Sorthern  : 

Keep  her  honor  pure  and  bright  : 

May  she  stand  through  years  eternal 
Scatt'ring  far  the  shades  of  night. 
When  we've  n-on  in  life's  great  battle. 

We'll  give  praise  where  praise  is  due. 
Thanking  God  in  heaven  above  us 
For  our  own  loved  O.  X.  C. 


WHY  I  BELIEVE  IN  WOMAN  SUFFRAGE 

Elizabeth  Burkholder. 

OMAN  should  vote  because  she  is  woman;  man,  because  he  is  man. 
The  two  are  unlike.  Woman  has  different  aspirations,  different 
needs,  a  different  point  of  view,  and  a  different  way  of  reaching  con¬ 
clusions  ;  consequently,  nian  is,  by  nature,  incapable  of  representing  her.  No 
matter  how  willing  man  is  nor  how  hard  lie  may  try,  lie  can  never  fully  put 
himself  in  woman’s  place  and  see  exactly  from  her  point  of  view.  So  long 
as  this  difference  remains,  woman  must  go  unrepresented  in  the  state  unless  the 
means  of  representation  are  secured  for  her. 

Xo  one  will  deny  that  the  most  ideal  home  relations  depend  upon  a  proper 
consideration  and  appreciation,  by  both  men  and  women,  of  their  differences  in 
temperament  and  that  the  home  life  determines  the  character  of  the  state.  In 
fact,  state  and  home  are  so  closely  related  that  the  state  has  been  defined  as  an  en¬ 
largement  of  the  home.  As  economic,  social,  industrial,  and  moral  questions 
affect  both  home  and  state  similarly,  so  laws,  state  and  national,  pertain,  in  some 
way,  to  the  home.  Just  as  mercy,  obedience,  justice,  and  love  are  essential  to  the 
home  life,  so  are  they  to  the  welfare  of  the  state.  All  admit  that  woman  adds  dig¬ 
nity,  beauty,  and  sympathy  to  home  life.  Then  why  are  we  so  prone  to  spurn  such 
an  influence  upon  the  political  world,  which  would  necessarily  result  from  wo¬ 
man's  use  of  the  ballot. 

Many  and  dire  have  been  the  consequences  predicted  as  to  the  result  of 
woman  suffrage.  From  Sew  Zealand  round  to  California  the  objectors  have 
painfully  and  monotonously  prophesied  the  same  calamitous  results.  With  tear¬ 
ful  eloquence  they  have  portrayed  heart-rending  pictures  of  neglected  babies, 
uncooked  food,  and  deserted  hearths.  But  alas !  So  contradictory  are  many 
of  their  arguments,  that,  to  women  who  are  thinking  for  themselves,  they  only 
provoke  a  smile.  For  instance,  many  have  said  that  women  do  not  want  the 
ballot,  that  they  are  wholly  indifferent  to  it,  and  yet  maintain  that  they  would 
no  sooner  have  that  privilege  than  they  would  become  so  enthusiastic  over  It 
that  they  would  neglect  all  their  domestic  duties.  Woman  is  regarded  by  some 
as  living  in  an  ethereal  realm,  from  which  she  should  never  descend  to  have  a 
voice  among  the  “rabble,"  while  others  stand  horrified  at  the  thought  of  corrupt 
women  demoralizing  the  state. 

If  the  prediction  had  materialized  in  the  states  and  countries  where  women 
have  been  enfranchised,  we  might  well  oppose  the  movement.  The  time  for  mere 
theorizing  is  past;  we  want  the  facts.  One  hundred  and  forty-five  mayors  of 
cities  in  five  of  our  equal  suffrage  states  testified  to  the  good  results  of  municipal 
suffrage,  many  being  very  enthusiastic  over  the  purifying  effects  resulting 
from  woman's  great  moral  courage.  Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe  received  letters 
from  six  hundred  and  twenty-four  editors,  ministers,  and  Sunday  School  sup¬ 
erintendents  in  the  equal  suffrage  states,  sixty-two  of  which  were  opposed  to 
women  voting,  forty-six  in  doubt,  and  five-hundred  and  sixteen  in  favor.  If 
they  had  stated  that  few  women  voted,  that  those  few  were  corrupted  and 
easily  bribed,  that  polling  places  were  unfit  for  refined  persons  to  enter,  that  worse 
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men  were  elected,  that  women  had  no  public  spirit,  that  bad  women  voters  out¬ 
numbered  the  good,  that  it  led  to  family  quarrels,  that  it  only  doubled  the  vote, 
that  woman  lost  her  womanly  graces  and  her  great  love  for  her  home,  all 
would  be  different,  and  we  could  not  too  quickly  arm  ourselves  against  the 
enemy  of  the  most  powerful  influence  in  the  world — a  woman’s  virtue.  But  in 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  Finland,  Norway,  the  Western  States,  wherever  wo¬ 
man  is  enfranchised:  the  report,  as  a  whole,  is  otherwise;  woman’s  influence  in 
the  state,  as  in  the  home,  has  proven  one  of  far  reaching  influence  for  good. 

But  you  ask,  “What  reforms  do  women  propose  to  secure  with  the  ballot? 
What  advantage  to  the  common  welfare  will  result  from  woman  suffrage?” 

Woman  has  a  keener  insight  and  greater  interest  in  the  moral  and  human¬ 
itarian  side  of  politics  than  man.  She  is  not  much  concerned  with  mere  parti¬ 
san  politics.  Her  interest  centers  around  questions  affecting  education,  public 
cleanliness,  public  morals,  civic  beauty,  charities  and  corrections,  public  health, 
public  libraries,  and  kindred  subjects  which  more  intimately  affect  home  life  and 
conduce  to  the  uplift  of  the  home.  A  few  men  have  shown  a  vital  interest 
in  such  questions;  but  the  vast  majority  are  concerned,  if  at  all,  only  to  a 
slight  extent,  and  soon  lose  sight  of  them  in  the  scramble  and  excitement  of 
partisan  warfare. 

It  is  claimed  that,  through  her  indirect  influence,  woman  is  now  represent¬ 
ed.  The  ridiculousness  of  such  a  contention  is  obvious.  The  vote  of  a  man 
with  a  wife,  a  widowed  mother,  four  daughters,  and  a  half  dozen  unmarried 
sisters  counts  one,  while  the  vote  of  the  bachelor  next  door,  without  a  female 
relative  in  the  world,  counts  for  just  as  much.  And  the  object  of  voting  is 
said  to  get  the  wish  cf  the  majority.  George  William  Curtis  said  that  a  woman 
may  vote  as  a  stock  holder  in  a  railroad  extending  from  one  end  of  the  country 
to  the  other;  but,  if  she  sells  her  stock  and  buys  a  house  with  the  money,  she 
has  no  voice  in  the  laying  out  of  a  road  before  her  door,  no  matter  how  much 
tax  she  pays.  The  indirect  method  is  absurd.  If  a  woman  wanted  to  go  to 
San  Francisco,  it  would  be  little  comfort  to  tell  her  she  should  go  by  way  of 
Liverpool  and  Cape  Horn.  There  is  not  a  vicious  interest  nor  political  machine 
in  the  whole  country  but  what  is  eulogizing  woman’s  great  “Indirect  influence.” 
We  should  heed  the  war  maxim,  “Always  do  that  thing  to  which  your  adversary 
particularly  objects.” 

Often  we  hear  it  argued  that  the  great  majority  of  women  do  not  want 
the  ballot  and  that  it  is  an  injustice  to  force  such  a  responsibility  upon  them. 
But  who  does  not  know  that  every  great  reform  in  society  has  been  secured 
by  the  continued  efforts  of  a  persistent  few,  and  that  these  reformers  are  al¬ 
most  invariably  opposed  by  the  very  ones  whom  the  reform  is  to  benefit? 
Whether  the  majority  of  women  do  or  do  not  want  the  ballot  has  absolutely 
nothing  to  do  with  the  justice  of  this  question.  Should  the  few  women — if 
they  be  few — who  have  a  wider  vision  of  usefulness  be  fettered  and  their  in¬ 
fluence  lost  to  humanity,  because  of  the  indifference  of  a  majority?  When 
Elizabeth  Blackwell  began  to  study  medicine  the  women  at  her  boarding  house 
refused  to  speak  to  her.  Mary  Lyon’s  first  efforts  for  the  education  of  women 
were  ridiculed  not  only  by  men,  but  by  the  most  of  women  as  well.  Many  of 
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of  the  laws  relating  to  women,  which  everybody  now  approves,  might  never  have 
been  enacted  had  it  been  necessary  to  wait  until  the  majority  of  women  asked 
for  them. 

Woman  is  no  longer  confined  to  the  precincts  of  the  home.  The  press  of 
economic  and  social  conditions  have  forced  her  to  enter  the  various  pursuits, 
often  in  direct  competition  with  man.  Certain  industries  are  now  almost  wholly 
carried  on  by  women.  Because  of  this  condition,  it  is  imperative  that  she  have 
a  voice  in  the  framing  of  legislation  which  so  vitally  concerns  her  physical 
and  moral  welfare.  In  the  solution  of  t’’e  "rent  labor  problems  who  is  better 
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able  to  know  the  needs  of  the  toiling  women  and  children  than  the  working 
girl  herself?  It  is  the  conviction  that  not  only  is  the  ballot  her  inherent  right 
but  that  the  use  of  such  a  right  is  an  absolute  necessity  to  safe-guard  her  wel¬ 
fare,  that  is  causing  such  a  vast  number  of  the  more  than  six-million  working 
girls  in  the  United  States  to  champion  the  cause  of  woman  suffrage. 

Too  long  have  we  beard  of  women  living  on  the  plane  of  gossip  and  petti- 


ness.  A  new  era  is  dawning  for  her.  Nothing  can  so  broaden  woman’s  outiook 
upon  life  as  an  interest  in  public  affairs.  What  man  would  not  prefer  discuss¬ 
ing  state  and  national  problems  at  home  with  a  wife  who  both  fully  understood 
and  realized  the  importance  of  such  problems,  than  with  a  miscellaneous  cro.vd 
of  men  in  a  club  room  or  hotel?  It  is  this  added  privilege  in  the  home  that 
strengthens  family  ties.  The  children  look  upon  their  mother,  no  longer  as  one 
living  in  a  prescribed  sphere,  ignorant  of  the  outside  world  and  its  problems, 
but  as  one  to  whom  to  look  for  instruction  on  these  very  questions.  “It  is  a 
new  companion  that  awaits  man  in  woman  today  —  surely  a  more  glorious  thing 
than  a  slave.”  When  he  seeks  to  understand  rather  than  oppose  and  govern 
her,  he  finds  how  much  greater  is  her  love  and  tenderness.  In  her  new  status 
she  will  wield  a  greater  influence  for  good,  widen  her  life  and  range  of  interest, 
strengthen  her  intellect,  and  make  her  life  not  only  richer  and  fuller  to  her 
country  but  infinitely  more  charming  in  the  home  which  she  loves  and  in  which 
she  will  ever  reign  supreme. 

WHY  I  OPPOSE  WOMAN  SUFFRAGE 

Anna  Steva. 

F  ROM  remotest  antiquity  it  has  been  evident  that  the  sphere  of  man  and 
woman  is  separate  and  distinct.  Man.  as  the  highest  type  of  animal  life, 
has  the  widest  differences  in  duties.  It  is  natural,  it  is  scientific,  that 
woman  should  be  as  womanly  as  possible  and  man  as  manly.  This  condition 
makes  the  most  ideal  family  relation.  The  American  home  is  the  foundation  of 
American  strength  and  progress,  and  in  the  American  home  woman  holds  a 
position  of  so  grave  a  responsibility  that  she  cannot  assume  other  responsibilities 
without  neglecting  her  duties  to  her  home  and  family. 

The  demand  which  woman  is  making  for  all  the  rights  and  duties  of  man 
is  absurdly  unscientific.  The  duties  of  the  two  are  clearly  defined.  To  the  strong 
physique  of  man  belong  the  labors  and  duties  of  the  outside  world;  to  the  finer 
and  more  spiritual  nature  of  woman  the  labors  and  duties  of  home  and  society. 
Does  it  then  seem  advisable  to  add  to  the  already  long  list  of  woman’s  duties 
the  responsibility  of  directly  helping  man  govern  the  millions  of  inhabitants  of  the 
United  States? 

Woman  does  not  need  the  ballot  to  represent  her  and  give  her  a  voice  in 
making  the  laws.  The  home  is  a  unit.  That  its  interests  range  through  both 
the  spheres  of  man  and  woman  is  admitted  by  all.  To  argue  that  man  can  repre¬ 
sent  the  home  in  all  its  relations  is  absurd;  the  same  is  true  concerning  woman. 
The  home  being  a  unit,  and  man  and  woman  each  an  integral  part  of  the  home, 
both  stand  as  representatives  of  the  home  in  their  respective  spheres  of  activity. 
Then,  since  man  is  an  integral  part  of  the  home  is  he  not  represented  in  the  social 
achievements  of  woman,  who  stands  as  the  representative  of  his  home?  No  one,  I 
think,  will  or  can  deny  this.  Man  is  the  representative  of  the  home  in  the  political 
realm.  In  the  same  vein  of  reasoning,  as  above,  woman  being  an  integral  part  of 
the  home  is,  likewise,  represented  in  the  political  activity  of  man. 
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I'M  FRo'S~' 
i  mssoi/m 


■  laa  w 

\lnAMEV  il  pe*J 


Hush  my  little  one,  hush  my  pretty  one. 
Father  will  rock  you  to  rest. 

Sleep  my  little  one,  sleep  my  pretty  one. 
Here  on  your  father’s  vest. 

Mother  will  come  to  you  soon  my  dear. 

Only  a  few  hours  yet; 

She  will  come  home  when  her  speech  is  done 
For  mother’s  a  suffragette. 


We  would  not  discourage  woman  from  entering  any  field  of  thought,  least  of 
all  those  which  particularly  concern  her  home  and  her  country.  Cut  the  question 
is  this  :  is  participation  in  political  action  necessary  to  interest  in  political  subjects? 
We  believe  and  past  experiences  show  that  woman  by  exerting  a  gentle,  refining, 
and  proper  influence  over  the  home  is  a  far  greater  power  for  good  than  is  woman 
in  the  political  field. 

If  woman  should  take  upon  herself  that  which  has  hitherto  been  considered 
man’s  work,  would  man,  in  turn,  be  willing  to  assume  the  duties  of  woman?  If 
so,  we  can  clearly  see  the  appropriateness  of  this  little  poem. 


Would  this  state  of  affairs  in  the  home  be  according  to  the  plans  of  nature  ? 
Most  certainly  not.  Milton  fittingly  described  woman’s  mission  when  he  said. 
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“Nothing  lovelier  can  be  found  in  woman  than  to  study  household  good  and  good 
works  in  her  husband  to  promote.” 

The  great  cry  of  our  present  day  suffragettes  is,  “We  need  the  ballot  to 
protect  and  give  liberty  to  women.”  The  slavery  of  our  American  women  exists 
only  in  the  warped  imagination  and  heated  rhetoric  of  a  few  agitators.  American 
women,  to-clay,  enjoy  freedom  of  person,  property,  and  profession,  absolute  and 
entire.  When  women  are  no  longer  safe  under  the  protection  of  father  or  husband, 
it  is  the  fault  of  our  civilization  and  not  of  our  laws.  The  chief  characteristic  of 
a  truly  civilized  society  is  that  every  member,  rich  or  poor,  by  virtue  of  his  being 
a  part  of  the  social  structure,  shares  the  privileges  which  pertain  to  the  com¬ 
munity  as  a  whole.  These  privileges  are  the  gifts  of  inheritance,  of  nature,  and 
of  God. 

Let  us  see  whether  or  not  our  present  clay  laws  are  favorable  to  women. 

•  First:  Consider  the  wife’s  dower  right. 

Second:  The  statutes  contain  a  large  number  of  special  provisions  for  the 
benefit  of  female  employees  in  factories  and  mercantile  houses. 

Third  :  The  husband  is  liable  for  necessaries  acquired  by  his  wife. 

Fourth:  A  woman  engaged  in  business  cannot  be  arrested  in  an  action  for 
a  debt  fraudulently  contracted. 

Fifth:  A  husband’s  creditors  have  no  claim  upon  the  proceeds  of  a  policy 
of  insurance  upon  his  life  for  the  benefit  of  his  wife. 

These  and  a  number  of  other  laws  have  been  enacted,  wholly,  in  woman’s 
favor. 

Compare  the  laws  of  the  states  in  which  women  do  not  vote  with  the  laws  of 
equal  suffrage  states  and  you  will  find  that  in  almost  every  respect  they  are  equal 
to  and,  in  many  respects,  superior  to  the  laws  of  the  states  in  which  women  vote. 
T  n  considering  child  labor  laws,  we  know  that  Oklahoma  is  conceded  to  have  the 
best  child  labor  laws  in  our  country;  yet  when  Oklahoma  was  framing  these  laws 
did  she  look  to  any  of  the  equal  suffrage  states  as  an  example?  No  she  did  not, 
but  on  the  contrary  patterned  after  some  of  our  eastern  states. 

The  suffragettes  claim  that  woman  suffrage  will  mean  an  increase  in  woman’s 
salary.  But  can  salary  be  affected  by  the  ballot?  This  is  strictly  an  economic 
problem,  which  is  governed  entirely  by  the  law  of  supply  and  demand. 

Men  to-day  are  not  withholding  the  ballot  from  women.  The  reason  why 
women  to-day  are  not  voting  is  due  to  the  fact  that  the  great  army  of  women  who 
remonstrate  against  extension  of  suffrage  are  not  only  as  intelligent  and  sincere 
as  those  who  ask  for  the  ballot  but  can  point  to  an  overwhelming  majority  of 
women  who  uphold  their  views.  To  comply  with  what  is  supposed  to  be  the  desire 
of  nearly  all  women  is  one  thing;  to  vote  to  force  the  ballot  upon  more  than  90% 
of  the  women  of  this  country  is  quite  another. 

Suffrage  for  women  has  been  agitated  since  1848.  In  these  64  years  slavery 
has  been  abolished,  the  silver  question  settled,  but  still  the  suffrage  question 
remains  unsettled.  If  woman  suffrage  is  of  such  great  importance  why  are  not 
the  suffrage  advocates  able  to  convince  the  public  that  women  are  oppressed. 
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that  men  are  unfair  and  tyrannical  ?  W  omen  have  never  enjoyed  such  complete 
educational  and  religious  freedom  as  the  women  of  America  are  enjoying  to-day. 

Many  of  our  present  day  suffrage  agitators  are  withdrawing  their  active 
co-operation  from  civic  and  philanthropic  societies,  thus  attempting  to  boycott  this 
class  of  work  until  such  time  as  they  shall  be  allowed  to  vote.  Does  this  seem 
virtuous  in  woman  ? 

Woman’s  virtues  would  not  be  prominent  or  influential  in  the  political  arena. 
Her  finer  qualities  would  naturally  shun  this  sphere  and  her  opposite  qualities 
would  be  drawn  into  it.  Men  resort  to  unjust  means  in  gaining  political  ends; 
n-e  would  naturally  find  this  same  condition  existing  among  women. 

With  woman  thus  dabbling  in  politics  it  seems  inevitable  that  in  the  eyes  of 
man  she  must  lose  those  beautiful  characteristics  of  womanhood,  which  make  her 
worthy  of  the  highest  honor  and  esteem.  Man  would  no  longer  feel  responsible 
for  woman's  welfare,  and  it  is  only  as  woman's  natural  protector  that  some  of 
the  noblest  traits  in  a  man's  character  are  developed. 

Man's  idea  of  woman's  refining  influence  is  well  expressed  in  Schiller's 
"Honor  to  Women." 

To  them  it  is  given,  to  garden  the  earth  with  the  roses  of  Heaven. 
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“THE  ABANDONED  MILL” 

J.  L.  Manahan. 

ABOUT  three  miles  south  of  Huntsville  stands  an  old  “Abandoned  Flour¬ 
ing  Mill.”  It  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  large  hill.  Around  it  are 
many  large  trees. 

As  we  approach  from  the  east  our  attention  is  at  once  attracted  by  the  quaint¬ 
ness  of  its  appearance.  Its  form  is  almost  square.  At  the  southeast  corner 
i  the  old  water-wheel,  which  is  still  standing  erect,  as  if  ready  for  work  at  any 
moment.  The  water  in  the  mill-race,  once  active  and  clear  but  now  silent  and 
muddy,  is  covered  by  a  heavy  coat  of  moss.  A  dense  growth  of  weeds  overlap  the 
stream  in  such  a  way  that  it  is  almost  hidden  from  view.  The  noise  of  the  crickets 
and  the  voice  of  the  frogs  give  evidence  that  life  still  exists  about  the  old  mill. 

A  few  steps  from  this  wheel  is  the  east  entrance,  the  door  of  which  hangs 
loosely  upon  its  one  good  hinge.  Lying  on  the  floor  just  to  the  right  of  the 
entrance  is  a  large  plank,  upon  which  are  dim  wheel-marks  of  the  miller’s  truck. 
No  doubt  this  is  the  old  gang  plank  which  has  not  been  used  for  many  years. 

As  we  move  forward  a  short  distance  our  attention  at  once  passes  to  the  old 
machinery.  The  monstrous  belt-wheel  is  very  rusty,  thus  bearing  witness  to  the 


fact  that  it  has  long  remained  silent.  Above  the  engine  are  seen  the  various  belts 
which  were  once  active  but  now  densely  covered  with  dust.  The  spider's  beautiful 
network  hangs  loosely  from  the  roof  and  everywhere  crickets  are  seen  playfully 
flitting  about.  The  roughly  hewn  timbers,  constituting  the  framewodk  of  the 
mill  are  rapidly  falling  into  decay,  thus  declaring  that  in  a  few  years  more  the 
mill  will  no  longer  be  a  standing  representative  of  pioneer  architecture,  but  only  a 
mass  of  ruins  showing  where  the  mill  once  stood. 

As  we  pass  on  the  west  side  we  see  a  large  wheat  bin,  in  which  two  mice 
are  seen  silently  stealing  away.  At  the  rear  of  this  bin  there  is  a  heap  of  material. 
Undoubtedly  it  was  once  good  wheat,  which  long  since  has  been  changed  into  a 
mass  of  decay  imprinted  by  the  tracks  of  the  fleeting  mice. 

The  mill,  having  served  its  purpose,  having  honored  its  clay,  will  soon  have 
passed  into  the  unavoidable  realm  of  decay. 


230 


FRIDAY  THE  THIRTEENTH 

Marie  Dii.le. 

FRIDAY,  and  the  thirteenth;  surely  if  ever  there  was  a  time  when  ghosts 
should  leave  their  graves  and  goblins,  witches,  and  imps  of  every 
description,  should  find  the  earth  a  pleasant  play  ground,  this  was  the 
night  of  all  nights.  The  low  hanging,  scant  half-moon  dodged  behind  an  occa¬ 
sional  cloud  bank,  while  the  stars  winked  wickedly  down  upon  the  naked  trees, 
thru  which  the  November  wind  howled  and  shrieked  horribly. 

It  was  such  a  night  as  would  have  tempted  the  most  comfortably  laid  ghost 
from  his  resting  place. 

The  place?  A  farm  house  almost  invisible  in  summer  amid  the  rank  vegeta¬ 
tion.  But  now  since  the  leaves  had  fallen,  it  stood  there  bare  and  hideous 
with  its  windows  staring  vacantly  at  the  lonesome  moon.  A  long  strip  of  ivy  torn 
from  its  lower  fastenings,  but  still  attached  to  the  lofty  eaves,  swung  to  and  fro 
across  the  wide,  blank  wall,  all  the  while  swishing  dismally  and  shedding  its  dead 
leaves  at  every  motion. 

A  generation  ago  this  had  been  the  home  of  a  prosperous  farmer,  a  pretty 
wife,  and  a  family  of  happy  children.  But  a  tragedy  had  befallen  that  household. 


First  the  pretty  wife  was  missing,  and  never  found;  then  one  by  one  the  little 
children  ceased  to  play  beneath  the  shade  trees.  Soon  after,  the  farmer,  too.  was 
gone. 

Mystery  and  horror  surrounded  the  place  and  the  years  that  followed  only 
intensified  that  horror.  There  had  been  a  tenant  or  two  since  then,  who  being 
ignorant  of  previous  happenings  had  remained  a  few  days  then  hurriedly  with¬ 
drew.  Already  twenty  years  have  passed  away  since  any  ore  had  dared  to  spend 
a  night  in  the  terror  saturated  atmosphere  of  the  old  farm  house,  yet  to-night 
in  its  unkept  grate  a  bright  fire  is  glowing  and  into  its  flickering  light  thirteen  faces 
are  peering  from  the  gloom  of  the  great,  dim  room.  To-night  of  all  nights  they 
are  come  to  arouse  the  long  undisturbed  spirit  into  action. 

An  old  clock  on  the  stairway  had  been  forced  to  run.  after  its  long  idleness, 
and  as  the  cobwebs  cleared  away,  its  thin  hands  began  -lowly  to  creep  over  its 
ugly  face.  A  rusty  bell  from  within  harshly  rasped  out  each  passing  hour. 

There  had  been  a  feeble  attempt  at  conversation  among  the  watchers,  but  to 
no  avail  for  the  sound  of  one’s  own  voice  seemed  horrible  in  the  deathly  stillness  : 
only  the  clock  ticked  on  -lowly — dismally — monotonously.  Sine  it  wheezed,  then 
‘ten” — then  “eleven.”  The  stillness  grew  deeper  ;  each  watcher  stirred  uneasily  if 
he  caught  the  glance  of  another  upon  him.  All  eyes  were  turned  to  the  clock  as 
the  hands  neared  midnight  ;then  there  was  again  a  spasmodic  attempt  at  conversa¬ 
tion,  followed  by  nervous,  hollow  laughter  ;  again  silence  and  the  hands  crept 
slowly  on,  till  at  last  it  began  to  groan  out  the  hour  of  twelve. 

Before  the  last  sound  had  died  away  there  came  a  shriek,  loud,  shrill,  and 
terrible,  followed  by  a  crash  as  of  a  heavy  body  falling  in  the  chamber  above; 
then  a  long,  hair-raising  cry  that  seemed  to  freeze  the  blood  of  the  listeners.  So 
terrible  it  seemed  they  could  only  stare  speechlessly  at  each  other  with  fear- 
dilated  eyes.  Then  it  came  again,  the  awful  cry  as  of  the  last  hopeless  wail 
of  a  lost  soul.  Then  the  watchers  started.  Ten  of  them  fled  out  into  the  night 
away  from  this  abode  of  terror.  The  other  three  lighting  candles  in  the  glowing 
giate  mounted  the  stairs,  past  the  old  clock,  and  on  to  the  chambers  above.  Just 
as  they  reached  the  landing  the  wail  came  again  as  if  to  guide  them  on  to 
discovery  or  to  destruction.  The  sound  came  from  a  room  at  the  extreme  end 
of  the  long  dark  hall.  Thither  with  hesitating  steps,  the  searchers  groped  their 
way  among  the  grotesque  dancing  shadows.  Pausing  before  the  door  from  whence 
ihe  sound  had  come,  they  listened.  Hearing  nothing  they  cautiously  opened  the 
door.  ‘The  first  one  entered  :  his  candle  flickered  and  went  out.  Another  made 
the  attempt  and  the  second  candle  was  as  promptly  extinguished.  Then  the  third 
made  the  trial  with  a  like  result. 

The  darkness  lent  new  horrors  to  the  situation.  A  thousand  minute  sounds 
could  now  be  heard  that  had  been  inaudible  in  the  light.  The  stairs  creaked  as  if 
betraying  a  stealthy  tread  while  a  slight  motion  of  the  door  brought  from  the 
rusty  hinges  a  groan  that  caused  the  listeners  to  dutch  each  other  in  terror. 

Summoning  what  little  courage  they  still  possessed  they  fearfully  entered 
the  darkness  of  the  room.  No  sound  came  as  they  paused  on  the  threshold. 
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The  pale  moon  beams,  as  they  fell  thru  the  paneless  window,  cast  a  gauzy  shroud 
over  a  dark  figure  of  hideous  proportions  that  seemed  to  stand  there  waving 
its  huge  arms  menacingly  at  the  intruders.  For  a  moment  they  hesitated,  then 
cautiously  approached.  A  closer  view  revealed  the  fact  that  it  was  only  the 
great  ivy,  in  whose  claw-like  tendrils,  the  shutter  had  been  caught  and  torn  from 
the  window. 

Was  it  only  the  rusty  hinges  that  had  caused  the  shriek?  Was  it  only  the 
shutter  swinging  with  the  ivy  and  crashing  against  the  wall  that  had  caused  the 
sound  of  the  falling  body?  And  was  the  moan  in  reality  only  the  effect  of  the 
wind  in  the  keyhole?  Perhaps — yet  sometimes  when  the  pale  nioon  beams 
wander  over  the  ancient  structure  and  the  wind  sighs  mournfully  around  those 
mysterious  crannies.  I  wonder  if  the  wind’s  low'  moan  is  not  answered  by  a  sad¬ 
der  moan  from  within,  not  caused  by  mortal  man  tho,  sometimes,  heard  by' mortal 
ears. 


THE  COLLEGE  LOAFER 

By  Helen  Thomas. 

THE  college  loafer  cannot  be  recognized  by  his  face,  for  that  part  of  his 
anatomy  is  usually  invisible.  It  is  obscured  by  a  felt  hat,  very  saggy 
around  the  brim,  together  with  a  cloud  of  tobacco  smoke  issuing  in  a 
steady  column  from  a  pipe  tilted  at  a  forty-five  degree  angle.  The  hat  and 
pipe  are  aided  by  a  bottle-neck  sweater,  striped  with  very  loud  colors  which 
make  him  appear  to  have  just  escaped  from  the  penitentiary. 

The  wall  of  some  building  frequently  constitutes  a  support  for  this  amiable 
chap,  against  which  he  idly  reclines  with  hands  distending  the  pockets  of  his 
trousers  to  a  surprising  extent.  Four  inch  cuffs  ornament  the  lower  extrem¬ 
ities  of  the  aforesaid  trousers,  which  display  remarkably  well  a  pair  of  lavender 
hose  above  tan  oxfords  of  a  very  light  hue. 

When  this  delectable  fellow  condescends  to  move  from  his  support,  he 
folds  himself,  as  nearly  as  possible,  into  his  pockets  and  starts  clown  street 
with  a  very  shambling  gait.  It  makes  no  difference  if  he  does  walk  slowly,  for 
he  has  at  least  eight  years  in  which  to  complete  his  college  course. 

He  enters  the  class  room  just  three  minutes  after  roll  call  and  takes  up  his 
position  on  the  last  seat  near  the  window.  Here  he  sits  with  knees  on  the  back 
of  the  seat  before  him,  book  open  in  his  hand,  and  a  far  off  look  on  his  face 
as  he  gazes  out  of  the  window.  At  the  close  of  the  recitation  he  saunters  out 
to  stroll  down  street  once  more. 
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EXPERIENCE  ON  THE  FIRST  DAY 
OF  THE  WINTER  TERM 

J.  L.  Manahan. 

OX  Nov.  i_|,  1*911.  began  the  Winter  Term  at  the  Ohio  Northern  Uni¬ 
versity.  Even  though  this  first  day  of  the  term  was  stormy,  as  is 
usually  the  case,  every  one  about  the  university  appeared  to  be  ex¬ 
tremely  busy.  The  students  were  seen  parading  from  one  building  to  another 
as  if  they  were  searching  for  a  “Fountain  of  Youth”,  to  which  Prof.  Freeman 
had  alluded  in  his  morning  announcement. 

The  chapel  service  was  unusually  lengthy  due  to  the  great  number  of  an¬ 
nouncements  which  are  always  necessary  at  the  beginning  of  a  term.  The  chief 
of  these  announcements  was  the  one  by  Prof.  Freeman  concerning  the  “Y. 
M.  C.  A.  Membership  Contest.”  As  a  result  of  this  announcement  many 
young  nien  have  embarked  upon  the  airships  and  are  now  journeying  toward 
that  glorious  “Fountain  of  Youth.”  This  Fountain  is  so  eagerly  sought  because 
it  not  only  returns  youth  to  the  gentlemen,  the  roof  of  whose  highest  apart¬ 
ment  has  become  the  fly’s  paradise,  and  to  the  spinster  of  forty  summers,  (more 
or  less),  but  because  it  will  so  inspire  the  students  that  they  can  go  to  class 
without  studying  their  lessons,  look  wise,  and  recite  like  a  young  “Solomon.” 

The  most  characteristic  features  of  this  day  were  the  heavy  frowns  and 
disgusted  looks  upon  the  countenances  of  those  students  who  were  overheard 
while  speaking  about  the  many  conflicts  in  their  term’s  work.  Some  were 
even  lamenting  the  fact  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  them  to  arrange  for  more 
than  four  classes  under  Prof.  Freeman.  “Well,”  said  one  young  “Solomon,” 
“perhaps  we  can  take  those  four  branches,  make  a  recorded  grade  of  “A”  in 
each,  get  acquainted  with  all  the  new  girls,  and  have  a  general  good  time.” 
It  is  very  evident  that  this  gentleman  needed  to  get  acquainted,  for  he  cer¬ 
tainly  was  a  stranger. 
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PAT’S  PROMOTION 


Frank  A.  Halverson. 

"VO  you  want  a  job?” 

1  “What  doing?” 

■* — *  “On  the  police  force.” 

Pat  Clancy  was  passing  through  the  door  from  the  Police  station  when  the 
question  was  asked  him.  He  was  broke  after  a  jamboree  in  New  York  while 
sight  seeing  in  the  great  Metropolis,  having  spent  the  Winter  in  the  woods  of 
Northern  Michigan.  His  pile  was  gone,  the  last  had  purchased  his  liberty  from 
the  Police  magistrate,  for  disorderly  conduct. 

“Sure.”  said  Pat  looking  shrewdly  at  the  plain  clothes  man.  He  noticed 
that  he  was  well  dressed  and  had  the  air  of  authority  about  him.  He  was  of  a 
muscular  build  and  his  eyes  seemed  to  twinkle  as  he  regarded  Pat,  while  a  smile 
hung  around  the  corner  of  his  mouth. 

“Are  you  afraid  of  a  dark  street?” 

“Afraid  of  nothing  on  feet,”  said  Pat. 

An  hour  later  Pat  Clancy  left  the  Police  station,  with  his  name  entered  in 
the  books  as  “Patrick  Clancy.  Policeman.” 

At  the  corner  of  the  building  a  uniformed  officer  met  him.  He  stopped 
Pat,  by  saying  “So  you’re  under  the  Fighting  Chief.  Take  a  word  of  advice  and 
be  on  the  look-out  to-night.  A  new  man  always  finds  trouble  the  first  night. 
I  am  just  telling  you,  if  you  don’t  put  up  the  goods  you’re  fired  in  the  morning.” 

“Be  Heavens,”  said  Pat  to  himself  as  he  gazed  at  the  vanishing  figure  of 
his  adviser,  “Pll  kill  the  first  man  that  interferes  with  me  to-night.“  Then  he 
remembered  the  Chief s  instructions  “Be  always  on  the  look-out  for  trouble 
and  do  your  best.”  Pat  remembered  the  peculiar  way  he  said  it. 
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The  shades  of  night  were  falling  over  the  city  as  Pat  went  on  duty.  A 
dark  street  it  was,  as  the  Chief  had  said.  But  Pat  felt  equal  to  the  task  assigned 
him.  He  was  to-keep  order;  and  he  would  at  all  costs.  He  was  an  officer  of 
the  law  and  that  was  different  from  being  a  lumber  Jack  in  Michigan. 

“What  is  that  fellow  trying  to  do,”  Pat  ejaculated  to  himself  as  he  saw 
a  man  trying  to  climb  the  fence  that  surrounded  a  large  mansion.  I’m  wise  to 
your  game  thought  Pat  as  lie  tip-toed  up  to  the  place  where  he  had  seen  the 
man.  He  was  not  there.  Pat  peered  over  the  fence.  Then  he  gave  a  start,  for 
actually  the  fellow  was  trying  to  lift  a  window.  Lightly  Pat  vaulted  over  the 
fence,  with  his  baton  ready  for  instant  use.  The  burglar  ran.  Pat  followed. 
Down  the  path  that  led  to  the  stables  hastened  the  man,  with  Pat  gaining  at 
each  step.  Just  as  Pat  was  reaching  out  his  hand  to  grasp  the  burglar,  he  turned 
and  struck  Pat  a  wicked  blow  on  the  face.  Pat  staggered.  Quickly  his  senses 
returned  and  with  double  quick  action  Pat  followed.  The  man  dodged  behind 
the  stable.  As  Pat  dodged  after  him  he  was  met  by  another  blow.  It  did  not 
stop  him.  The  man  was  going  to  strike  again  but  Pat  grasped  him  in  the 
uarkness.  They  clinched.  The  burglar  was  breathing  hard,  as  Pat’s  fingers 
clutched  his  arm.  “You  will,  will  you?  strike  an  Officer.  You’ll  go  before 
the  Magistrate  for  this,  so  ye  will.” 

Pat  could  have  sworn  that  the  burglar  laughed  as  he  jerked  himself  loose. 
Before  he  could  escape  the  policeman  had  him  again  and  in  a  moment  Pat  felt 
his  feet  slipping  from  the  ground.  Down  they  went,  Pat  under  the  burglar, 
yet  his  arms  were  locked  around  the  burglar's  body.  He  could  not  move. 
Tighter  Pat  pressed  his  antagonist,  until  the  breath  was  leaving  his  body. 

The  burglar  was  not  finished.  Without  warning  he  threw  his  head  up  and 
the  next  moment  Pat  received  a  stinging  blow  on  his  face.  His  hands  relaxed 
and  the  man  sprang  up.  Pat,  dazed,  clutched  him  again.  Another  wicked  blow 
missed  his  face. 

Pat’s  Irish  was  up.  With  a  bellow  like  a  enraged  bull  he  rushed  the  burglar. 
He  forgot  that  he  was  an  officer  of  the  law.  The  law  of  self-preservation  be¬ 
came  the  issue  of  his  actions.  His  ponderous  fist  found  the  burglar’s  breast 
and  he  fell  in  aheap.  Pat  was  furious. 

“Yer  Son  of  Darkness,”  Pat  shouted  as  he  stood  over  the  fallen  man,  “Do 
yer  think  that  you  can  fool  a  man  from  Michigan?” 

“Let  me  go!  ”  the  robber  raised  his  head. 

“Yes,  to  the  police  station.” 

“They  know  me  there,”  said  the  man  raising  up,  “you’re  new  on  the  job  and 
I'll  give  you  this  to  let  me  off,”  holding  up  a  purse. 

“None  of  your  fooling”  said  Pat,  sternly. 

How  it  happened  Pat  never  knew.  The  burglar  sprang  at  him  again.  Pat 
was  ready.  In  a  moment  it  was  all  over,  and  Pat  had  his  man  handcuffed. 

On  the  following  morning  there  was  consternation  at  the  Police  station. 
The  Chief  was  not  there.  His  wife  was  called  on  the  telephone  and  she  said 
that  he  had  been  out  all  night. 

“Are  there  any  prisoners?”  the  Magistrate  asked. 

“Clancy,  the  new  man,  brought  one  in”  said  the  sergeant. 
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"Bring  him  in!’’ 

The  Sergeant  did,  and  it  was  the  Police  Chief.  His  clothes  were  torn 
and  his  face  was  swollen.  ITe  looked  as  if  he  had  been  in  a  rough-and-tumble 
tight.  With  a  nod  he  greeted  the  Magistrate. 

“What  man  dared  to  run  you  in  ?’  thundered  the  magistrate. 

"Patrick  Clancy,  sir,”  replied  the  Chief,  "the  best  nian  on  the  force.  He 
t  imrned  me  and  I’ll  give  him  the  credit.” 

An  half  hour  later  Pat  was  in  tlie  Chiefs  private  office.  His  six  foot  of 
man-hood  was  drawn  up  proudly  as  he  saluted  his  chief 

The  Chief  motioned  him  to  a  chair,  but  Pat  remained  standing. 

“Pat,  did  you  know  me  last  night?”  He  was  looking  Pat  squarely  in  the 

eye. 

“Yes,  Sir." 

"And  why  did  you  run  me  in?’  Sot  a  muscle  twitched  in  the  Chief  s  face. 

“Because,  you  was  breaking  the  law,  sir!” 

The  Chief  sat  down  and  buried  his  face  in  his  hand  to  hide  the  laugh  pro¬ 
voked  by  Pat’s  serious  countenance. 

“Hand  out  my  walking  papers.”  said  Pat,  “that  will  square  us  up.” 

“Pat  Clancy,  you  don't  know  me,”  said  the  Chief  laughing.  “Every  man 
that  I  put  on  tlie  force  is  tested.  If  he  makes  good  he  holds  his  job.  It  not, 
he  is  fired.  Had  you  run  last  night,  you  would  have  been  fired.  You  made 
good.  Jailed  the  Chief;  Pat,  you’re  the  only  man  on  the  force  that  has  that 
to  his  credit.” 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  that  I  go  back  to  my  job?”  Pat's  surprise  was  genuine. 

“Sure,”  replied  the  Chief  laying  his  band  on  the  policeman’s  shoulder,”  and 
more  Pat.  you’ll  be  promoted  when  there  is  a  vacancy.” 


CHIEF  BEFORE  THE  MAGISTRATE. 
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LORD  ENRIGK’S  CLOCK 

C.  A.  Waltz. 

SEVERAL  years  had  passed  since  I  had  last  seen  or  heard  from  my  old 
friend,  Garing  Irvwood.  In  his  college  days  he  had  been  noted  for  his 
superiority  in  Chemistry,  and  he  had  done  much  original  work  in  radio¬ 
active  substances.  As  my  readers  know,  his  name  today  is  known  all  over  Europe 
and  America  as  the  greatest  scientific  detective  the  world  has  ever  known. 
Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  received  an  invitation  to  spend  a  few  weeks  with 
him  in  his  London  home. 

During  my  stay  with  him  he  was  engaged  in  unravelling  several  small  af¬ 
fairs,  mainly  robberies,  which,  in  themselves,  were  uninteresting  and  did  not  call 
forth  any  exceptional  powers  of  my  friend.  But  a  few  days  before  my  return 
to  America  he  was  called  to  unravel  a  mystery  which  gave  indication  that  it 
would  require  the  greatest  skill  my  friend  had  ever  yet  displayed. 

One  morning,  as  we  sat  at  the  breakfast  table  reviewing  old  times  and 
college  escapades,  we  were  interrupted  by  a  violent  ringing  of  the  door  bell. 
On  answering  the  summons  we  found  our  visitor  to  be  Inspector  Yarnell  of 
Scotland  Yard.  He  appeared  to  be  in  a  very  excited  frame  of  mind  and  be¬ 
gan  his  story  without  any  preliminaries. 

It  appeared  that  Sir  Henry  Upton,  one  of  the  most  distinguished  lawyers 
of  England,  had  suddenly  died  while  seated  in  a  chair  in  the  laboratory  of  Lord 
Enrick,  the  scientist,  who  has  made  such  remarkable  discoveries  in  the  radioactive 
elements  of  uranium  and  thorium.  Sir  Henry,  according  to  the  story  of  Lord 
Enrick,  had  called  to  see  him  on  a  purely  legal  matter  and  while  they  were  con¬ 
versing  had  suddenly  thrown  up  his  hands  and  expired  without  a  word.  Lord 
Enrick  had  at  once  summoned  a  physician  and  notified  the  authorities  at  Scotland 
Yard.  The  physician’s  opinion  was  that  Sir  Henry  had  died  from  a  sudden 
paralysis  of  the  nerves,  affecting  most  severely  the  nerves  of  tlie  heart. 

These  were  the  only  particulars  obtainable,  but  the  affair  looked  suspicious 
for  it  was  known  that  Lord  Enrick  and  Sir  Henry  were  engaged  in  a  lawsuit 
over  some  of  tlie  former’s  discoveries.  The  police  authorities  had  forbidden  the 
removal  of  the  body  or  the  alteration  of  the  laboratory  in  any  manner  until  the 
appearance  of  Irvwood. 

As  the  Inspector  finished  his  story,  Irvwood  immediately  signified  his  in¬ 
tension  of  visiting  the  laboratory  and  ascertaining  any  further  particulars  which 
he  might  obtain  there.  At  his  request  I  accompanied  them. 

The  laboratory  of  Lord  Enrick  is  situated  at  the  rear  of  his  home  in  Ken¬ 
wood  Square.  Arriving  there  we  found  two  inspectors  on  guard  who,  on  seeing 
us,  at  once  unlocked  the  door  and  ushered  us  into  the  laboratory.  Here  I  found 
things  much  the  same  as  one  would  expect  to  find  them  in  any  laboratory. 
There  were  the  usual  tables,  retorts,  fume-closets,  test  tubes,  etc.  But  what  struck 
my  attention  as  most  unusual  was  a  tall  and  peculiar  looking  clock  which  stood 
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directly  opposite  and  about  ten  feet  from  the  chair  which  contained  the  body  of 
Sir  Henry.  This  clock  was  probably  ten  feet  high  and,  in  many  respects,  re¬ 
sembled  a  grandfather's  clock  with  the  exception  that  its  mechanism  was  more 
complex. 

Irvtvood  went  to  work  immediately  and  some  of  his  methods  were  not  only- 
interesting  but  also  amusing.  He  carefully  examined  the  body  of  Sir  Henry, 
especially  the  face  which  was  almost  black  appearing  as  though  it  had  been  burned. 
He  ran  the  tips  of  his  fingers  over  the  face  and  then  pinched  it  severely  in 
several  places.  He  next  examined  it  carefully  with  a  powerful  lens  and  then 
with  a  small  X  rays  instrument  which  he  had  brought  with  him.  After  this 
examination  lie  informed  us  that  the  man  had  indeed  died  from  paralysis  and 
diat  the  condition  of  the  nerves  and  blood  vessels  showed  that  this  had  been 
produced  by  a  powerful  shock  of  electricity.  Having  drawn  this  conclusion,  he 
said  that  for  the  present  it  would  be  well  to  keep  a  secret  sui-veillance  of  Lord 
Enrick.  He  next  proceeded  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the  shock  which  had  killed 
Sir  Henry.  He  had  the  body  removed  from  tlie  chair  and  then  more  thoroughly 
examined  it.  His  conclusions  here  were  that  the  entire  force  of  the  shock  had 
been  centered  in  the  man's  face.  He  then  went  to  work  in  earnest  in  the  ex¬ 
amination  of  the  entire  laboratory.  The  chair  on  which  the  body  was  found 
was  closely  examined;  the  floor  was  gone  over,  Irvwood  crawling  on  liis  hands 
and  knees  over  its  entire  surface.  He  then  had  the  floor  torn  up  in  the  vicinity 
in  which  the  chair  was  located.  He  examined  the  walls,  every  instrument  on 
the  walls  being  taken  down  and  carefully  scrutinized.  But  when  he  arrived  at 
the  clock,  he  stopped,  backed  up,  and  finally  seated  himself  in  the  chair  meantime 
keeping  his  eyes  riveted  on  the  clock’s  dial.  After  remaining  in  this  position 
for  at  least  twenty  minutes  wrapped  in  intense  thought,  lie  suddenly  jumped  up 
and  went  to  the  clock  and  began  to  take  it  apart.  When  lie  had  taken  off  the 
dial  and  removed  some  of  the  wheels  he  called  our  attention  to  what  lie  had 
found.  In  the  interior  of  the  clock  was  a  small,  thick  metallic  box  which  had 
an  opening  connected  with  another  small  opening  in  the  dial  of  the  clock. 
“Here,"  said  he,  "is  the  cause  of  Sir  Henry  Upton's  death.”  Perceiving  that  we 
did  not  understand  he  began  an  explanation,  which,  to  me,  was  at  first  mean¬ 
ingless. 

However  before  he  began  his  explanation,  lie  desired  to  know  at  exactly 
what  hour  Sir  Henry  had  died.  From  the  account  of  Lord  Enrick,  as  told  to 
the  inspector,  we  learned  that  Sir  Henry  had  called  upon  him  at  about  fifteen 
minutes  after  eight.  They  had  been  talking  for  fifteen  minutes,  for  Sir  Henry 
liad  died  at  exactly  eight  thirty.  Irvwood  next  announced  that  he  would  like 
to  see  Lord  Enrick.  When  lie  had  made  his  appearance  and  greeted  tis,  Irvwood 
preceeded  with  his  explanation. 

“This  box  contains  radium,  the  most  powerful  radioactive  substance  known. 
There  is  enough  here  to  kill  a  hundred  men  under  the  proper  conditions.  That 
these  proper  conditions  were  brought  about  and  caused  the  death  of  Sir  Henry 
Upton  I  will  now  demonstrate.  As  you  undoubtedly  know  the  most  important 
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physiological  actions  of  radium  radiations,  so  far  studied,  are  their  power  to  pro¬ 
duce  luminosity  in  the  human  eye,  to  cause  the  same  kind  of  peculiar  burn 
of  the  skin  as  do  X  rays,  and  in  certain  cases  to  paralyze  the  nerve  centres.  On 
observing  the  mechanism  you  will  find  here  in  the  bottom  of  the  frame  a  power¬ 
ful  electrical  generator  which  is  connected  with  the  city  electric  lines.  Observing 
further  in  the  upper  part  here  you  will  see  that  this  metallic  box  is  connected 
with  the  works  of  the  clock  in  such  a  way  that  at  a  certain  hour  it  is  touched 
off  much  as  an  alarm  clock — but  only  for  a  few  seconds.  This  then  is  my  theory 
of  the  case  ;  the  electrical  generator,  the  nietallic  box  containing  the  radium,  are 
connected  so  that  they  both  work  in  conjunction.  By  adjusting  this  little  lever 
here,  they  can  be  set  to  go  into  operation  at  any  second.  The  electrical  generator 
would  act  to  set  up  a  field  of  electrical  influence  which  would  tend  to  increase 
the  action  of  the  radium  particles  in  that  it  would  cause  them  to  move  in  any 
direction  desired.  This  had  all  been  arranged  so  that  any  one  sitting  in  that 
chair  would  receive  the  full  force  of  the  radiations.  As  you  undoubtedly  noticed, 
this  clock  on  striking  makes  a  peculiar  noise,  sufficient  to  attract  the  attention 
of  any  one  unacquainted  with  it.  Therefore,  Lord  Enrick  knowing  that  by  the 
activity  of  Sir  Henry  Upton  he  would  lose  an  important  case  which  would  niean 
the  loss  of  a  fortune  to  him,  desired  to  get  rid  of  him  and  took  this  remarkable 
plan  of  carrying  out  his  designs.  So  he  invited  him  to  call  upon  him  at  his 
laboratory  under  some  pretense  of  business.  He  came  at  the  time  specified,  was 
courteously  received,  and  seated  in  the  chair  which  was  especially  tendered  him. 
The  conversation  began,  was  carried  on  for  some  minutes  until  the  clock  struck. 
The  peculiarity  of  the  striking  instantly  attracted  the  attention  of  Sir  Henry. 
But  that  instant  meant  death  to  him  for  you  well  know  what  happened.”  Up 
to  this  time  we  had  all  been  so  deeply  interested  in  Irvwood’s  thrilling  recital 
that  we  had  failed  to  pay  any  attention  to  Lord  Enrick.  But  at  this  instant  our 
attention  was  attracted  by  a  sudden  movement  on  the  part  of  Irvwood.  We  all 
turned  just  in  tinie  to  see  him  seize  Lord  Enrick  but  he  was  too  late  for  a  sharp 
report  sounded  and  Lord  Enrick  dropped  to  tlie  floor,  having  committed  his  sec¬ 
ond  murder. 


TIME  AND  TIDE  WAIT  FOR  NO  MAN 

Frank  A.  Halverson. 

THE  time  to  do  things  is  now,  as  a  moment  lost  is  forever  gone  beyond  the 
pale  of  the  recallable.  There  are  no  stop  offs  for  luncli  on  the  train 
of  time.  It  runs  on  schedule,  on  earth's  invisible  track,  and  there  are 
no  wrecks  or  floods  to  delay  tlie  service.  There  are  all  kinds  of  service  on  this 
train  providing  you  are  ready  to  go  when  tlie  train  stops  at  your  station.  There 
may  be  a  sleeping  berth  or  a  parlor  car  for  you.  or  again  tlie  best  may 
be  in  the  coaches  with  your  feet  propped  on  another  seat.  Cut  there  is  always 
some  place  for  you  when  Time's  train  slows  down  at  your  station  if  you  are 
ready  to  go. 

Out  on  the  Tide  of  tlie  ocean  may  be  seen  a  majestic  ship  sailing  proudly 
on  tlie  billows.  It  seems  to  laugh  at  the  fury  of  the  mountain-high  waves  on 
which  it  rides.  It  is  running  on  scheduled  time.  It  left  in  the  face  of  a  violent 
storm.  Back  in  the  harbor  a  little  fishing  smack  awaits  the  abatement  of  the 
storm,  when  it  will  sail  out  to  the  fisheries  and  anchor.  It  had  to  wait  for  the 
tide. 

Man  is  tlie  creator  of  his  own  time  and  tide.  If  he  is  prepared  to  go  when 
the  call  of  Time  and  Tide  comes  all  is  well.  Cut  again  the  call  is  heard  to  the 
fisherman  when  tl-e  Tide  conies  in.  Time  is  always  beckoning  with  opportunity 
from  tlie  signal  mast.  There  are  many  wrecks  on  Life's  main  that  answered 
the  call  before  they  were  prepared  to  weather  the  storms  of  reality.  Many  proud 
ships  lying  at  the  bottom  had  an  inexperienced  captain. 

Time  and  Tide  call  every  day.  Opportunity  is  not  elusive.  It  whispers 
from  the  Future  eternally.  If  it  did  not  man  would  be  contented  to  stay  down 
when  once  he  had  slipped  his  berth  on  the  ship  of  tlie  tide  or  the  train  of  time. 
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RULES  AND  REGULATIONS  OF 
“THE  ESTILL  HOUSE” 

1.  Remember,  the  rules  of  this  institution  must  not  be  violated,  namely  the  ten 
o’clock  rule  must  always  be  held  sacred. 

2.  Tie  your  dogs  outside,  where  they  will  not  disturb  the  slumbers  of  the  in¬ 
mates  of  the  house. 

3.  You  shall  not  gaze  at  the  stars  more  than  three  times  in  one  evening. 

4.  When  the  alarm  clock  goes  off,  it  is  time  to  travel. 

5.  Do  not  wait  for  the  wild  lion  to  be  unloosed,  for  it  will  then  be  too  late. 
Opportunity  knocks  but  once.  SKIDOO. 

6.  It  has  been  the  standing  rule  of  this  house  that  one  night  a  week  is  a  God’s 
plenty;  a  word,  therefore,  to  the  wise  should  be  sufficient. 

7.  Do  not  engender  the  wrath  of  the  inmates  of  the  upper  deck;  something 
is  liable  to  bust,  and  great  will  be  the  explosion  thereof. 

8.  All  wild  animals  found  running  loose  on  these  premises  will  De  muzzled. 
(By  order  of  the  custodian  of  this  house.) 

9.  Do  not  turn  your  telescopes  on  the  inmates  of  the  upper  deck,  for  you  may 
see  a  rising  son  (or  setting  son)  instead  of  stars. 

10.  Guests  will  please  come  early  in  the  afternoon,  so  they  can  get  in  their 
eight  hours  before  ten  o’clock,  so  as  not  to  violate  Prexy’s  rule  (Article  l). 

11.  Guests  desiring  to  play  hide-and-go-seek  will  please  go  to  the  barn  instead 
of  the  veranda. 

12.  Because  there  is  noise  on  the  upper  flour,  this  does  not  extend  the  privilege 
to  the  ones  below ;  so  put  on  the  soft,  soft  pedal. 

13.  Article  VI.  shall  not  be  subject  to  change  without  consent  of  the  upper 
house. 

14.  All  persons  -found  violating  any  of  these  rules,  thereby  subject  themselves 
to  severe  punishment,  which  shall  consist  in  imprisonment  in  the  pic  house 
with  a  muzzle  on  for  a  period  of  sixty  days,  or  a  shower  bath  straight  from 
the  nozzle,  or  both,  in  the  discretion  of  the  court.  Remember  the  pressure  is 
constant. 

15.  These  rules  and  regulations  are  subject  to  change,  alter  or  repeal  without 

notice . BEWARE. 

Committer  on  Rules  and  Regulations. 

In  convention  this  24TH  day  of  june,  1911,  A.  D. 

Signed  Earnes,  Hurer,  and  Schwart. 

Committee. 
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INFORMATION,  ADVICE  AND  OTHER 
ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 


The  way  to  Heaven- — 'turn  to  the  right  and  go  straight  ahead. 

The  following  gleaned  from  class  work  and  examination  papers  illustrates 
the  fact  that  the  O.  X.  U.  cannot  be  surpassed  in  wisdom: 

Prof.  Freeman  — Who  wrote  ‘‘Twelfth  Sight?” 

Miss  Mason  — Julius  Caesar. 

(Freeman  never  seemed  to  notice.) 

Fkeema>  — Miss  Spriggs,  who  wrote  '.My  country  ‘tis  of  thee?” 

Miss  Spriggs — Marlowe  wrote  the  words ;  DeOuincey  set  it  to  music. 

lx  a  recent  examination  paper  the  following  expression  was  found  :  “Just 
as  these  words  left  his  mouth.  Lady  Macbeth  entered.” 

In  answer  to  the  question,  “Who  was  Aesop?”  this  information  was  im¬ 
parted  :  “He  was  a  man  who  wrote  a  book  of  fables  and  sold  the  copyright  to  his 
brother  for  a  bottle  of  potash.” 

Among  compositions  the  following  were  found  :  The  roof  of  the  barn  was 
bent  like  the  back  of  an  old  man. 

“The  man  started  at  the  death-like  countenance  on  his  face.” 

Mr.  KF.LT3.vuGn  is  very  fond  of  small  fruits.  He  was  seen,  the  other  day, 
eating  the  currents  off  of  the  electric  wires. 

Brown  — “Sermons  by  the  Devil”  is  not  a  good  book  for  young  preachers 
to  study. 

King  — Shadows  on  the  curtain  are  interesting  to  outsiders. 

Baker  — You  are  early  of  late  ;  you  were  always  behind  before  ;  but  now 
you  are  first  at  last. 

Miss  Dille  — Do  not  let  your  fondness  for  rare  specimens  lead  you  too  far. 

Captain  Martin  has  just  spent  a  very  busy  year  taken  up  by  business  and 
friendly  calls — mostly  friendly. 

In  the  mind  of  the  engineer  there  are  two  classes  of  students  :  the  educated, 
and  the  mollycoddles  that  play  drop-the-handkerchief  on  Saturday  afternoons. 
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CORRESPONDENCE 


Barnesville,  O.,  Oct.  31,  ’n. 

Dear  Mr.  Carpenter  :  —  Did  you  get  all  stuck  up  this  morning  during 
chapel  exercises?  It  would  tickle  me  if  you  did.  I  had  to  laugh  when  I  read 
the  account  in  the  newspaper  this  afternoon.  Not  because  the  students  were 
stuck  fast  but  because  I  could  imagine  Dr.  A.  E.  S.  about  that  time.  He  must 
have  forgotton  to  tell  the  boys  and  girls  to  be  good  the  day  before. 

Do  they  think  some  of  the  students  did  it? 

Respectfully, 


New  York,  Oct.  31,  ’u 

Prof.  A.  E.  Smith, 

Pres.  O.  N.  U.,  Ada,  O. 

Dear  Sir:  — Owing  to  recent  heavy  demands,  Orleans  Molasses  has  ad¬ 
vanced  3  3-8,  points  over  October  prices.  Quotations  for  Nov.  1st  is  21  5-8 
steen  ,  &  uinpysteen.  Market  lively  latter  part  of  Oct.,  but  steadier  at  present. 
However,  the  usual  discount,  &  plus  5%  when  used  for  “Educational  Purposes 
Only.”  Can  not  guarantee  these  prices  to  stick,  but  assure  you  the  molasses  will. 
All  other  syrups  showing  strength,  both  in  price  and  quality. 

The  continuance  of  your  patronage  earnestly  solicited. 

Very  truly. 

The  josh  Wise  &  sorghum  REFINERY  (Limited). 
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BASEBALL-1911 

THE  record  of  Northern’s  baseball  team  of  1911  shows  that  of  the  twenty 
games  played  but  eight  were  won,  one  tied,  and  eleven  lost. 

The  season  opened  with  blit  four  of  the  previous  season’s  players  : 
Capt.  Bowman,  Ford,  Roberts,  and  Thompson,  around  whom  to  build  the  team. 
Some  good  material  reported  for  practice  and  a  promising  team  began  the  season, 
playing  a  fairly  good  grade  of  ball. 

All  went  well  at  home.  Wittenberg,  Antioch,  Heidelberg,  Otterbein, 
Alumni  Stars,  and  even  our  old  rival  W eslevan  went  down  in  defeat  on  the  local 
field.  But  with  tlie  starting  of  the  team  on  its  post-season  trip  the  Fates  seem¬ 
ed  to  he  against  us  and  the  season  ended  in  a  succession  of  defeats. 

Failure  to  hit  tlie  ball  at  the  proper  time  was  the  principal  cause  of  tlie 
numerous  defeats.  Lack  of  “inside  ball”  and  consistent  team  work  figured  in 
many  defeats.  Then,  too,  the  injury  of  Thompson  necessitated  a  change  in 
the  line-up,  which  sent  Bowman  behind  the  bat.  This  shake  tip  in  the  infield 
proved  disastrous  many  times  during  critical  plays  in  the  games  that  followed. 

Thompson  was  the  one  individual  who  did  not  fail  to  hit  the  ball,  while 
Bowman  and  Ford  rank  next  with  averages  about  equal.  Ford  also  led  the 
team  in  bunting. 

Moran  was  a  whirlwind  at  sprinting.  He  covered  more  ground  than  any 
other  out-fielder,  and  stole  the  greatest  number  of  bases. 

Dan  Thomas’  first  year  of  ball  was  a  success  in  every  respect.  He  played 
a  fast  game  at  first  and  rendered  great  service  on  the  coaching  lines.  His 
snap  and  ginger  put  spirit  into  the  men  even  when  the  score  was  against  them. 

Capt.  Bowman  and  Ford  were  the  features  of  the  infield,  playing  their 
positions  of  short  and  third  in  an  all-star  manner.  Coth  had  good  arms  and 
could  hurl  the  ball  across  the  diamond  with  terrific  speed. 

Spruhn  held  down  second  base  during  tlie  entire  season.  Clack  served  as 
utility  man  both  at  home  and  on  the  trip. 

Both  Small  and  Walsh  played  an  extremely  high'  class  game  in  the  out¬ 
field.  Very  few  errors  are  charged  against  them,  and  their  batting  was  fair. 

Northern’s  pitching  staff  composed  of  Farrell,  Roberts,  Jennings,  and  Bazel. 
opened  the  season  with  twirling-  of  the  highest  order,  but  owing  partly  to  the 
indifference  of  some  of  their  members,  and  partly  to  the  poor  support  given 
them,  they  weakened  and  were  pounded  freely  during  the  latter  part  of  the  trip. 
Although  the  records  of  Roberts  and  Farrell  show  three  victories  for  each,  the 
former  can  be  credited  with  the  most  effective  work  of  tlie  season.  Farrell 
achieved  fame  by  his  pitching  the  tie  game  against  Wesleyan  and  again  later  in 
the  season  by  defeating  them  on  their  home  grounds.  Jennings  was  not  work¬ 
ed  as  often  as  Roberts  and  Farrell,  but  nevertheless  made  a  creditable  showing. 
He  won  his  game  against  Heidelberg,  and  held  the  Cuban  All  Stars  down  to 
six  scattered  hits ;  for  this  lie  was  highly  commended  by  their  manager.  Bazel 
won  the  Alumni  game  of  Commencement  Week. 

At  the  close  of  the  season  Perry  Ford  was  unanimously  chosen  Captain 
for  1912. 
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BASE  BALL  TEAM  ’ll 


RESULTS  OF  THE  SEASON 


Winner 

Sr.  Johns . 

Sorthern  . 

Kentucky  State 

Sorthern  . 

Tie  . 

Sorthern  . 

Sorthern  . 

Cuban  Stars  . . 

Northern  . 

Sorthern  . 

Sorthern  . 

Muskingum  . . . 

Mt.  Union . 

Mt.  Union . 

St.  Vincents 
St.  Vincents... 

Northern  . 

Slippery  Rock.. 
Slippery  Rock. 
Slippery  Rock. 


SCORE 

.  7-3 


Bowman,  Cap!. 
Spruhn 

Morand 

Black 


l1  — Thomas 
11  — Thompson 

1*2  — Small 
13  — Farrell. 


■)  — Jennings 
0  — Ford 

7  — Bazel 

8— Walsh 
.0  — Roberts 


FOOTBALL-1911 


FOOTBALL  prospect?  were  not  very  bright  at  the  beginning  of  the  school 
year,  1911.  The  Athletic  Association  was  heavily  i:i  debt.  No  funds 
were  available  for  securing  the  services  of  a  coach,  and  no  one  seemed 
very  enthusiastic  about  raising  even  sufficient  money  to  furnish  the  team  for  the 
season.  Realizing  that  something  had  to  be  done,  the  Athletic  Board  and  the 
enthusiastic  Capt.  Peters  got  busy. 

An  appeal  made  by  Prof.  Smull  in  chapel  was  responded  to  with  a  sub¬ 
scription  of  $168.00  which  was  financial  assurance  of  a  team.  Prof.  Long  was 
eltcted  Faculty  Manager  and  John  Cloyd,  Student  Manager,  while  Capt.  Peters 
assumed  the  arduous  duties  of  coach. 

Without  a  doubt  the  season  was  the  most  successful  in  the  history  of  the 
school.  Of  the  nine  games  played,  five  were  victories;  and  since  the  University 
of  Pittsburg  and  Notre  Dame  were  entirely  aut  of  our  class,  at  Buchtel  and  Mt. 
Union  were  the  onlv  real  defeats. 

During  the  season,  Northern  scored  a  grand  total  of  190  points,  while  her 
opponents  registered  1 1 1 .  Crossing  Notre  Dame’s  line  in  the  first  game  of  the 
year  and  making  103  points  against  Muskingum  are  two  features  of  the  season 
of  which  we  are  proud. 

To  Capt.  Peters  is  clue  great  credit  for  the  year’s  success.  Without  his 
coaching  it  is  doubtful  if  a  team  could  have  been  maintained.  Besides  playing 
the  star  game  of  the  backfield,  he  directed  the  team  with  rare  generalship  during 
,  the  entire  season.  The  times  tl-at  Pete  fa;,ed  to  make  a  substantial  gain,  when 

called  on  to  carry  the  ball,  were  few  indeed. 

Gardner  was  the  individual  star  of  the  team.  His  playing  every  minute  of 
the  game  was  not  without  good  results,  for  seldom  has  there  teen  a  weare.  A 
the  orange  and  black  that  has  played  as  consistent  and  fast  a  game  as  Gardner. 

Young,  at  center,  and  Neiswander,  at  guard,  were  the  products  of  last 
year’s  second  team.  Although  Young  was  extremely  light  for  his  position,  he 
played  high  grade  ball.  His  passing  was  strong  and  accurate  at  all  times  and 
he  kept  cool  at  critical  stages  of  the  game. 

Neiswander.  like  the  other  guards  at  center,  was  hidden  most  of  the  time 
when  the  fight  was  fiercest;  so  few  spectacular  plays  are  credited  to  him.  How¬ 
ever,  since  the  strength  of  Sorthern’s  team  was  largely  in  the  steadiness  of  the 
line,  too  much  cannot  be  said  in  commendation  of  the  work  of  the  line  men. 

Martin’s  first  season  of  football  certainly  deserves  mention.  Starring  was 
not  a  part  of  his  routine,  but  he  played  with  a  vigor  that  brought  results. 

“Duce”  Wilson  had  very  little  to  say  hut  every  one  knew  when  he  was  in 
the  game.  The  gains  made  through  his  side  were  few.  When  playing  on  the 
offensive  he  nearly  always  tore  a  gap  in  the  opponent’s  line. 

Stump  deserves  recognition  as  one  of  the  best  ground  gainers  on  the  team. 
He  frequently  created  a  sensation  by  breaking  through  the  field  for  long  gains. 
He  has  the  distinction  of  crossing  Notre  Dame’s  line  in  the  first  game  of  the 
season. 
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football  team 


Kahlbaum,  the  stalwart  Hawaiian,  has  for  three  years  held  the  position  of 
right  tackle.  He  played  a  hard  and  consistent  game  at  all  times  and  captained 
the  team  in  the  Antioch  game  when  Peters,  because  of  illness,  was  unable  to 
he  present. 

Aggressiveness  and  tenacity  backed  by  great  strength  made  Haight  one  of 
the  best  linemen.  In  tackling  Haight  seemed  to  excel,  being  able  to  stop  many 
line  plunges  unaided,  and  nearly  always  the  man  tackled  fell  for  a  loss. 

Grisbaum,  the  fleetest  man  on  the  team,  played  a  swift  and  spectacular  game 
at  end.  Besides  his  playing,  he  was  of  great  service  with  his  “lots  of  pep  boys.” 

The  work  of  Myer  at  quarter  was  of  high  order.  He  was  a  good  general 
and  used  his  head  in  directing  the  team.  His  work  on  running  “punts”  was  fair 
and,  when  on  defence,  he  saved  many  a  score  by  his  open  field  tackling. 

Compton  excelled  in  checking  interferences  at  his  end  of  the  line.  He 
was  a  veritable  hawk  at  grabbing  Pete’s  forward  passes  out  of  the  air.  His 
work  on  the  whole  was  splendid. 

McGammon  played  a  hard  game  at  right  half,  and  was  one  of  the  stars  of 
the  Buchtel  game.  But  owing  to  injuries  received  in  that  game  his  football 
record  for  the  season  was  cut  short. 

Erown,  Captain  elect  for  1912,  was  one  of  the  best  charges  in  the  backfield. 
Besides  his  good  work  in  advancing  the  ball,  he  was  of  invaluable  service  on  the 
defensive.  Time  after  time  he  stopped  the  line  bucks  of  opposing  teams  by 
hurling  himself  into  the  gap,  or  by  low,  hard  tackling  under  heavy  interferences. 

On  the  whole  Northern’s  work  was  characterized  by  speed  and  good  team 
work,  the  result  of  which  the  scores  below  show. 

& 

SECOND  TEAM 


IN  reviewing  the  past  football  season  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  success 
of  the  varsity  team  was  due  largely  to  the  faithfulness  of  the  second  team 
men  who  were  on  the  field  every  day  for  practice.  Without  these  players  and 
their  opposition  in  the  scrimmage,  the  first  team  could  not  have  been  gotten  into 
condition  to  meet  the  warriors  from  other  colleges.  Although  these  players 
were  seldom  applauded  from  the  side  lines,  we  wish  to  assure  them  that  every 
lover  of  sport  at  Northern  appreciates  their  good  work. 


Members  of  Second  Team  Awarded  Official  “O.  N.U.” 


fohn  Strawn,  ( Capt .) 
Robt.  H.  Pool 
Harry  L.  Barr 
Jas.  T.  Pearce 
Geo.  E.  Reckwith 
D.  W.  R.  Morgan 


Karl  F.  Myer 
Scott  Blayney 
Walter  J.  Rhinehart 
Lester  E.  Pearce 
Clifford  Rowland 
Worth  Leavengood 
J.  E.  Proskine 


W.  R.  Davis 
W.  R.  White 
Glenn  Storms 
J.  E.  Strickland 
Henry  A.  Shumate 
Roy  W.  Heffner 
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STATISTICS  OF  THE  FOOTBALL 

“N”  MEN 


Name 

Home  Address 

Position 

Weight 

Height 

David  E.  Gardner . 

. .  Portsmouth,  O . 

...  L.  E. 

1*4 

6" 

0" 

Ear!  S.  Haight . 

..  Vcrgcnncs.  Vt . 

...  L.  T. 

177 

5' 

10" 

Charles  W.  Nciswandcr . . . 

. .  Rluffton,  O . 

...  L.  G. 

177 

6' 

0" 

Marshall  E.  Martin . 

..  Albright.  W.  Va . 

....  L.  G. 

194 

6' 

0" 

Harold  J.  Young . 

..  E.  Pittsburg.  Pa . 

L. 

152 

5' 

10” 

H.  Wilson  . 

. .  Punxsutawnev,  Pa . 

...  R.  G. 

173 

6' 

0" 

J .  Paul  Kahlbaum . 

. .  Honolulu,  Hawaii  . 

...  R.  T. 

205 

6' 

3" 

John  B.  Compton . 

. .  Oil  Citv.  Pa . 

...  RE. 

173 

5' 

10" 

Leonard  Grishaum . 

. .  Pottsville.  Pa . 

...  RE. 

170 

J- 

10" 

Russell  J.  Mver . 

..  Ada.  O . 

Q.  B. 

140 

5‘ 

9” 

Claire  A.  Stump . 

. .  Bradner,  O . 

...  L.  H. 

155 

5 ' 

10” 

C.  AI!vn  Brown . 

Hartford.  Conn . 

...  R.  H. 

178 

6‘ 

0" 

Carl  R.  Peters . 

•  •  Fostoria,  O . 

...  F.  B. 

200 

6' 

0" 

F.  E.  McGammon . 

..  Punxsutawnev,  Pa . 

.  R.  H. 

176 

0 

10" 

Average  weight  163S. 
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RESULTS  OF  THE 

SEASON 

Date 

Opponent 

Played  At 

Winner 

Score 

Oct.  6 

Notre  Dame  . 

_  South  Bend.  Ind.. 

.  Sotrc  Dame  . . . 

....  32-5 

”  13 

Heidelberg  . 

....  Tiffin.  O . 

. Northern  . 

....  14-0 

“  18 

Central  Mennonite  .... 

_  Ada.  O . 

.  Sorthern  . 

....  38-0 

U 

of  Pittsburg . 

. . . .  Pittsburg  . 

U.  ofP . 

....  22-0 

“  27 

Muskingum  . 

. ...  Ada.  O . 

....  103-0 

Nov.  3 

Bucbtel  . 

. Ruchtel  . 

....  29-0 

“  10 

Wittenberg  . 

. . . .  Ada.  O . 

. . . .  10-0 

“  23 

Antioch  . 

. . .  .  Ada.  O . 

.  Northern  . 

....  10-5 

“  30 

Mt.  Union . 

. . . .  Alliance  . 

. Mt.  Union  .... 

. . . .  23-0 

Games  Won  5-  -Lost  4. 

Points  scored  by  Sorthern  jo.  by  Opponents  III. 


TRACK  ATHLETICS 


IT  is  extremely  difficult  to  arouse  any  interest  in  track  athletics  when  no  track 
is  available  €or  the  use  of  the  men.  Such  is  and  has  been  the  case  at 
Northern.  Without  the  track  on  which  systematic  and  daily  training  can 
be  had,  but  few  athletes  have  taken  interest  enough  to  work  for  positions  on 
the  team  ;  consequently  much  good  material  has  remained  undeveloped. 

That  no  track  team  can  be  gotten  into  condition  without  the  track  on  which 
to  properly  train  was  proven  at  the  1911  Big  Six  Meet.  Although  composed  of 
men  of  ability,  some  of  whom  held  previous  records  that  easily  placed  them 
in  the  high  standing  of  their  competitors,  yet  the  only  place  taken  by  the  squad 
was  a  tie  by  Babcock  for  fourth  place;  and  all  due  entirely  to  the  lack  of  a  track, 
and  the  resulting  laxness  in  training. 

Cut  a  better  day  is  dawning  for  Northern.  Plans  are  now  made  for  the 
construction  of  a  modern  quarter  mile  track  on  the  Alumni  Field.  Its  comple¬ 
tion  will  place  Northern  on  an  equal  footing  with  her  many  rivals. 

The  men  selected  to  represent  Northern  at  the  Big  Six  Meet  in  1911  were: 
sprinters — Hughes  and  Eabcock;  high  jump — Reed  and  Babcock;  pole  vault — 
Dennis;  shot  put — Martin;  hammer — Kemmer.  After  the  meet  Eabcock  was 
unanimously  chosen  by  the  squad  €or  Captain  of  the  1912  team. 

The  first  of  the  Junior-Senior  Interclass  Meets,  held  May  20th,  1911,  was  won 
by  the  Seniors  with  84  points  against  78  points  for  the  Juniors. 

The  Intersociety  Meet  of  Commencement  Week  was  won  by  the  Franklins 
with  a  total  of  674  points.  The  Fhilos  were  a  very  close  second  with  664  points; 
while  the  Adelphians  succeeded  in  scoring  39  points. 

Babcock  made  the  highest  individual  score  winning  in  all  39  points.  In  this 
meet  Reed  cleared  the  bar  at  5’  7",  establishing  a  new  Intersociety  high  jump 
record.  Babcock  also  set  a  new  mark  in  the  running  broad  by  jumping  19’  10”. 


.  . 


Basket  Ball  Team 


/  i'll  CrliT  VATTTili>\ 
THE1  CMS H.  D£  k 


10  said  the  pkofs  "id'ent  srino  home  THE  Mon? 


Track  and  Field  Records  Made 
in  Local  Meets 


Event 


Record 


By  Whom 


50  Yard  Dash. . 

100  Yard  Dash . 

440  Yard  Run . 

880  Yard  Run . 

Mile  Run  . 

Running  High  Jump. 
Standing  High  Jump 
Running  Broad  Jump 

Pole  Vault  . 

Hammer  . 

Discus . 

Shot  Put  . 


5§  seconds  .  Bender 

'01  seconds  .  Bender 

57  seconds  .  En-ery 

8  niin.  10  seconds .  Blanchard 

4  min.  50  seconds .  Cloyd 

5  ft.  7  inches .  Reed 

4  ft.  G  inches .  McKillip 

'9  ft.  10  inches .  Babcock 

10  ft.  5  inches.. .  Hartwell 

130  ft.  .  Blanchard 

>2  ft.  8  inches .  Blanchard 

37  ft.  0  inches .  Martin 


& 


Records  of  Northern  Men  in 
Intercollegi*  ets 


Event 

Running  High  Jump 

Shot  Put  . 

Mile  Relay  . 


Record 

5  ft.  6  inches . 

38  ft.  8  inches . 

3  min.  48  seconds.. 


By  Whom 

Babcock 

Kahlbaum 
Bender,  Cloyd 
Emery,  Rosenblum 


Lieut.  W.  S.  Xkf.i.v,  22  nd  U.  S.  Infantry. 
Commandant 


_ 


Co.  A  Contest  Squad — Wai.i.  Scaling  Record  Rreakers.  Time  28  Seconds. 

Capt.  D.  W.  Yambert  Corp.  I).  E.  Barnes  Priv.  M.  E.  Gatewood 

Priv.  C.  O.  Brown  Sergt.  H.  S.  Everhart  Sergt.  F.  R.  LePage 

Sergt.  E.  C.  Crawford  Priv.  R.  D.  Spellman  Sergt  M.  E.  Higbie 


Company  A  ioster 

D.  W.  Yamrert,  Captain. 

R.  S.  Smith,  First  Lieutenant.  R.  M.  Borchers,  Second  Lieutenant. 

A.  Wan  gen  hein.  First  Sergeant. 

E.  C.  Crawford,  Second  Sergeant. 

M.  E.  Higbie,  Third  Sergeant  ( Quartermaster ). 

H.  S.  Everhart,  Fourth  Sergeant. 

F.  R.  LePage,  Fifth  Sergeant. 

D.  E.  Barnes,  First  Corporal. 

B.  E.  Kirts,  Second  Corporal. 

F.  M.  Billhimer,  Third  Corporal. 

j.  L.  Fernandez,  Fourth  Corporal. 
J.  B.  Compton,  Musician. 


PRI\’ATES. 


Andrews,  R.  Q. 

Freeman,  T.  M. 

A 1  CORE,  H.  W. 

Adams,  R.  B. 

Fernandez,  A. 

Marcano,  O. 

Barr,  Harry 

Gifford,  H.  N. 

Manaiian,  W.  L. 

Brown,  C.  O. 

George,  Wm. 

Ostrander,  John 

Brown,  H.  E. 

Geesey,  C.  H. 

Brushing,  R.  D. 

Borchers,  R.  F. 

Gillam,  C.  B. 

Rogers,  E.  G. 

Brecht,  F.  L. 

Gehman,  R.  W. 

Rieokehoff,  A. 

Busso,  E.  !•'. 

Gerber,  H.  H. 

Roberts,  J.  B.  G. 

Bell,  c'i.akence 

Gatewood,  M.  E. 

Smith,  F.  M. 

Bennett,  R.  W. 

Herzog,  C.  W. 

Schumann,  F.  H. 

Cowen,  C.  C. 

Haines,  R.  S. 

Thomas,  J.  L. 

Chavarria,  R. 

Hastings,  John 

Vannorsdall,  Al: 

Ewing,  F.  A. 

Huff,  F.  S. 

Weymer,  C.  B. 

Ewing,  J.  H. 

Ingles,  O.  C. 

W INET  AND,  H.  O. 

Evans,  O.  S. 

Franks.  Taylor 

Jennings,  W.  S. 

Wyman,  T. 

_ 


Winning  Souad— Annual  Indoor  Contest.  Dicclmiikr  15.  1912. 

S.  G.  Gatewood  Lieut.  J.  M.  Clayton  Lieut.  L.  S.  Shaffer  W.  W.  Beck 

G.  F.  Griffith  Capt.  M.  E.  Martin  H.  L.  Essig 

J.  H.  Homrighous  Serg.  A.  G.  Dustman  J.  M.  Powell 

W.  C.  Miller  H.  M.  Taylor 


Company  B  Roster 

M.  E.  Marti x,  Captain. 

J.  M.  Clayton.  First  Lieutenant.  G.  F.  Griffith,  Second  Lieutenant. 

L.  V.  Lyle,  First  Sergeant. 

I.  II.  IIomrighous,  Second  Sergeant. 

W.  W.  Beck,  Third  Sergeant. 

G.  T.  Howe,  Fourth  Sergeant. 

R.  W.  Heffner,  Fifth  Sergeant. 

C.  E.  Baker,  Commanding  Sergeant. 


W.  II.  Wheeler,  First  Corporal. 

\\ .  C.  Miller,  Second  Corporal. 

C.  C.  Marshall,  Third  Corporal. 

C.  O.  Haley,  Fourth  Corporal. 

F.  H.  Niece,  Fifth  Corporal. 

C.  R.  Beightol,  Sixth  Corporal. 


Hewitt,  H. 
McCarthy,  C.  C. 
Treguboff,  S. 
Kelbaugh,  J.  T. 
Allcroft,  A.  X. 
Baser,  C.  J. 
Larcomb,  C.M. 
Lutton,  A.  M. 
Brule,  A.  A. 
Noggle,  G.  J. 
Stump,  C.  A. 
Brockman,  C. 
Hart,  R.  H. 
Baird,  H.  H. 
Haight.  E.  S. 


PRIMATES. 

Thorn,  G.  H. 
Carruthers,  W.  J. 
Seubert,  H.  C. 
Base,  J. 

Lake,  C.  C. 

Craig,  M.  L. 
Secrest,  C.  E. 
Williams,  R.  L. 
Lunn,  H.  H. 
Mudge,  E.  O. 
Newberry,  R.  W. 
Reilly,  F.  I’. 
Backlin,  L.  A. 
Howard,  R.  A. 
Walgamot.  D. 


Shiveley,  A.  E. 
Reilly,  F.  W. 
Beckwith,  G.  E. 
Benson,  E.  H. 
Marshall,  J.  H. 
Arthurs,  J.  P. 
McBreen,  G.  L. 
Sheridan,  T.  C. 
McCormick,  F.  N. 
SoUDER,  W.  H. 
Tremain,  S.  E. 
Wagner,  J.  B. 
Carter,  L.  W. 
Everley,  C.  E. 
Beall,  D.  E. 
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Officers  of  Com  ^am  G 


F.  Pierre  Hii.i., 

First  Lieutenant 


W.  Earl  Simpson, 
Captain 


Harry  E.  Dobbins, 
Second  L  ieutenant 


Co.  C.  Contest  Squad. 

R.  E.  Dennis  R.  R.  Stormer  G.  L.  Kusian  H.  C.  Peters 

1-  Abel  A.  E.  Jury  C.  R.  Leavens  H.  D.  Schoonover  H.  E.  Dobbins 


Company  C  Roster 


W.  Eahi  Simpson,  Captain. 

F.  Pierre  Hill,  First  Lieutenant.  Harry  E.  Dobbins,  Second  Lieutenair . 

J.  L.  Proskine,  First  Sergeant. 

R.  J.  Smith,  Second  Sergeant. 

B.  S.  Brown,  Third  Sergeant. 

H.  D.  Schoonover,  Fourth  Sergeant. 

R.  E.  Dennis,  Fifth  Sergeant. 

C.  R.  Leavens,  Color  Sergeant. 

L.  Abei ,  First  Corporal. 

A.  E.  Jury,  Second  Corporal. 

G.  L.  Kusian,  Third  Corporal. 

J.  E.  Duncan,  Fourth  Corporal. 

PRIVATES. 


Alexander,  R.  E. 
Abrahamsen,  C. 
Allen,  O. 

Allen,  N.  J. 
Arnold,  R.  C. 
Beal,  R.  E. 
Barger,  A.  N. 
Blackhurst,  J.  A. 
Cobbe,  R.  C. 

COFFEEN,  R. 

Cope,  L.  M. 
Cornwell,  H. 


Dunn,  E.  H. 
Hampton,  T. 
Hartwell,  E.  L. 
Laker,  C.  E. 

Lott,  C.  B. 

Malloy,  H.  D. 

Me  Allester,  G.  M 
McCartney,  R.  \Y. 
McCormick,  T.  X. 
Moore,  G. 

Pollock,  B.  E. 

Ram  bo,  W.  S. 
Zulske,  H. 


Rizzo,  A.  E. 

Rayo,  13.  R. 

Sell  A  A  L,  E. 

S<  ii  auweker,  H.  C. 
Schults,  G.  R. 
Smyth,  G.  W. 
Stormer,  R.  R. 
Strickling,  P.  R. 
Strosg,  G.  W. 
Treadway,  H.  R. 
Wheat,  E.  F. 
Williams,  W.  W. 


Company  D  Roster 


Motto: — "Love  of  Country  Prevails.” 

G.  R.  Tressel,  Captain. 

E.  C.  Reed,  First  Lieutenant.  F.  C.  Claps  addle.  Second  Lieutenant. 

F.  M.  Elliot,  First  Sergeant. 

D.  W.  Mahaffey,  Second  Sergeant. 

P.  F.  Allen,  Third  Sergeant. 

D.  P.  Riley,  Fourth  Sergeant. 

H.  E.  McKinnon,  Fifth  Sergeant. 

A.  Yznaga,  Sixth  Sergeant. 

J.  F.  Brozo,  First  Corporal. 

G.  M.  Thomas,  Second  Corporal. 

C.  V.  Thomas,  Third  Corporal. 

P.  F.  Clark,  Fourth  Corporal. 

W.  R.  Davis,  Fifth  Corporal. 

L.  P.  Wood,  Sixth  Corporal. 

H.  Flasher,  Musician. 

PRIVATES, 


Allen,  O.  P. 

Hadsell,  \V.  V . 

I’arrott,  L.  S. 

Angus,  J.  M. 

Floe K ADA Y,  W.  J. 

Pond,  D. 

Averbach,  J.  E. 

Hyatt,  R.  S. 

Quid,  s. 

Billheimer,  C.  R. 

Hunter,  M.  C. 

Richardson,  G. 

Broede,  R. 

Ingle,  C. 

Restoski,  H. 

Brown,  J.  E. 

Judson,  H.  R. 

Sauerer,  D.  E. 

Brucken,  H. 

Lash,  M. 

Sellers,  V.  S. 

Bull,  G.  H. 

Leavengood,  W. 

Smith,  J.  X. 

Carpenter,  0.  F. 

Lovell,  C.  V. 

Smith,  H.  R. 

Christen,  R.  S. 

Marks,  D.  J. 

Sullivan,  W.  E. 

Cotner,  C.  W. 

Mayfield,  P. 

Thompson,  E.  A. 

CuLLETON,  A.  R. 

May,  W.  W. 

Thayer,  J.  D. 

Downing,  H.  M, 

McDaniels,  E.  J. 

Vebek,  H. 

Fisher,  H.  H. 

Molegnone,  L.  A. 

YaxSickle,  F. 

Fetzer,  FT.  FT. 

Mowry,  Otis  D. 

Watters,  W. 

Francis,  R.  W. 

Otter,  G.  W. 

Warner,  W.  P. 

Freeborn,  C. 

Parsons,  W. 

Willis,  W.  P. 

Glover,  T. 

Parsons.  W.  C. 

W.  R.  Davis 
D.  VV.  Mahaffey 


Company  D  Squad. 

G.  M.  McCleary  P.  F.  Allen  A.  Yznaga 

J.  F.  Brozo  G.  R.  Tressel  (Capt.)  F.  M.  Elliot 


E.  McKinnon 
C.  V.  Thomas 


Signal  Corps  Roster 

James  H.  West,  Captain. 

J’aui.  €7.  Reid,  First  Lieutenant.  T.  A.  Monahan,  Second  Lieutenant. 

G.  M.  McCleary.  First  Sergeant. 

K.  H.  Shultz,  Second  Sergeant. 

A.  N.  Yoder,  Third  Sergeant. 

H.  A.  Frederickson,  Fourth  Sergeant. 

J.  W.  Moore,  Fifth  Sergeant. 

C.  W.  Neiswander,  First  Corporal. 

C.  A.  Wattson,  Second  Corporal. 

T.  R.  Baxter,  Third  Corporal. 

L.  F.  Doty,  Fourth  Corporal. 

PRIVATES. 

JOHNSON,  J.  W.  McIntire,  C.  F. 

Kikruef,  R.  E.  Shirey,  Don 

Lehr,  H.  E.  Smith,  Percy 

Miller,  Joseph  Senoff,  E.  C. 

Milligan,  H.  E.  Shoemaker,  R.  E. 

Quinterro,  joh  n  C.  Voke,  Geo. 

Rappleyea,  G.  W.  Wright,  H.  H.  L. 

Sherrat,  F.  A.  Woods,  John 

Milligan,  H.  E.  Nixon.  C.  G. 


Bennett,  J.  B. 
Barr.  H.  L. 
Bond,  D.  A. 
Farrell,  Bliss 
Freeman,  L.  L. 
Fawcett,  J.  A. 
F[errick,  E.  P. 

I  I  ayes,  E.  S. 


:S1 


Tau  Kappa  Kappa, 


Lkota 
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TAU  KAPPA  KAPPA 

Founded  1900. 

COLORS 

Green  and  White 


SORORES 

Gilbert  Maude  Kerr 

!dith  Crumsine  Rhea  Welsh 

^ 1  argaret  Welsh  Ruth  Sol  der 

Nettie  Millar  Ella  Rotiirock 

Maude  Morrow  Anne  Davis  Charles 

Mae  Ziller  Madge  Comrie  Riioneml  s 

Hazel  Bently  Elizabeth  Ream  Hare 


PATRONAE 


Mrs.  C.  S.  Ames 


Mrs.  J.  S.  Stempi.e 


A  Jp\ 

jrv 

wm  m « 

1 

PHI  CHI  SORORITY 


Organized  September  22.  1909. 


COLORS 


FLOWER 


Green  and  Gold. 


The  Goldenrod 


SORORES  IN  FACULTAE 

Mrs.  Eva  Maglott  Miss  Iva  Al baugh 

SORORES  IN  CRBE 

Mrs.  F.  B.  Willis  Mrs.  T.  J.  Smcll 

SORORES  IN  UN1VERS1TATE 

Elizabeth  McGl'fkev  Nina  Jones 

Helen  Fisher  I.ois  Brewer 

Annabeli.e  Rl’nser  Isabella  Curran 

Donna  Anspach  Helen  Ottmer 

C  live  Crooks 

FIDEI 

Ethel  McElkoy  Ruth  Shaw 

Helen  Ewing  Ione  Price 


PATRONAE 

Mrs.  B.  S.  Young  Mrs.  Chas.  Brecheisen 


287 


Theta  Phi  Delta. 


THETA  PHI  DELTA 


Organized  1910 


COLORS  FLOWER 

Double  Blue  Pansy 


SORORES  IN  FACULTATE 

May  Lance 


SORORES  IN  UR BE 

Mrs.  Chas.  S.  Wengerd  Mrs.  D.  C.  Alexander 


SORORES  IN  UNIVERSITATE 


Edith  Wilson 
Lois  Price 

Pearl  McElroy 
Edna  Baldwin 
Florence  Scudder 
Bessie  Hickersell 


Coidie  Ansley 
Laura  Gerkey 
BEATrice  Snyder 
Flossie  Wells 
Florence  Mahan 
Katharyn  Edwards 


Ruth  Wcddard  Ireland 


PATRONAE 


Mrs.  P.  W.  Turner 


Mrs.  S.  I?.  Wagner 


•ZMJ 


THETA  NU  EPSILON 

CHAPTER  ROLL 


Beta  .  Syracuse  University 

Gamma  .  .Union  College 

Zeta  .  .University  of  California 

Eta  .  Colgate  University 

theta  . Kenyon  College 

Lambda  .  Rensselaer  Polytechnic  Institute 

Mu  .  Stevens  Institute  of  Technology 

Nu  .  .Lafayette  College 

Xi  .  .Amherst  College 

Tau  . Wooster  University 

Upsilon  .  University  of  Michigan 

Phi  .  Rutgers  College 

Psi  .  .Ohio  State  University 

Aijpha-Zeta  .  University  of  Vermont 

Alpha-Iota  .  Harvard  University 

Alpha  Omega  .  Columbia  University 

Beta-Beta  . Ohio  Wesleyan  University 

Beta-Omicron  .  Colby  University 

Gamma-Beta  .  Jefferson  Medical  College 

Delta-Delta  . University  of  Maine 

Delta-Kappa  .  Bowdoin  College 

Delta-Sigma  .  Kansas  University 

Epsilon-Epsilon  .  Case  School  of  Applied  Science 

Zeta-Piii  .  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology 

Kappa-Riio  .  Baltimore  College  of  Dental  Surgery 

lambda-sigma  . Yale  University 

Omicron-Omega  .  St.  Lawrence  University 

Sigma-Tau  .  University  of  Maryland 

Omega-Kappa  .  Baltimore  Medical  College 

Omicron-Omicron  .  Ohio  Northern  University 

Alpha-Alpha  .  Purdue  University 

Zeta-Zeta  .  University  of  Wyoming 

Eta-Eta  .  Massachusetts  Agricultural  College 

Alpha-Theta  .  University  of  Missouri 

Theta-Theta  .  University  of  West  Virginia 

Kappa-Kappa  .  University  of  Texas 

Nu-Nu  .  Marquette  University 

Xi-Xi  .  University  of  Louisville 

Rho-Rho  .  Norwich  University 

Sigma- Sigma  .  Medical  College  of  Virginia 

Tau-Tau  .  Baker  University 

Epsilon-Deuteron  .  University  of  Rochester 


Alumni  Association  of  Alpha-Iota,  Boston,  Mass. 
Theta  N u  Epsilon  Club  of  New  York  City. 


293 


Theta  Nu  Epsilon. 


THETA  NU  EPSILON 

OMICRON  OMICRON  CHAPTER 

Organized,  1903. 

COLORS 

Green  and  Black 

FRATRES  HONORAII 

Wm.  Howard  Taft  john  Wesley  Hill,  D.  D.  W.  W.  Poultney 

FRATRES  IN  FACULTATE 

T.  J.  Smull  D.  D.  Ewing  L.  C.  Sleesman 

R.  H.  Schoonover  E.  C,  Ritchey 

FRATRES IN  URBE 

Lt.  Col.  J.  Guy  Deming,  0  .  N.  G. 

.Major  Cliffe  Demi  no,  0  .  N.  G. 

Cart.  H.  M.  Povenm'ire,  O.  X.  G. 

Dr.  H.  S.  Lehr  B.  S.  Young  H.  E.  Vestal 

D.  E.  Welsh  W.  W.  Runser  S.  D.  Hazlett 


FRATRES  IN  UNIVERSITATE 


C.  A.  Brown 

G.  L.  Carlisle 

K.  F.  Mkykr 

N.  W.  Locke 

R.  L.  White 

H.  F.  Bowers 

H.  U.  Cannon 

C.  D,  Littleton 

N.  G.  McDonald 

G.  L.  Bryant 

J.  R.  Cloyd 

E.  L.  JENKINS  ON 

G.  G.  Patchen 

W  H  McCormick 

C.  R.  Walker 

J.  G.  Shirley 

D.  B.  Shirey 

F.  S.  Blayney 

L.  S.  MacDowell 

H.  R.  Pease 

J.  S.  Boyle 

J.  M.  Wagner 

R.  J.  Meyer 

Geo.  Young 
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Sic.ma  Phi  Epsilon. 


SIGMA  PHI  EPSILON 

Founded  Richmond  College,  1901. 

OHIO  ALPHA  CHAPTER 

FLOWERS 

American  Beauty  Roses  and  Violets. 


FRATRES  HONORARII 


Dr.  H.  S.  Lehr 
Dean  S.  P.  Axline 
C.  R.  Wilson 
W.  W.  Runser 
Walter  Elliott 
Rev.  C.  D.  Mitchell 
C.  E.  Rhonemus 
Prof.  Frederick  Maglott 


Prof.  G.  C.  Kreglovv 
Dean  D.  C.  Mohler 
Dean  C.  S.  Wengerd 
F.  G.  Charles 
Prof.  G.  R.  Haight 
A.  V.  Kaufman 
E.  J.  Carey 
R.  F.  Veatch 


Capt.  F.  P.  Holcomb 


FRATRES  IN  UNIVERSITATE 


T.  M.  Freeman 
J.  R.  Stamets 

D.  S.  Maglott 

E.  G.  Rogers 
E.  P.  Herrick 
L.  A.  Roberts 
T.  L.  Roach 

S.  W.  McCassy 
R.  C.  Elliott 
L.  E.  Frueh 
O.  H.  Werle 
A.  C.  Cole 
J.  H.  Henry 


F.  F.  Turner 
F.  O.  Oistad 
M.  E.  Martin 
M.  F5.  Urich 
C.  W.  Lambert 
W.  J.  Hazeltine 
J.  D.  Zimmerman 
L.  E.  Smith 
C.  E.  Baker 

E.  S.  Haight 

F.  S.  Huff,  Jr. 

T.  C.  Taylor 
S.  E.  Davies 

H.  II.  Hollenbeck 


D.  W.  Yam bert 
L.  V.  Shepherd 

E.  M.  Moorhead 

D.  S.  Cunningham 
C.  B.  Wilson 

E.  Y.  McYey 
L.  A.  Eacklin 
E.  W.  WlERMAN 
C.  O.  Brown 

R.  A.  Howard 
R.  T.  Callaghan 
C.  C.  Lake 
Geo.  Boesgkr 
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Siuma  Pm  Epsilon  Fraternity  House. 


SIGMA  PHI  EPSILON 

CHAPTER  ROLL 


Virginia  Alpha  .  Richmond  College 

West  Virginia  Beta  . .University  of  West  Virginia 

Illinois  Alpha  . University  of  Illinois 

Colorado  Alpha  .  University  of  Colorado 

Pennsylvania  Delta  . University  of  Pennsylvania 

North  Carolina  Beta  X,  C.  College  of  Agriculture  and  Mechanic  Arts 

Virginia  Delta  .  College  of  William  and  Mary 

Ohio  Alpha  . Ohio  Northern 

Indiana  Alpha  .  Purdue  university 

New  York  Alpha  .  Syracuse  University 

VIRGINIA  Epsilon  . Washington  and  Lee  University 

VIRGiNia  Zeta  .  Randolph- Macon  College 

Georgia  Alpha  .  Georgia  School  of  Technology 

DELAWARE  Alpha  .  Delaware  State  College 

Virginia  Eta  .  University  of  Virginia 

Arkansas  Alpha  .  University  of  Arkansas 

Pennsylvania  Epsilon  .  Lehigh  University 

Ohio  Gamma  . Ohio  State  University 

Vermont  Alpha  .  Norwich  University 


Alabama  Alpha  . 

North  Carolina  Gamma 

New  Hampshire  Alpha  . 

DISTRICT  of  Columbia  Alpha 

Kansas  Alpha  . 

California  Alpha  . 

NEBRASKA  Alpha  . 

Washington  Alpha  . 

Massachusetts  Alpha  . 


Alabama  Polytechnic  Institute 

.  Trinity  College 

.  Dartmouth  College 

George  Washington  University 

.  Baker  University 

....  University  of  California 

-  University  of  Nebraska 

Washington  State  College 
. .  .Massachusetts  State  College 
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LAMBDA  TAU  DELTA 

ALPHA  CHAPTER 

Founded:  Ohio  Nothkrn  University,  January  21,  1907. 


COLORS 

Scarlet  and  Gray. 

FLOWER 

Red  Carnation. 


FRATRES  HONORARII 


W.  H.  Leavitt 

L.  S.  McElroy 

D.  E.  Welch 

J.  F.  Allen 

FRATRES IN 

FACULTATE 

Chas.  B.  Wright 

W.  C.  Groth 

FRATRES IN 

UNIVERSITATE 

H.  I.  Barrell 

F.  H.  Myers 

W.  J.  Niedhardt 

E.  C.  Hawkins 

J.  P.  Kahlbaum 

H.  J.  Young 

F.  B.  Carr 

R.  S.  Kohn 

E.  C.  Crawford 

H.  L.  Gresham 

I.  W.  Morey 

V.  I.  Kimbel 

J.  B.  Compton 

D.  E.  Gardner,  jr. 

L.  D.  Grisbaum 

M.  T.  Christy 

0.  Kelley 

H.  Horner 

B.  F.  Fairless 

H.  J.  Carruthers 

H.  G.  Wilson 

C.  E.  Huber 

D.  K.  Allinder,  jr. 

P.  W.  Loonam 

sot 


f* 


PHI  CHI  PSI 

OHIO  ALPHA  CHAPTER 

ESTABLISHED  I909. 

COLORS 

Old  Gold  and  Maroon 

FLOWER 

Red  Carnation. 


FRATRES  IN  URBE 

Captain  James  H.  West 
R.  L.  Don  nan, 

Justin  Brewer, 

Frank  L.  Bauman, 

S.  D.  Hazlett. 


FOATOES  IN  UNIVEOSITATE 


C.  W.  X  IS  WANDER 

O.  W.  Proiiert 

S.  L.  Woodward 
Leslie  Y.  Lyle 

T.  E.  Crimson 

G.  L.  Depew 

H.  W.  Eurnley 

H.  A.  Frederickson 
R.  E.  Kikrhuff 
T.  A.  Monaiian,  Jr. 
L.  S.  Shaffer 
C.  C.  Marshall 


H.  E.  Lehr 
Don  E.  McDowell 
A.  N.  Yoder 
T.  B.  Rennet 
H.  C.  McCrea 
P.  H.  Rf.id 
JOHN  C.  Quinterro 

F.  A.  Sherratt 

G.  H.  Spruhan 
T.  G.  Forney 

H.  L.  Barr 

M.  E.  ITolman 


Harold  C.  McElroy 
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Phi  Chi  Psi  Fraternity  House. 


Theta  Lambda  Phi. 


THETA  LAMBDA  PHI 


FouNDnD  ix  Dickinson  Coliece  of  Law  Feiiruarv  18,  1903. 

OFFJCJAL  ORGAN 

The  Paper  Book. 

COLORS 

Reseda  Green  and  White. 

MARSHALL  SENATE 

FRATRES  IN  FACULTATE  FRATRES  IN  URBE 

Dean  S.  P.  Ax  uni.  IT.  S.  Lehr 


FRATRES  IN  LNIVERSITATE 


11.  L\  Cannon 
T.  (',.  Forney 
R.  S.  Kotin 
W.  E.  Simpson 
E.  A.  Taylor 


F.  D.  Tanner 
L.H,  Streck 
E.  J.  McDaniel 
L.  P.  Lake 
L .  F.  Hale 


C.  M .  Harbinson 
D.  A.  Bond 
W.  L.  Dickey 


J.  M.  Wagner 
C.  R.  Peters 
W.  D.  Fales 
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THETA  LAMBDA  PHI 

CHAPTER  ROLL 


Holmes  Senate .  Dickinson  College 

Cooley  Senate . Detroit  College  of  Law 

Finch  Senate .  Cornell  University 

Bleckley  Senate .  University  of  Georgia 

Freeman  Senate .  University  of  Tennessee 

Day  Senate .  Western  Reserve  University 

Kent  Senate  .  New  York  Law  School 

Lurton  Senate . Chattanooga  College  of  Law 

Burks  Senate .  Washington  and  Lee  University 

Marshall  Senate .  Ohio  Sorthern  University 

Parker  Senate  . Union  College 

Vox  Moschzisker  .  University  of  Pennsylvania 

White  Senate .  Georgetown  University 


ALUMNI  SENATE 


Cleveland  Alumni  Senate  .  Cleveland,  Ohio 

Detroit  Alumni  Senate . Detroit,  Mich. 


30? 


Beta  Sigma  Chi 


BETA  SIGMA  CHI 

MASONIC. 

COLORS 

Marine  Blue  and  White. 


FRATRES  HONORARII 

Henr  y  Whitworth 

Thomas  J.  Smull 

D.  C.  Mohler 

Newton  W.  Tobias 

C.  E.  Rhonemus 

Walter  Elliott 

Chas.  R.  Wilson. 

FRATRES  IN  UNIVERSITATE 

Ralph  L.  Donnan 

Robert  T.  Callaghan 

Roland  R.  Foley 

W.  Earl  Simpson 

Leslie  R.  Williams 

J.  P.  Fleming 

Lewis  F.  Hale 

J.  Edward  Averbaugh 

Floyd  F.  Turner 

P.  W.  Loonam 

Harry  U.  Cannon 

Chas.  Wade  Lambert 


“Northern  Light” 


Published  semi-monthly  by  the  students  of 
OHIO  NORTHERN  UNIVERSITY.  ADA,  OHIO. 
Subscription  :  Si.oo  per  year,  in  advance.  Single  copy.  ioc. 


STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief .  W.  E.  Simpson 

Asst.  Editor  niid  Athletics . C.  T.  Conklin 

Managing  Editor  . Leslie  F.  Williams 

Busine.s  Manager . R.  R.  Foley 

Associate  Editors 


Nctcs .  Rachel  Smith 

Alumni . Eva  Ernsbergf.r 

Military  .  Lieut.  J.  Clayton 

Exchange . M.  E.  Martin 

Circulation .  Ralph  Weaver 

Liberal  Arts . Elizabeth  Burkholder 

Engineering .  R.  T.  Callaghan 

Law . L.  S.  Leech 

Pharmacy .  N .  W.  Woodward 

Music .  Don  McDowell 

Commerce .  V.  I.  Kimbel 


THE  O.  N.  U.  has  long  needed  a  students'  magazine.  Thru  the  efforts  of 
a  few  persistent  and  loyal  students  an  organization  was  effected  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year  1912.  and  in  February  the  first  number  of  the 
“Sorthern  Light”  appeared.  The  magazine  has  been  well  received  and  no  doubt 
will  play  an  important  part  in  moulding  the  college  spirit,  in  raising  the  literary 
standards,  and  in  promoting  athletic  achievements. 
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Abel,  L.  275,276 
Abrahamsen,  C.  276 
Acker,  H.  W.  127 
Adams ,  R .  B .  270 

Ainslee  180 
Albaugh,  Iva  287 
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105 


Aldrich, 

Charles  190 

Aldrich, 
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185 

Aldrich, 
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173 
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289 
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Allen,  N. 

J. 

276 
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Allen,  Oscar 

154 
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Ames,  C.  S.  Mrs.  285 
Andrews,  R.  Q.  270 
Angus,  J.  M.  278 
Ansley,  Goldie  289 
Anspach,  Donna  287 
Armstrong  151 
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Ashbrook,  Charles  12 
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Ashley,  Jerry  M.  56, 
166 

Aspinall,  Chas.  179 
Averbach,  J.  E.  278 
Averbaugh,  J.  Edward 
311 

Axline  82 , 84 
Axline,  S.  P.  297,308 
Axline,  Samuel  P.  38, 
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Baird,  Ethel  73 
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Baker  250 
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Bill  66 
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0. 
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Brown, 
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E. 
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Brown, 
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B  . 
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278,279 

Brubaker 

151 

Brubaker, 

Carl  M.  90 
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H. 
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D. 

46 
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Bruhn,  Harry  D.  166 
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Bryant,  G.  L.  17,91, 
185, 191,295 
Bryson,  Maurice  179 
Bull,  G.  H.  278 
Burkholder  74 
Burkholder,  Elizabeth 

228 . 312 
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Burnley,  Harry  W.  166 
Bush,  Ethel  122 
Busso,  B.  F.  270 
Callaghan,  R.  T.  66, 

184.297.312 
Callaghan,  Robert  T. 

43,311 

Callaghan,  Robt .  T. 
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Callander  152 
Campbell,  Gus  179 
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Cannon,  Harry  U.  311 
Carey,  E.  J.  297 
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189, 198 
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81 
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Grose,  Ed  179 
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Weston,  Leora  160 
Weymer,  C.  B.  127,270 
Wheat,  E.  F.  276 
Wheeler,  W.  H.  273 
White,  R.  L.  50,295 
White,  Richard  L.  166 
White,  W.  R.  259 
Whitfield,  Patrick  177 
Whitworth  38,190 
Whitworth,  Henry  12,20 
, 173 ,311 

Wierman,  B.  W.  297 
Wierman,  Boyd  150,177 
Wiggins  145 
Williams,  Clark  E.  95 
Williams,  J.  H.  11 

Williams,  L.  T.  179 

Williams,  Leslie  F. 

312 

Williams,  Leslie  R. 

311 

Williams,  Louella  17, 
35 , 185 

Williams,  Luella  188 
Williams,  R.  L.  273 

Williams,  W.  W.  276 


Willis 

,  F.  B. 

Mrs  . 

287 

Willis 

,  Frank 

B.  10,38 

,  150 , 17 

3 

Willis 

,  W .  P . 

278 

Wilson 

257 

Wilson 

,  C.  B. 

297 

Wilson 

,  C.  R. 

297 

Wilson 

,  Chas . 

R. 

311 

Wilson 

,  Edith 

289 

Wilson 

,  H.  G. 

303 

Wineland,  H. 

0.  2 

70 

Wineland,  J. 

E.  164 

Wineland,  J. 

Earl 

166  , 

177 

Winland,  Harry  O.  179 

Wirts  180 

Wood,  L.  P.  177,278 


Woods,  John 

281 

Woodward, 

N. 

L.  185, 

305 

Woodward, 

N. 

W.  312 

Woodward, 

Ned 

.  L.  99 

Wright  135 


Wright , 

Chas  . 

B  .  18  , 

i: 

18,303 

Wright , 

H.  H. 

L.  15,16 

42,281 

Wright , 

Harry 

L.  166 

Wyman ,  T .  270 

Yambert  16,66 


Yambert,  D.  W.  167, 
268,269,297 
Yambert,  Dale  173,177 
Yambert,  Fern  15,113, 
114 , 150 


Yoder , 

A.  N. 

42,281, 

305 

Young 

257 

Young, 

B.  S. 

10,295 

Young, 

B  .  S  . 

Mrs.  287 

Young, 

Geo . 

295 

Young, 

H.  J. 

177,303 

Yznaga, 

A. 

278,279 

Yznaga,  Alberto  I.  61 
Yznaga,  Alfredo  E.  61 
Zeigler,  Earl  157 
Zeigler,  Earl  F.  173 
Ziller,  Mae  285 
Zimmerman,  J.  D.  56, 
164 ,297 

Zimmerman,  John  D.  166 
Zulske,  H.  276 


Bastian  Bros.  Company 

MANUFACTURING 

JEWELERS,  ENGRAVERS  AND  STATIONERS 

ENGRAVED  INVITATIONS  AND  PROGRAMS 
CLASS  AND  FRATERNITY  PINS 


DEPARTMENT  836 
ROCHESTER.  N.  Y. 


Designing  c4nd  Illiisira  iiirfy 

foR  College  —  High  School  mm C  University 

-  Yeai%^  Qook§  - 

£hcj  raVers 

°f Half-Tones,  Zinc  Etchings,  Color-Plates 
Wood- Cuts  and  Electrotypes. 

,  Hammersmith  Engraving  Co. 

=U  - OF  Cfll CAG O  - 

WE  OWN  AND  OPERATE  TWO  COMPLETE  PLANTS  CH ICAGO  —  M I  LWAUKEE 

Send  Us  Your  Specifications  and 

\R.eceic£  our  Special  Co//e0e  Ann.ua/  Proposition^ 

•  50J  S.  Dearborn  St  Lorn*  Distance  sdp' 

Chicago 


H 


s>2W 


fgd 


(Hhr  iF.  31.  if  rrr  Printing  (Company 


look  anti  3ob  ffirinterg 

3finr  Postern  anb  (Catalogs  :  Books  anb  Bnohbittbing 
She  targes!  printing  Souse  in  (Central  ©bin 


Eelepbn,,,B:  Bril  iHain  698.  (Citterns  2698 

55  -  59  East  Hlattt  Street 
fflolumbua,  (ibtxi 


Fully  equipped  for  all  styles  of  Portrait  Work,  Flashlights  of 
Banquets,  Students’  Rooms,  Athletic  Events,  Military  Contests 


A  full  line  of  KODAKS  AND  SUPPLIES  for  the  Amateur  Photographer 


Let  us  ligure  with  you  be¬ 
fore  purchasing  elsewhere. 
Patronize  those  who  are 
capable  of  helping  you  in 
your  photographic  perplex¬ 
ities. 


11554  &.  matu 
Btrnt 


FOR  AN  AP  POINTMENT 


FOR 


(Emtfrrttmtmj 


FRUITS,  NUTS 
ICE  CREAM 
AND  SODA 

GO  TO 

E.  E.  Russell’s 

North  of  Post  Office 


WHAT  NEW? 


nir  &pmma 

Some  new  ones,  a  line  you  will  not  regret  seeing 


COLLEGE  EMBLEM  GOODS.  FRATERNITY 
AND  CLASS  PINS  A  SPECIALTY 

A/°  /'"'M  _  L  Jeweler  and  Optician 

.  G.  Church  ADA.  OHIO 


For  Your  Next  Suit  or 
Overcoat,  See— 

J.  O.  TYSON 

TT/ie  bailor 

1 10  N.  MAIN  STREET 


lattny  UrUaitgfjltn 


The  Laundry  King 

Agent  for  Shook’s  Laundry 


SEE  ME  AT  CONNER  S  RESTAURANT 
NEXT  TO  R.  R.  PARK 


GREETING  TO  SENIORS! 

You  sure  will  want  some  SOUVENIRS  of 
Ada  and  the  old  school,  to  take  with  you,  when 
you  go  out  to  do  battle  with  the  elements  for 
success  in  the  world.  We’ve  got  Em. 

tJrmtantu  —  all  prirru  atib  stylra 
(Xiuilmm  {Hups —  $3,110  ualur  fur  $2.50 
(fiillrur  Jlina  am'i  fflatrh  Jfubu 

Of  maybe  you  will  want  a  Supplementary  Text  Book  to  Kelp  you 
in  your  work.  We’ve  got  em.  Call  in  and  *ee  our  line. 

LANDON  AND  SON 


THE  J.  H.  MILNOR 
SONS  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

iflnriata,  ^rrftemrn  anti 
ffuramnium 

Store,  104  N.  Main  St.  Greenhouse,  South  Simon  St. 
PHONES 


(Unttral  33rttg 

Sana  E.  fflrlnli 

Bruga  anil  ffinuka 


ALSO  CLEANING.  PRESSING  AND  REPAIRING 


(Eollege  of 
futgittming 

(@liut  Northern 
Kniorrottg 


®ak?  Sum  fHott 

for  instance,  talking  about  clothes. 

If  you  should  stand  by  and  hear 
the  conversation,  you  would  find 
that  the  preference  is  always  given 
this  store  and  the  reason  for  it  is  this  : 


<|  Annual  enrollment  nearly  500  students. 
•J  Our  slogan:  n  We  give  students  what 
they  need,  when  they  need  it" 

IJ  2300  hours  of  actual  class  instruction,  as  com¬ 
pared  to  an  average  of  2 1 80  hours  for  the  other 
engineering  schools  cf  the  land.  Yet  2 >,  years 
does  il  all.  Average  yearly  expense  of 
$375  00,  as  compared  to  double  this  amount 
for  our  contemporaries. 

fj  An  increase  of  500$  in  attendance  during  the 
past  10  years,  with  a  parallel  increase  in 
efficiency. 

•J  Instructors  with  a  practical,  as  well  as  theoreti¬ 
cal  training. 

(]  For  information  and  literature,  address 


THOS.  J.  SMULL,  Dean 


Renting  cf  Caps  and 
Gowns  to  Graduating 
Classes  a  Specialty 


$ 


Cut  and  Make  Suits  to  Order 
NO  LESS  and 
NO  MORE 


15 


O  IU  Utl 

$20 


W  e  guarantee  you  the  best  clothes,  perfect 
fitting,  good  tailoring  — same  values  else¬ 
where,  $25  to  $30.  Once  you  tiy  us. 
your  friends  will  follow  you;  we  arc 
centrally  located. 

Siebler  Tailoring  Company 

Lima  House  Comer  LIMA,  OHIO 

M.  J.  BENNETT.  Mgr. 


E.  R.  MOORE 

MAKER  OF 

(£nUp0tatr  (£apa,  (Sonina 
anil  iionlia  :  3ni»irial  ani 
(JUmral  (fcouma  :  iBa^j- 
tiantal  anft  (Elmir  (Smntta 

4016  EVANSTON  AVENUE 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 

DISTRIBUTER  TO  THE  1911  and  1912  CLASS 


Q 

s 

u 

A 

L 

T 

TLniu'lni 

Graduation,  Wedding 
and  B'rthday  Gifts 

E 

R 

V 

I 

I 

A  Hearty  Welcome  to 

1 

T 

even  O.N.U.Student  at 

c 

Y 

(Sift  £>tnrr 

E 

f 


